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NOTICES. 


CHIEF  OBJECTS  KEPT  IN  VIEW,  IN  FORMING 
THIS  COLLECTION. 

1.  By  means  of  all  the  principal  Versions  of 
the  PSALMS  which  have  appeared  to  the  present 
tune,  to  give  nearly  the  whole  of  that  Sacred 
Book,  in  Portions  of  proper  length  for  Public 
Worship,  and  adapted,  in  its  evangelical  sense, 
to  the  use  of  the  Christian  Church  ;  with  such 
titles  to  each  Portion,  and  such  Introductory 
Remarks — from  Bishop  Home,  where  not  other- 
wise specified — as  might  lead  to  the  intelligent 
use  of  the  Psalter. 

2.  By  selecting  those  HYMNS,  almost  ex- 
clusively, which  are  adapted  to  Public  Worship, 
to  furnish  a  great  variety  of  such  compositions 
as  might  be  used  with  propriety  by  mixed  Con- 
gregations ;  and  as  should,  at  the  same  time, 
provide  for  all  occasions  of  a  public  nature— 
such  as  Sermons  for  Schools  and  other  Chari- 
ties, and  Days  of  National  Humiliation  and 
Thanksgiving;  with  an  ample  supply  on  topics 
to  idiich  the  attention  of  the  Christian  Church 
begins  to  be  more  generally  and  devoutly  drawn 
—the  Influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  the  Pro- 
pagation of  the  Gospel.  It  should  be  added, 
that,  by  the  libera]  permission  of  MT&.lc^^ct^ 
this  Collection  is  enriched  by  man^  ot  0[v^  c««v- 


positions  of  the  late  Bishop  Heber;  and  that 
Mr.  Montgomery,  also,  has  allowed  of  the  free 
use  of  his  published  Hymns,  and  has  had  the 
lUrther  kindness  to  supply  a  few  Originals. 

EVANGELICAL  APPLICATION  AND  USE  OF  THE 

PSALMS. 

The  Commentary  of  the  late  Bp.  Home  on 

the  Book  of  Psulnis  greatly  strengthened  and 

extended  the  conviction,  that  the  Evangelical 

•   Use  of  the  Psalter  was,  in  a  considerable  mea- 

/    sure,  withheld  from  the  Church  of  England  in 

its  Psalmody. 

That  Commentary  proceeds  on  the  following 
principle,  laid  down  by  the  Bishop  in  'his  re- 
marks on  th«  Seventy-eighth  Psalm — 

The  History  of  Old  Israel  somewhat  resembles  the  lettti 
of  the  Gospel  Parables;  and  contains,  shadowed  out  un- 
der it,  the  History  of  a  correspondent  state  of  things  in  the 
New  Israel,  or  Church  Christian  :  and,  although  the  Psalm 
like  a  large  and  capacious  palace,  be  laid  out  into  a  muititudf 
of  different  apartments ;  yet,  perhaps,  we  may  find,  that  thf 
Scriptures  of  the  New  Testament  will  furnish  us  with  a  Key 
wliich  wHl  gtan  us  admission  into  every  one  of  them,  and 
put  us  in  possession  of  the  treasures  of  Divine  Wisdon 
therein  deposited. 

Olher  Denominations  of  Christians  had,  in  i 
great  degree,  long  enjoyed,  in  Dr.  Watts's  Ver- 
sion, the  true  savour  and  spirit  of  the  Psalter 
which  entirely  pervade,  with  a  much  closer  ad 
herence  to  the  Original,  the  recent  Version  of  the 
late  Rev.  William  Goode:  by  the  permission  o 
the  family  of  his  deceased  friend,  the  Editor  has 
made  ample  use  of  the  last-menXVoiv^^  V^mou* 


The  Psalms  are  placed  in  their  Numerical  Order,  but  an 
Alphabetical  List  of  the  First  Lines  is  prefixed.  The  Hymns 
are  printed  in  Alphabetical  Order,  and  an  Index  of  Texts  on 
which  they  are  chiefly  founded  is  subjoined  :  the  Editor  hma 
never  been  able  to  satisfy  himself  with  any  classification  of 
Hymns ;  but  conceives  that  the  Alphabetical  Order  is  attended 
with  the  advantage  of  ready  reference,  while  the  Index  of 
Subjects  with  which  the  Collection  closes  will  furnish  an  easy 
direction  to  every  principal  topic. 


FIRST  LINES  OF  PSALMS. 


[Tbe  Hymns  are  printed  in  Alphabetical  Order.] 


The  Figures  refer  to  the  Paget^  each  qf  lohich  is  numbered  at  the  b^tUm^ 


AH  while  fools  regardless  rove • 1S5 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 123 

All  power  and  grace  to  God  belong. .147 

Amidst  thy  wrath  remember  love 48 

Among  th'  assemblies  of  the  great 100 

Arise,  O  King  of  Grace,  arise 171 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 55 

At  thy  right-hand,  my  God 140 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 124 

Behold  his  wondrous  grace 172 

<* .Behold,  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries 52 

Biehold  the  King  of  Zion  rise .26 

Behold  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  rise 12 

Behold  the  love,  the  generous  love 43 

Behold  the  man  of  impious  mind 68 

Behold  the  sure  Foundation-stone  . « 148 

Behold  us.  Lord,  with  humble  fear 6 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God 72 

Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round 142 

Bless'd  is  the  man,  for  ever  bless'd 41 

Bless'd  is  the  man,  whose  hopes  divine 52 

Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Living  God 128 

Bless  our  God,  his  grace  confessing 83 

Blest  are  the  souls  thai  hear  and  know 108 

Bkst  is  the  man,  whom  Thou,  O  Lord « 116 

Blest  Saviour !  by  thy  Spirit  taught 28 

Blest  who  with  generous  pity  glows 54 

By  morning  light  111  seek  thy  face 7Ql 

Christ  is  ascended  high 3 

Come  see  the  wonders  God  hath  wrought 61 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad All 

Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing 149 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 85 

Deep  with  sin  and  sorrow  stricken ^ 

Descending  from  above ••••••.•«.  ^V 

Doim  £'om  his sanctu'ry  on  high ,,• A^ 

Exalted  Pnnce,  thy  vengeance  rais'd  . .   /. ^ 

£xMli  the  Lord  our  God  . . .  • .  .^S 


.."S! 


Far  as  thy  narae  19  known 

Far  from  Zion,  far  from  home 175 

Father,  I  blesi  ihy  genlle  hand 153 

Fslher,  1  sing  thy  wondrous  grace 85 

Fitm  wagmy  health)  my  day  wu  bright 3S 

Fii'd  on  the  tarred  hllla 105 

For  ever  bletsed  be  the  Lord 183 

For  Thee,  O  God,  our  codsunt  praite 79 

From  heiTcn  Ihe  Mighty  Lord  look'd  down 68 

From  lowest  depthi  of  woe 168 

Give  tbankB  to  God  MoU  High 174 

God  In  his  earthly  temple  lays IDS 

God  i)  the  refuge  of  his  Hiints 59 

Ood,  my  Rock,  thy  grace  reilraining 96 

God,  my  Rock,  u  Thee  complaining 35 

Ood  my  Supporter  and  my  Hope 93 

God  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth 89 

Ood  of  my  life,  look  gently  down 59 

God  of  my  mercy  and  my  ptatie 139 

GoodistheLord,  the  Heavenly  King 80 

Qruiaua  L^rd,  disclose  Ihy  way -. 35 

Great  God!  indulge  my  humble  claim 76 

Great  God!  whose  universal  sway S9 

Great  ia  the  Lord,  eiallei)  high ITS 

Great  ii  Ihe  Lord,  his  works  of  might I4t 

Great  is  Ihe  Lord  out  God 61 

Great  Shephsrd  of  thine  Israel 98 

Had  God  Ibrsook  ua,  when  onr  foes IS3 

Hail,  Man  of  Sorrows  !  we  adore 108 

Haate,  haste.  O  my  Hod,  to  my  aid 86 

Hear  me,  O  God  !  my  voice  attend 78 

Hear  my  prayer,  Jehovah,  hear 135 

He  reigns!  the  Lord  the  Saviour  reigns 119 

He  that  hith  made  his  refuge  God Ill 

High  in  the  heavens,  Eternal  God  ...  - 45 

High  o'er  the  heavens,  supreme,  alone ISH 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 159 

How  fait  Iheir  guilt  and  sorrows  rise 18 

How  long,  Eternal  God,  how  long 94 

How  long!  O  Lord!  return,  return Ill 

How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face II 

How  pleasant,  how  di'inely  fair tDl 

How  pleasant  'lis  to  see IT] 

How  pleai'd  and  blest  was  I 160 

How  shall  Ihe  young  iccute  (heir  hearts 15( 

How  various.  Lord,  thy  works  are  fitund ISD 

How  wondrous  and  how  great 174 

/r,  rnldsl  KWim  of  sensual  joy I7i 

rj/ptaiae  my  Maker  while  I've  breath '" 

fjore  ihf  Lord — he  heard  my  cilea 

vfith  Thee 
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FIRST  LINES  OF  PSALIIS. 

In  all  thy  ways  of  power  or  grace 97 

f  n  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death 135 

In  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise 1^1 

In  mercy^  not  in  wrath  rebuke 7 

In  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  trust 89 

In  Thee,  Thou  gracious  Lord 87 

In  righteousness,  O  Lord,  arrayed 79 

I  set  the  Lord  before  my  sight /....   19 

I  shall  not  die— Jehovah's  care 147 

Itis  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 137 

I  will  extol  Thee,  Lord,  on  high S8- 

I  waited  meekly  for  the  Lord 51 

Jehovah  alone,  majestic  in  might 115 

Jehoyah  arose  in  hb  might 164 

Jehovah,  God  Most  High 17» 

Jehovah  is  the  Lord  our  God 132 

Jriiovah,  my  Shepherd  and  Guide 29 

Jehovah  reigns — your  tribute  bring 12 

Jehovah  spake  the  word « . . . .  140 

Jehovah ! — who,  in  bliss  supreme 17 

Jesus  demands  the  voice  of  joy SO 

Jesus  the  Lord  ascends  on  high 62 

Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns 2 

Jesus  the  Saviour's  Name 92 

Jesus,  thy  mighty  arm  display , 64 

Jesus,  with  thy  salvation,  blest 2& 

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come 121 

Judge  me,  Lord,  in  righteousness 57 

Judge  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways 33 

Jost  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word 2*^ 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong 64 

Let  all  in  thy  favour  rejoice 66^ 

Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise 1 19 

Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 97 

Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak 186 

Let  songs  of  endless  praise 146 

Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly 170 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice 126 

Lo !  from  the  heavens  a  voice  we  hear 170 

Lo !  in  Gethsemane's  dark  shade 107 

Long  as  I  live,  All-bounteous  Lord 131 

Long  as  I  live  I'll  bless  thy  Name 185 

Lo !  o'er  the  stormy  main 136 

Lord,  before  thy  tlirone  we  bend 16S 

Lord,  hast  Thou  cast  thy  servants  off? 73 

Lord,  hear  my  words,  my  spirit  see 6 

Lord,  I  am  thine ;  but  Thou  wilt  prove ''20 

Lord  I  am  vile,  conceiv'd  in  sin ^ 

Lord,  I  can  su^er  thy  rebukes 1 

lord,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right ^^^^ 

Lord,  iftbou  dost  not  soon  appear ^ 

Lord,  I  hare  made  tiiy  Word  my  choice -^ 
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Ptge 

Lord,  my  God,  how  long  by  Thee 16 

Lord  of  Mercy,  just  and  kind 15 

Lord  of  the  worlds  mbove 101 

Lord,  let  our  vigorous  sons  be  seen 184 

Lord,  on  thine  arm  my  hopes  confide 19 

Lord,  since  in  my  advancing  age 178 

Lord,  thy  Church  hath  seen  Thee  rise 84 

Lord,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 114 

Lord,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man 183 

Lord,  when  Thou  didst  ascend  on  high 83 

Lord,  who  can  all  his  errors  learn 25 

Lo !  the  Lord  Jehovah  liveth 23 

Lo!  the  Lord,  the  mighty  Saviour 44 

Lo  I  the  Mighty  God  appearing 64 

Messiah's  prayer  the  Lord  attends  . . . , 85 

Mine  eyes  and  my  desire 32 

My  foes,  with  envious  hate 88 

My  God,  accept  my  early  vows 180 

My  God,  consider  my  distress 155 

My  God,  how  many  are  my  fears 4 

My  God,  my  Everlasting  Hope 87 

My  God,  my  prayer  attend 103 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue 75 

My  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 47 

My  God,  thine  ears  indulgent  lend 69 

My  God,  thy  tender  mercies  shew « 53 

My  God,  wnat  inward  grief  I  feel 179 

My  gracious  God,  from  heav'n  above 184 

My  refuge  is  the  God  of  Love 13 

My  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God 181 

My  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend 88 

My  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust 151 

My  soul  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his  Name 130 

My  trouble.  Lord,  regard 39 

**  No  God !  "—the  foolish  sinner  cries 16 

No  offering  God  requires 67 

Not  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust 144 

Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 5S 

Now  let  your  songs  arise 1  IS 

Now  my  soul  its  triumph  raises 36 

Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 8C 

O  all  ye  Saints,  the  Lord 4C 

O  Britain,  praise  thy  Mighty  God 188 

O  God,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee 7? 

O  God,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 13£ 

O  God  of  grace  and  righteousness 4 

O  God  of  Hosts,  the  Mighty  Lord 10( 

O  God  of  righteousness,  awake ! IOC 

O  God,  our  Help  in  ages  past 10£ 

O  God,  Thou  art  my  God  alone T' 

O  God,  to  earth  inclmt ^ 

^    Gracious  T.r%rA    nAiv  Ia*  ¥Vkv  criAR ...^ 
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PSf* 

0-kappy  man,  whose  soul  is  fiU'd 167 

0  Lord,  aside  thine  anger  turn 8 

O  Lord,  forsaken  of  thy  aid 5T 

0  Lord,  how  many  are  my  foes 3 

0  Lord,  my  God,  m^  hopes  repose 9 

0  Lord,  my  God,  with  power  divine 106 

0  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 10 

0  Lord,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine. 11 

0  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope 44 

0  my  God,  by  Thee  forsaken 66 

OThou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry 66 

0  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 10 

0  Thou,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign 16S 

0  Thou,  whose  justice  reigns  on  high 70 

Oh  come  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord 118 

Oh  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing • . .  117 

Ofa  could  I  so  perfidious  be 177 

Oh  do  not  Thou,  my  God,  forbear 27 

Oh  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 61 

Oh  happy  nation,  where  the  Lord 41 

Oh  how  blest  the  man  whose  ear 1 

Oh  how  I  love  thy  Holy  Law 158 

Oh  how  I  love  thy  Holy  Law 154 

Oh  how  oft,  from  life's  first  stages 167 

Oh  praise  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place 191 

Oh  praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  saints  in  this  house 191 

Oh  render  thanks,  and  bless  the  Lord • .  132 

Oh  render  thanks  to  God  above 138 

Oh !  thankful,  bless  th'  Almighty  Lord 55 

Oh  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways .150 

Observe  the  perfect  man  with  care 47 

Of  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing 124 

Oh  have  our  ears,  Great  God,  been  taught • .  57 

On  God,  my  soul,  with  patient  hope 75 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 81 

Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress 169 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  Name 172 

Praise  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  good  to  raise 187 

Prepare  a  new  song,  Jehovah  to  praise 190 

Pireserve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need •  18 

Preserve  me,  O  Lord !    My  Gk>d,  in  thy  Name 69 

Rebuk'd,  chastis'd,  thy  wrath  sustain'd 48 

Return,  and  our  bondage  restore 165 

Save  me,  O  God,  thine  arm  display •  73 

See,  gracious  God,  with  pitying  eye 180 

"  See,"  my  foes  in  malice  cry 54 

Skew  pity,  Lord !  O  Lord,  forgive 65 

Since  I  his  highest  love  possess. . .   ....%%. A\^ 

Since  Thou  hast  made  th'  Eternal  God AVI 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  Him  high A^"^ 

£/ag  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Name ^'^'' 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  dUtatit  Uuids ^^ 
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Songs  anew  of  honour  framing 121 

Sons  of  the  Mighty  !  rise  and  bring 37 

Still  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll 7C 

Sure  there 's  a  righteous  God 9S 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King 113 

Swift  as  declining  shadows  pass 126 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days 5C 

Th'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 12Q 

That  man  is  blest  who  stands  in  awe 141 

The  City  of  our  God  below 60 

The  earth,  Thou  Majesty  Divine 31 

Thee,  Lord,  we  praise  among  thine  own 72 

The  festal  morn,  my  God,  is  come 161 

The  God  Jehovah  reigns 122 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord 24 

The  heavens  his  righteousness  declare 120 

The  King  of  Saints,  how  fiur  his  face 50 

The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love ISO 

The  Lord  descended  from  above 21 

The  Lord  Himself  shall  judge  his  saints 173 

The  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  Lord 28 

The  Lord  is  Judge  :  before  his  throne 0 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns 115 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 20 

The  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  Light 34 

The  Lord  shall  hear  my  humble  prayer ,  .181 

The  wty  of  the  Lord 129 

The  Priests  and  Scribes,  with  causeless  hate 43 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 23 

The  Voice  of  the  Lord  the  waters  controuls .^ . .  36 

They  who  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust 164 

Th*  Incarnate  God  appears ! 103 

Thine  anger,  Lord~  thine  anger's  just ! llfl 

Think,  Mighty  God,  on  feeble  man 109 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 148 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God 151 

Though  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord 67 

Thou  God  of  Love  !  Thou  ever-blest 157 

Thou  gracious  God  and  kind 98 

**  Thou  gracious  God,  when  Satan's  power 54 

Thou,  gracious  Lord,  my  vows  didst  hear 74 

Thou  Great  Instructor,  lest  I  stray 104 

Thou,  Jehovah,  God  o'er  all ! 104 

Thou,  Lord,  art  good  !  fresh  acts  of  grace 1811 

Thou,  Lord,  art  good ;  nor  only  good 104 

Thro'  earth  the  Saviour's  name  shall  spread 2S 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 4S 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vain" 52 

Thy  Church,  thy  Vineyard,  Lord,  behold 9J 

Thy  fMvour,  gracious  Lord,  impart * 

JJ^y  glories.  Mighty  Gsid\ "5 
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Thy  mercies  and  thy  love S2 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  shall  be  my  song 108 

Thy  mercy,  O  our  God 102 

Thy  Name,  Almighty  Lord 146 

Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet 154 

Thy  Word,  O  Lord,  though  often  tried 14 

To  bless  thy  chosen  race 81 

To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose 176 

To  God  1  cried  with  tnoumful  voice 96 

To  God,  in  power  supreme 189 

To  God,  our  Strength,  your  voice,  aloud 99 

To  Thee,  Eternal  God,  we  raise •  94 

To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large 30 

To  Zion's  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes 158 

*Twas  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came 178 

United  zeal  be  shewn 190 

Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes 158 

Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes 159 

Vain  is  the  builders'  toil  and  care 165 

We  all,  O  Lord,  have  gone  astray 156 

What  Powers  above,  what  Angel,  dare 143 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 145 

When  all  the  glories  of  thy  Word 24 

Whene'er  the  morning  lights  the  skies  182 

MThen  gathering  storms  around  me  spread 71 

When  Israel,  freed  from  Pharoah's  hand 143 

When  my  cries  ascend  to  Thee 34 

When  o*er  the  land  with  guilt  opprest 137 

When,  overwhelm'd  with  grief 74 

While  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 41 

Why  do  the  Jews  and  Gentiles  join 2 

Why  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor 63 

Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast 46 

Why  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret 46 

Why  should  thy  face,  where  mercies  dwell 58 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 176 

With  cheerful  notes  let  all  the  earth 146 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd 114 

With  my  whole  heart,  Eternal  Lord 11 

With  my  whole  heart  I'll  love  thy  Name 21 

With  oneconsent  let  all  the  earth 123 

With  songs  of  grateful  praise 133 

Te  boundless  realms  of  joy 189 

Te  Kings  and  Judges  of  the  earth 72 

Ye  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord 142 

Te  saints  of  the  Lord,  as  round  him  ye  stand 190 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim 115 

Ye  shall  countless  blessings  find A^^ 

Te  sinners,  stand  in  awe ^ 
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PSALM  I. 

TliU  FiaiBi)  vbich  it  generaOy  looked  ii)>oii  u  a  Proface  or  Introdactioa  to 

tto  TMt,  describei  the  bieuedneM  of  the  Rifhteow,  and  tbe  oppotlto  atito  of 

Hm  OobelieTing  wd  Ungodly ;  vith  the  final  iMoe  of  things,  with  reipoei  to 

both  good  and  bad  men,  at  the  Great  Day. 

The  Righteous  and  the  Wicked,    sevens. 

1  ^H  how  blest  the  man,  whose  ear 
^-^  Impious  counsel  shuns  to  hear ; 
Who  nor  loves  nor  treads  the  way 
Where  the  sons  of  folly  stray : 

2  But,  possessed  with  sacred  awe. 
Meditates,  Great  God,  thy  law ; 
This  by  day  his  fix*d  employ. 
This  by  nig^ht  his  constant  joy. 

3  Like  the  tree,  that  taught  to  grow 
Where  the  streams  refreshing  flow. 
He  his  fruitful  branch  shall  spread 
Prosperous,  he  no  leaf  shall  shed. 

4  See,  ah  1  see  a  different  fate 
God's  obdurate  foes  await ! 

See  them,  to  his  wrath  consign' d. 
Fly  like  chaff  before  the  wind  I 

5  When  thy  Judge^  O  Earth,  shall  come. 
And  to  each,  assign  his  dopm ; 

Saj,  shall  th»i  the  impious  band 
With  the  just  assembled  stand  ? 

6  These  th'  Almighty,.these  alone^ 
Objects  of  his  love  shall  own ; 
While  bia  vengea.nce  "who  defy, 

Wbelm'd  in  endless  ruin  Vie. 

1  ^ 


PSALM  II. 

David,  Mtttd  vpm  tlw  throne  of  IitmI,  notvitlutanding  the  owoiition  mtde 
against  him*  and  nov  about  to  carry  hi*  Tietorion«  anni  among  the  neigb- 
bearing  Heathen  Nation*,  may^  snppoied  to  hare  penned  this,  u  a  kind  of 
liiaognration  Psalm.  Bnt,  that  a  Oreater  than  David  i$  here^  appears  firora 
the  citation.  Acts  ir.  24—28.  It  treats,  therefore,  of  the  opposition  raised 
against  the  Kingdom  of  Christ,  of  his  Tictory  and  the  conse^nent  confosion  of 
his  enemies,  and  of  the  blessedness  of  those  vho  accept  his  mercy.  This 
Psalm  is  ^ipoiBted  to  be  read  on  Baiter  Day. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—6.)    l.m. 
Christ  seated  on  the  Throne, 

1  IM^^HY  do  the  Jews  and  Gentiles  join 

^  ^     To  execute  a  vain  design ; 
Idly  their  utmost  power  engage. 
And  storm  with  unavailing  rage  ? 

2  Earth's  haughty  kings  their  Lord  oppose. 
The  Rulers  list  themselves  his  foes ; 

To  fight  against  their  God  agree, 
And  slay  th'  Incarnate  Deity! — 

3  As  sworn  their  Maker  to  dethrone. 
And  Jesus,  his  Anointed  Son ; 

To  rise,  from  all  subjection  freed. 
And  reign  Almighty  in  his  stead ! 

4  The  Lord,  who  calmly  sits  above 
Enthrotfd  in  everlasting  love. 
Shall  all  their  feeble  threats  deride. 
And  laugh  to  scorn  their  furious  pride. 

5  Then  shall  he  in  his  wrath  address 
And  vex  his  baffled  enemies : 

•*  Yet  have  I  glorified  niy  Son, 

And  plac'd  him  on  his  Fathei^s  throne : 

6  "  Conq'ror  of  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
He  reigns  a  Prince  invincible : 

All  power  is  now  to  Jesus  given. 
Triumphant  on  the  hill  of  Heaven  !" 

SBCONb   PART,    (vv.6— 8.)    p.m. 
Z%e  SanAour'i  Exaltation  and  Reign, 

1    ¥ESUS  the  Saviour  reigns ! 
•^  On  Ziion  is  his  throne : 
The  Lord's  decree  siistains 
His  Own  Begotten  Son: 
Up  from  the  grave        He  bids  \v\m  fa^ 
And  mount  the  skies,    WilYi  pcwex  \o  we^^ 


PSALMS  II.  III. 

*J  His  kingdojii  is  complete. 
This  day  exalts  his  Name : 
Before  his  Father's  seat 
He  makes  his  righteous  claim : 
Gentiles  adore,         His  power  confess : 
His  hands  possess    From  shore  to  shore. 

THIRD    PART.     (w.  8—12.)    s-m. 
Christ  interceding  and  reigning, 

1  I^HRIST  is  ascended  high, 
^^  And  asks  to  rule  the  earth : 

The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads, 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

2  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 
A  large  inheritance : 

Far  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

3  The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod : 

He  '11  vindicate  those  honours  well 
Which  he  receiv'd  from  God. 

4  Be  wise,  ye  Rulers,  now. 
And  worship  at  his  throne : 

With  trembling  ioy,  ye  people,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

5  If  once  his  wrath  arise, 
Ye  perish  on  the  place : 

Then  olessed  is  the  soul  that  flies    ] 
For  refuge  to  his  grace.  * 

PSALM  III. 

Ab  Pnlm  U  said  to  btre  been  composed  by  Darid,  vben  be  fled  from  Us  tea 
ttalom.    Tbns  cireninstanced,  be  expresses  bimself  in  tenns  welt  adapted 
btte  parallel  case  of  tbe  Son  of  David,  psrsecnted  by  rebeilioos  Israel;  as 
also  to  that  of  His  Cbareb,  suffering  tribolation  in  tbe  world. 

iptntt  Vtvmn,    l.m. 

A  Morning  Psalm, 

1  f\  liORD,  how  many  are  my  foes ! 

^-^    In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood. 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose : 
Thou  my  Detencc  and  Hope,  O  God ! 

2  Tir'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day» 
To  Thee  Irais'd  my  evening  cry : 

Tboubearfst  when  I  began  to  pray, 
And  tbwe  Almighty  help  was  nigb. 

3  B^ 


PSALMS  UI.  IV- 

3  Supported  by  thy  heavenly  aid, 

I  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure ; 

Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid. 

Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  lApre. 

4  But  God  sustain'd  me  all  the  night; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong:     • 
He  rais'd  my  head  to  see  the  light, 
And  makes  his  prsuse  my  morning  song. 

Iberoitlr  Vtwim.   cm. 

Daubti  and  Fears  suppressed. 

1  ll/f  Y  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
-*"'■*•  How  fast  my  foes  increase ! 
Conspiring  my  eternal  death. 

They  break  my  present  peace. 

2  But  Thou,  my  Glory  and  my  Strenjjth, 

Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread ; 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threat'ning  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

3  I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  bow'd  a  listening  ear : 
I  caird  my  Father  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdued  my  fear. 

4  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes. 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes : 
I  woke,  and  wonder'd  at  the  grace 
Which  guarded  my  repose; 

.*»  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 
All  arm*d  against  me  stood. 
Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul : 
My  Refiige  is  my  Gk>d  1 

PSALM  IV. 

FIRST  PART.   (vv.  1— gf.)    l.m. 
God  our  PoriUmf  and  Christ  our  Hope. 

1  f\  GOD  of  ffrace  and  righteousness, ,      ^ 
"  Hear  and  attend  when  we  complamV 
Thou  hast  enlargM  us  in  distress. 

Bow  down  a. gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  our  glory  into  shame : 

How  Jong  wiB  scoffers  \o\e  lo  Yv^ 

And  dare  reproach  the  SaV\o\xt*^"^«KV^* 


PSALM   IV. 

3  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  saints 
From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside : 
He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Him  that  died. 

SECOND  PART.    (TV.  4—6.)    8.M. 
-  Shmgn  umied  io  Chritt, 

1  ^Y^E  sinners,  stand  in  awe, 

-*-    And  from  your  sins  depart ; 
Out  of  the  evil  world  withdraw. 
And  commipe  with  your  heart 

2  In  thinkingfOf  Christ's  love 

Be  day  aaid  lughi  employed : 
Be  still ;  n^r  in  ms  presence  move. 
But  wait'upon  your  God. 

3  Offer  your  prav.er  and  praise. 

Which  he  will  not  despise. 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Righteoimess, 
Accepted  sacrifice. 

4  Ofier  your  heart'3  desires ; 

But  trust  in  Him  alone. 
Who  ^ives  whatever  he  requires. 
And  freely  saves  his  own. 

5  The  world,  with  fruitless  pain. 

Seek  happiness  below ; 
What  man,  diey  ask,  but  all  in  vain. 
The  long-sought  good  will  show  ! 

6  The  brightness  of  thy  face 

Give  us,  O  Lord,  to  see ; 
Gloiy  on  earth  be^n  in  grace, 
And  happiness  m  Thee ! 

THIRD  PART.    (w.  7,  8.)     l.m. 
"  SoHe  ghfeth  Hit  behved  tkip  /** 

1  npHT  favour,  eracious  Lord,  impart, 

•■■   With  sacrea  joy  to  cheer  my  heart : 
Howe'er  the  com  and  Mrine  increase. 
Earth  ne'er  can  yield  such  heavenly  peace. 

2  With  thy  protection  kindly  blest^ 
ru  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  rest ; 
Safe  ID  tby  care,  from  danger  free. 

To  wake  on  earthy  or  vvake  with  T\a«e. 
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PSALM  V. 

FIRST  PART.    (tt.  1— 7.)    I..M. 
Sunday  Morning, 

1  ¥  ORD,  hear  mj  words,  my  spirit  see, 

-■-^  When  wrapt  m  solemn  thoughts  of  Thee 
My  Ring,  my  (5rod,  my  cries  attend ! 
To  Thee  my  suppliant  prayers  ascend. 

2  Whene'er  the  morning  rays  appear, 
Thou,  LfOrd,  my  early  voice  shalt  hear: 
To  Thee  my  lifted  hands  shall  rise. 
And  faith  look  up  with  longing  eyes. 

3  O  God,  thy  pure  unsullied  mind 
In  tents  of  sin  no  joy  can  find : 
Far  from  thy  throne  shall  evil  flee. 
Nor  e'er  inhabit.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

4  Fools,  who  in  vanity  delight. 
Shall  ne'er  continue  in  thy  sight ; 
And  sinners,  who  thy  laws  defy. 

Are  doom'd  beneath  thy  wrath  to  die. 

5  But  I — by  boundless  mercies  led. 
Thy  temple's  sacred  courts  will  tread; 
Up  to  thy  house  with  joy  repair : 
Thy  mercies  shall  surround  me  there. 

6  Prostrate  I'll  bow— thy  fear  imprest 
With  awe  profound  inspires  my  breast ; 
And  faith,  while  yet  my  prayers  arise, 
Firm  on  the  Saviour's  Name  relies. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  7,' 8, 1 1 . 1 2.)    cm. 
Divine  Grace  and  Direction  implored. 

1  "D  EHOLD  US,  Lord,  with  humble  fear 
-"-*  Approach  thy  temple  gate ; 
Though  most  unworthy  to  draw  near. 

Or  m  thy  courts  to  wait. 

2  But,  trusting  in  thy  boundless  grace. 

To  all  so  freely  given, 
We  worship  in  thy  holy  place. 
And  lift  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  Lead  us  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

Nor  let  our  footsteps  slide*. 
Make  straight  thy  path  befote  out  i^Jt^, 
Our  Guardian,  stiW,  and  Gnude. 


PSAJLMS  V.  VI. 

4  No  more  to  sin.  Lord,  let  us  yield. 
Defended  from  above. 
And  kept  and  cover'd  with  the  shield 
Of  thy  almighty  love. 

<  • 

PSALM  VI. 

Thi«  U  the  tnt  of  thOM  Psalms  wilch  are  stylad  PcniteDdaL 
The  Prayer  of  the  PenitenL 

iFirrt  Verston.    cm. 

1  TN  mercy,  not  in  wrath,  rebuke 
-■•  Thy  feeble  worm,  my  God ! 
My  spirit  dreads  thine  angry  look. 

And  trembles  at  thy  rod. 

2  Have  mercy.  Lord,  for  I  am  weak ; 

Regard  my  heavy  groans  : 
Oh  let  thy  voice  of  comfort  speak, 
And  heal  my  broken  bones ! 

3  By  dav,  my  busy  beating  head 

Is  ml'd  with  anxious  fears ; 
By  night,  upon  my  restless  bed, 
I  weep  a  nood  of  tears. 

4  Thus  I  sit  desolate  and  mourn. 

Mine  eyes  grow  dull  with  grief: 
How  long,  my  Lord,  ere  Thou  return, 
And  bring  my  soul  relief ! 

5  Oh  come,  and  shew  thy  power  to  save. 

And  spare  my  fainting  breath ; 
For  who  can  praise  Thee  in  the  grave. 
Or  sing  thy  Name  in  death  ? 

6  Satan,  my  cruel  envious  foe, 

Insults  me  in  my  pain ; 
He  smiles  to  see  me  brought  so  low. 
And  tells  me  hope  is  vam : 

7  But  hence,  thou  Enemy,  depart. 

Nor  tempt  me  to  despair  f 
My  Saviour  comes  to  cheer  my  heart. 
The  Lord  has  heard  my  prayer. 

J  T  ORD,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebvikeS) 
^  When  Tbou  with  kindness  doal  cVi^l^nIvs 
^^thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear* 
Oh  let  It  not  against  me  rise  I 
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PSALM  VI. 

2  Pity  my  languishing  estate, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  that  I  feel : 

The  wounds  tliy  heavy  hand  hath  made. 
Oh  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal! 

3  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days 

In  sighs  ana  groans ;  and  when  'tis  night. 
My  bed  is  water'd  with  my  tears : 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight 

4  Jjock  how  the  ^wers  of  nature  mourn ! 
How  long.  Almighty  God,  how  long !  . 
When  simll  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song  ? 

5  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave. 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair : 
But  graves  can  never  praise  the  JLord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

6  Depart,  ye  Tempters,  from  my  soul, 
And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart ! 
My  God,  who  hears  my  nilmble  moan, 
Will  ease  my  fle^  and  cheer  my  heart. 

CflCrlr  Verston.    cm. 

1  f\  LORD,  aside  thine  anger  turn  ; 
^^  Nor  let,  O  Lord,  against  me  bum 

Thy  fury,  fierce  and  strong : 
Spare,  heal  me,  for  I  faint  perplex' d ; 
My  bones  are  rack'd,  my  soul  is  vex'd  : 

But  Thou,  O  Lord,  how  long ! 

2  Turn  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  soul  release ! 
With  Thee,  for  liberty  and  peace, 

I  plead  thygracious  Name : 
For  who,  of  Thee,  in  death  shall  tell  ? 
And  who,  within  the  gates  of  hell. 

Thy  glorious  works  proclaim  ? 

3  I  pant  with  groans :  all  night  I  weep : 
My  couch  the  tears  incessant  steep. 

And  o'er  my  pillow  roll : 
Mine  eye,  with  premature  decay. 
Sinks,  through  my  foes,  and  wastes  away 

For  anguish  of  my  soul. 

4  Workers  of  HI,  my  presence  fly  I 
Jehovah  hears  my  sorrow's  cry ;         ^ 

Jebovah  hears  my  prayer : 
Jehovah  wUl  accept  my  vows. 
Pursue  with  swift  disgrace  my  foes^ 
-And  whelm  them  in  despair . 


PSALM  VIL 

DftTid  is  itid  to  liave  composed  thia  Psalm  concendof  the  words  of  Cosb  the 
Benjtmltt.  Whettior  Saul,  or  Shimel,  or  any  one  else  be  Intended  lader  thh 
name,  It  to  dear  ttat  David  had  been  maUdoodjr  catamnlitlad  by  oncb  a 
person— that  the  Psalm  was  written  to  Tiodleate  htmeelf  fron  the  tnpotayon, 
vbaterer  was  the  natnre  of  it-  and,  consequently,  may  be  considered  as  the 
appeal  of  the  Tree  David  and  his  Disdplea  agataet  the  grand  nwsi  tnd  his 

Associates. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—7.)    l.m. 
Tfu  Appeal  of  the  Upright  unio  God. 

1  /^  LORD,  my  God,  my  hopes  repose 
^-^  Finn  on  thy  Name :  from  all  my  foes. 
Who  range  with  persecutinff  hreath. 
Rescue  my  soul,  and  save  n*om  death ! 

2  Like  the  fierce  lion  rous'd  to  rage. 
Behold  th'  unequal  war  they  wage. 
On  death  intent :  my  dangers  see ! 
For  Thou,  alone,  can'st  rescue  me. 

3  O  Lord,  my  God,  their  censures  view: 
Say,  did  I  e  er  sndi  acts  pursue  ? 

Shall  their  false  charge  unnotic'd  stand  ? 
Was  e'er  such  evil  in  my  hand  ? 

4  If  e'er  my  soul,  in  treach'rous  part, 
Dealt  iBlsely  with  the  friendly  hearth- 
How  base  the  charge !   I  boast  to  show 
Compassion  on  my  causeless  foe — 

5  Then  mi^ht  they  hate,  pursue,  surround. 
And  tread  my  life  out  on  the  ground; 
Might  lay,  with  indignation  just. 

My  deep-stain'd  honour  in  the  dust. 

6  Rise,  then,  O  Lord,  with  just  ^sdain 
The  anger  of  my  foes  restrtiin ! 

To  judgment  wake !  on  thy  command 
Justice  and  Truth  securely  stand. 

7  Rise  I— and  the  people  round  thy  seat 
In  crowds  of  holy  joy  shall  meet ; 
And  since  on  Thc^  gur  hopes  rely. 
Return,  and  fix  thy  power  on  high. 

SECOND  PART.     (▼▼.  8—10.)  i.M. 
Chd  the  righteoiu  Judge  qf  aU, 

1  ^HE  Lord  is  Judae :  before  liiAtiKracii^ 
■■■  Aii  nations  shall  his  justice  cpvm\ 
Oh  may  my  soul  be  found  smcete, 
Aad  Btaad  approv'd  witH  coun^e  X)CketO. 

9  IB  ^ 
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2  The  Lord,  in  righteousness  array'd. 
Surveys  the  world  his  hands  have  mad 
Pierces  the  heart,  and  tries  the  reins. 
And  judgment  from  on  high  ordains. 

3  My  God,  my  Shield !  around  me  place 
The  shelter  of  the  Saviour's  grace : 
Then,  when  thine  arm  the  just  shall  sa\ 
My  life  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

PSALM  VIIL 

Tliis  Is  the  lint  ofthdae  Psainu  irhich  are  appointed  to  be  read  on  i 
Day.  It  treats,  as  appears  from  Heb.  ii.  $—By  of  tlie  wonderftil  Iot 
sbevn  by  tbe  exaltation  of  our  nature  In  Meniah,  or  tbe  Second  Ada 
rifbt  band  of  tbe  Majesty  on  bigb,  and  by  the  snbjection  of  all  ereatn 

irord  of  His  pover. 

T%e  Love  of  Gwl  shewn  in  the  exaltation  of  the  Second 

;ffint  Vznitm.    cm. 

1  C\  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  i 
^^  Is  thine  exalted  Name ! 

The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race. 

Who  dwells  so  far  below. 
That  Thou  should'st  visit  hini  with  .gra( 
And  love  his  nature  so  ? 

3  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form ; 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are. 
To  save  a  dying  worm ! 

4  Let  Him  be  crown'd  with  majesty. 

Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death ; 

And  be  his  honours  sounded  high. 

By  all  things  that  have  breath ! 

5  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrbus  great 

Is  thine  exalted  Name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

Jbeconlr  Vtnvoxu   cic 

1  r\  THOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
^^    Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  Th 
How  giorious  18  thy  Name ! 

2  Inhe&veny  thy  wondrous  cict&  w»  «an%> 
^or  fully  reckou'd  tbem; . 


PSALMS  VIII.  IX. 

And  yet  thou  mak'st  the  infant-tongue 
Thy  boundless  praise  declare. 

3  Wliat's  man,  O  Lord,  that  thus  Thou  lov'st 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ? 
Or  what  his  offspring,  that  Thou  prov'st 
To  them  so  wondfous  kind  ? 

4  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  bow  great  are  Thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  Name  1 

tSiivtf  Vtmion.    l.m. 

1  f\  LORD,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine, 
^^  How  great  is  thy  illustrious  Name ! 
Through  all  the  earth  thy  glories  shine, 
Plac'd  high  above  the  heavenly  frame. 

2  Down  from  his  throne  thy  Son  descend, 
A  little  time  our  form  to  wear : 
Beneath  th'  angelic  hosts  he  bends. 
Our  suff'rings  and' our  guilt  to  bear. 

3  But,  lo  I  thy  power  exalts  him  high. 
In  glorious  dignity  enthroned ! 

He  bears  our  nature  to  the  sky. 
O'er  all  thy  works  the  Ruler  crown'd. 

4  Jesus,  the  Man,  in  glory  sits, 
Creation  at  his  feet  obeys : 

To  Him  each  living  tribe  submits, 
Natives  of  earth,  or  air,  or  seas. 

5  Jesus,  our  Lord,  in  power  divine. 
How  great  is  thy  illustrious  Name ! 
Through  all  the  earth  thy  glories  shine. 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound  thy  fame !  ' 

PSALM  IX. 

ThU  Psalm  was  prababljr  eotnpoied  to  celebrate  the  vietorlet  gained  by  David 
over  the  neighbouring  nation*,  after  God  liad  exalted  blm  to  be  King  in  Zion : 
but  most  eertainly  it  vas  intended  for  the  use  of  the  ChrlaUaii  Cbardi.  The 
Kingdom  of  Christ  is  established,  and  affords  to  Belitrera  Teftift  and  salration : 
for  these  blessings  Christians  are  excited  to  praise  their  Redeemer. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—5.)  l.m. 
Christ  subduing  his  Enemies, 

1  "IITITH  my  whole  heart,  E\jKnQa\\jSixeL\ 
My  lips  shall  celebrate  l\\Y  "^x^va^'^ 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  record. 
In  all  its  varied  acts  of  grace. 
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PSALMS  IX.  X* 

*2  On  Thee»  my  joys'  unfailingr  spring. 
With  holy  transport  I  rely : 
The  praises  of  th^  Name  Til  sing. 
Saviour,  All-gracious !  Lord,  Most  High ! 

3  Thine  arm  my  humbled  foes  subdu'd. 
On  Calv'ry's  consecrated  ground : 

They  tum'd—they  fled— (thy  presence  viewed) 
And  perish'd— scattered  all  around. 

4  Jesus,  thy  mighty  arm  alone 

There  in  thy  grace  maintained  my  cause; 
The  Lord  avenging,  from  his  throne, 
The  injur'd  honour  of  his  laws. 

5  Thro'  Heathen  Lands  thy  power  has  spread. 
Beneath  Uiy  hands  their  idols  fall : 

On  their  proud  necks  thy  feet  shall  tread, 
Nor  time  their  impious  names  recall. 

SECOND  PART,    (vv.7— 11.)    l.m. 
Christ  the  Refuge  of  his  people- 
1  "D  EHOLD  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  rise, 
-*;'  Triumphant  in  his  arm  alone ! 
His  reiffn  the  waste  of  time  defies. 
For  judgment  he  prepares  his  throne. 

3  Hail,  RiKhteous  Judge !  array' d  in  power. 
The  world  thy  righteousness  shall  prove ; 
Thy  foes  thy  justice  shall  adore, 
But  saints  behold  thy  richest  love. 

3  In  Thee  th'  opprest  a  Refuge  find. 
Thou  Lord.of  Doundless  majesty ! 
When  troubles  roll,  th'  afflicted  mind 
Still  finds  its  Refuge-Tower  in  Thee. 

4  In  Thee  will  all  thy  people  trust. 

Who  know  thy  Name,  All-gracious  Lord ! 
Since  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just, 
Who  seek  thy  face  and  love  thy  Word. 

5  Sine  to  the  Lord,  his  glories  tell ; 
Wicfe  let  his  fame  and  praise  resound, 
In  Zion,  where  his  glories  dwell ; 

And  spread  through  all  the  nations  round ! 

PSALM  X. 

Jehovah  the  Saviour  of  the  Batherlets  <md  AfflkUd, 
(wv.  l& — 18.)    ImV. 
^  JEHOVAH  reiKn8--yourit\\3ra\«^mfi%\ 


PSALMS  X.  XI.  XIL 

Crown  Him,  ye  saints,  with  holy  joy. 
His  arm  shall  all  your  foes  destroy. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  ere  yet  the  humble  mind 
Had  form'd  to  prayer  the  wish  designed. 
Hast  heard  the  secret  sigh  arise. 
While,  swift  to  aid,  thy  mercy  flies^ 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  their  heart  prepare; 
Thine  ear  shall  listen  to  their  prayer : 
Thou,  Righteous  Judge !  Thou  Power  Dirine ! 
On  Thee  the  fatherless  recline. 

4  The  Lord  shall  save  th'  afflicted  breast. 
His  arm  shall  vindicate  th^  opprest ; 
Earth's  mightiest  tyrant  feel  His  power. 
Nor  Sin  nor  Satan  grieve  them  more. 

PSALM  XL 

God  loves  the  Righte&us,  and  htUes  the  Wicked.    L.  li. 

1  TMT  refuge  is  the  God  of  Love, 
^^  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  ciy, 
•*Fly,  like  a  timorous  trembling  dove,     . 
To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly?  " 

2  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fix'd  his  throne, 
His  eyes  survey  the  world  below : 

To  mm  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

3  If  he  afflict  his  saints  so  far, 

To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  grace. 
What  must  the  bold  transgressors  fear  ! 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

4  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls, 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 

The  men  that  his  own  image  bear 

PSALM  XII. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—5.)   l.m. 
Gci  tnU  rebuke  the  deceitfiil  and  boosting  Tongue, 

1  T  ORD  jf  Thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 
JLi  Virtue  ano  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^®®  *^*y  • 
A  faithful  mm  ainOilL^.H?,^®^^  i 
WiU  scarce  fee  found,  it  ^^^^  ^^^^V- 

-^  ITie  whole  discouise  'wbm  ^ei^\^^^^^  ^^^^ 
^^'d  with  tribes  loose  .and  voiu '. 

A^J'f^  ^^  flattery  md  deceit, 

^Mcf  their  proud  iangui^e  i»  ptoVawe. 


PSALMS  XII.  XIII. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  lone: 
The  God  of  Vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

4  "  Yet  shall  our  words  be  free/'  they  crj 
"  Our  tongues  shall  be  control' d  by  non< 
Where  is  the  lord  will  ask  us  whv  ? 

Or  say  our  Ups  are  not  our  own?" 

5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  opprest. 
And  hears  th'  oppressor's  haugnty  straii 
Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest, 

Nor  shall  they  trust  his  Word  in  vain. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  6— 8.)    l.m. 
TVuih  of  the  Divine  Promises, 

1  npHY  Word,  O  Lord,  though  often  tri< 

•■-   Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear ; 
Not  silver,  seven  times  purified 
From  dross  and  mixture,  shines  so  clear 

2  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour 
Deiend  the  holy  soul  from  harm  ; 
Though  when  the  vilest  men  have  powei 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm. 

PSALM  XIIL 

Faith  wrestling  and  prevaUif^, 

jpitii  Vtt^ion.    cm. 

1  TTOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face, 
-■^  My  God,  how  lonff  delay  ? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays. 

That  chase  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  laboring  soul 

Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  Word  can  all  my  foes  controul. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  Prince  of  Darkness  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts : 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes. 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

4  Be  Thou  my  Sun ;  be  Thou  my  Shield ; 

My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 
Make  haste,  before  nune  e^e*  we  %t%V^ 


PSALM   XIII. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud, 

If  I  became  his  prey ! 
Behold,  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  ^y  so  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke. 

And  Satan  hide  his  head : 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread.. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace. 

Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung : 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  vict  ry  shaJl  bie  sung. 


1 


1  ORD  of  Mercy,  just  and  kind,^ 
-*^  Wilt  thou  ne'er  my  guilt  forgive  ? 
Never  shall  my  troubled  mind 
In  thy  kind  remembrance  live  ? 
Still  I  wait  thy  wonted  grace, 
Still  thy  favour  is  denied : 
Oh !  how  long^,  withdrawn  his  face. 
WAX  my  God  his  mercies  hide? 

2  Lord,  how  long  with  sorrows  vex'd 
Daily  shall  my  heart  complain ; 
While  my  anxious  soul,  perplex'd. 
Counsel  takes,  but  takes  m  vain  ? 
Lord,  how  long  shall  Satan's  art 
Tempt  my  harassed  soul  to  sin. 
Triumph  o'er  my  humbled  heart. 
Fears  without  and  guilt  within  ? 

3  Lord,  my  God,  thine  ear  incline. 
Bending  to  the  prayer  of  faith ; 
Cheer  my  eyes  with  light  divine. 
Lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  of  death  I 
How  will  ^1  my  foes  rejoice. 

If  my  sinking  spirit  fails ; 
Boasting,  with  triumphant  voice, 
•*  See,  our  arm  of  power  prevails  !** 

4  But  on  mercy  I  rely — 

Mercy,  Heavenlv  Lord,  impatl\ 
Mercy  brioes  salvation  mgh  ; 
Mercy  shall  rejoice  my  b^arU 
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Lcnrd,  I  lift  my  voice  in  praise. 
All  thy  bounty  to  adore ; 
From  eternity  thy  gprace 
Flows,  increasing  evermore. 

CQttlr  Vtnm.   •wnw. 

1  ¥  ORD,  my  God,  how  lone  by  The 
•■-^  Shall  I  quite  forgotten  be  ? 
Lord,  how  long  ?  for  ever,  say. 
Wilt  Thou  turn  thy  face  away  ? 

2  Ceaseless  thoughts  my  soul  perplex; 
Daily  griefs  my  spirit  vex : 

O'er  me,  lo !  my  foes  bear  sway : 
Lord,  how  long  ?   for  ever  ?  say. 

3  Lord,  my  God,  at  length  arise ; 
Mark  my  sorrows,  hear  my  cries : 
Lighten  Thou  my  eyes  that  weep. 
Lest  the  sleep  of  death  I  sleep^: 

4  Lest  my  foe,  exulting,  rail — 

"  See,  against  him  I  prevail !" 
And  the  persecuting  crew 
Triumph,  as  my  fall  they  view. 

5  On  thy  mercy  I  repose : 

Thee  my  heart  her  Saviour  knows ; 
Leaps  for  joy ;  and  hymns  Thee,  Loi 
Thee  her  Shield  and  great  Reward. 

PSALM  XIV.    L.  M. 

Depravity  and  SalvaHon  cf  Man, 

1  «  ]y  O  God !"— the  foolish  sinner  c 

■^^  And  sends  his  gloomy  fears  a^ 
His  heart,  corrupt,  the  Law  defies, 
In  sin's  delusive  paths  to  stray. 

2  From  heaven  the  Mighty  Lord  direct 
His  eye  the  guilty  race  around : 
Not  one  but  sin's  vile  stain  infects ! 
Not  one  who  loves  His  will  is  found ! 

3  But  ah !  when  earthly  hopes  have  fki 
Where  can  the  trembling  soul  confide 
Guilt  frights  the  troubled  mind,  assail 
With  numerous  causeless  fears  beside 

4  Who,  then,  shall  save  the  impious  ra 
So  stam'd  with  guilt,  so  sunk  iu  woe ! 
Op  Calvary's  mount  behoVd  tVie  ^raw 

^rom  Zion  see  Salvation  fkmV  • 


PSALM    XV. 

3  Our  ransom'd  souls,  our  joyful  voice. 
The  OTcat  Deliv'rer  shall  proclaim : 
Let  Jacob's  tents  aloud  rejoice. 
And  Israel  shout  the  Sayiour's  Name. 

PSALM  XV. 

THB  prophet  aUndM  to  tb*  HUl  of  Zion  in  the  earthly  JenualMi,  to  the 
ubtniacia  of  God  wUeb  wts  thereon,  and  the  character  of  the  priest  vho 
Aarid  oflleiate  in  that  taheniacle.  Bat  an  flieoe  were  ifvee  of  a  celeetial 
Jemalem.  a  cpiritnal  Son,  a  true  tahemade,  and  an  eternal  prleat  To  Oe 
{TMt  originala,  therefbre,  ire  most  transfer  our  ideac,  and  consider  the  inqiairy 
u  Bade  after  Him  who  ehoold  fix  bis  refting-place  on  the  heayenly  mount, 
ud  exercise  lUs  unchangeable  priesthood  in  the  temple  not  made  with  liands. 
Aad  since  Oie  disciples  of  tlds  new  and  great  High  Priest  heeoiM  rightsoas  in 
hfaB^and  are  by  the  Spirit  conformed  to  bis  image,  the  character  which  essen- 
tiilly  and  inhermtly  hdongs  only  to  Him  will  deriraUTely  beleog  to  fliem  also ; 
wlK>  must  foDow  his  steps  below,  if  ttwy  woald  reign  with  him  ahore. 

Whoerer  shall  snrrey  and  copy  these  virtoes  and  graces,  as  they  present 
ihemselres  in  Us  Ufe,  will,  it  is  humbly  apprehended,  take  the  best  and  shortest 
vsy  to  the  bearenly  tion ;  and  will  make  that  ose  of  the  Psalm  which,  it 
may  be  snppoeed,  led  to  its  appointment,  as  one  of  the  .Proper  Psalms  for 

Ascension  Day. 

The  Citizeu  ofZUm.    p.  H. 

1  ¥EHOVAH !— who,  in  bliss  supreme, 
^  Shall  his  eternal  dwelling  claim 

WiAin  th'  ethereal  dome  ? 
Who  fix  with  Thee,  beyond  the  skies, 
Where  Zion's  sacred  hills  arise. 

His  everlasting  home  ? 

2  The  man  who,  fill'd  with  sacred  awe,  - 
Directs  his  conduct  by  thy  Law, 

His  heart  and  words  sincere : 
His  soul  abhors  the  sland'rous  joy 
That  dares  a  neighbour's  fame  destroy. 

Nor  lends  th*  indulgent  ear. 

3  Though  arm'd  with  power,  or  cloth'd  in  state, 
Ungodly  deeds  provoke  his  hate , 

He  scorns  the  scomer's  smile : 
But  loves  to  seek  the  humble  cot, 
Ofpious  poverty  the  lot. 

Its  sorrows  to  beguile. 

4  He  swears— nor  shall  his  word  be  broke : 
His  promise  stands— 'twas  truth  that  spoke, 

Though  dangers  spread  the  way  ; 
He  loathes  the  gold  which  aVrice  \ffixA^ 
Nor-^for  bia  band  the  bribe  diada.\s«— 
VI7/7  ioiiocseiice  betray.  .     . 
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3  The  man  who  thus  thy  Law  obeys, 
Secur'd,  my  God,  in  all  his  ways, 

Thy  holy  hill  shall  see : 
'Tis  Jesus— spotless  and  divine ! 
My  Saviour,  thus  thy  glories  shine ! 

Conform  my  soul  to  Thee. 

PSALM  XVL 

Upon  vtatteTtr  oeeuton,  «Mr  Id  whaterer  dUtreit,  David  might  con 

Pialm,  we  tre  tugbt,  Acta  ii.  25  and  ziii.  3t,  to  eonaider  bim  as  s] 

tiM  paraon  of  Cbriat ;  of  whom,  alone,  the  latter  part  of  the  Psalm 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  I— S.)    l.  m. 
Saints  unprofitable  to  Oody  but  beneficial  to  one  one 

1  'PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  nee 
•■•    For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee ; 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead : 

My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  Thee. 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confest 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  : 

My  praise  can  never  make  The«  blest. 
Nor  add  new  gloues  to  thy  Name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do : 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine , 

I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth. 
Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divine 

SECOND  PART.     (vy.  4—7.)    l.  m, 
Christ's  AU-sufficieney, 

1  fTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 
-■-^  Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol-god ! 
I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice. 

Their  ofTrings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup. 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon : 
He,  for  my  life,  has  offer  d  up 
Jesus,  his  best-beloved  Son. 

3  Tis  He  maintains  my  happy  lot ; 

What  pleasures  round  my  dwelling  spring 
His  line  has  mark'd  the  tavowt'd  ts^Xv 
His  guardian  providence  TW  «!vti^* 
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4  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast ; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right : 
Aiid  be  his  Name  for  ever  blest. 
Who  ^ves  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

5  I  set  Him  still  before  mine  eyes : 

At  my  right-hand  he  stands  prepared. 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise. 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard. 

THIRD  PART.    (▼▼.  8—11.)    c.  m. 
Confidence  in  Death. 

T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  sight," 
•*■  The  dying  Saviour  said : 
Near  my  right-hand  my  Guardian  stands. 
When  sinking  midst  the  dead. 

My  heart  is  glad,  my  soul  exults. 
My  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest : 
Soon  shall  my  frame  triumphant  wake. 
With  life  and  glory  blest  I 

3  ••  Not  hell  detains  my  raptur'd  soul, 

His  love  shall  set  me  free : 
Thy  Just,  thy  Holy  One  shall  rise. 
Nor  e'er  corruption  see. 

4  "  Up  from  the  tomb,  the  path  of  life 

My  faithful  God  shall  show : 
At  thy  ri^ht-hand,  before  thy  face. 
Eternal  pleasures  flow  !'* 

PSALM  XVII. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  5—9.)    c.  m. 
Prayer  for  Divine  Protection, 

1  T  ORD,  on  thine  arm  my  hopes  confide  : 
•*^  Uphold  me  in  thy  ways, 

Lest  my  deluded  footsteps  slide, 
Unaided  by  thy  grace. 

2  Up  to  thy  throne  my  prayer  ascends. 

For  Thou  my  prayer  wilt  hear : 
There  will  I  wait,  whence  Mercy  bends 
Its  oft  indulgent  ear. 

3  O  Thou,  my  God,  exalted  high  I 

The  men  who  fear  thy  name. 
Amidst  their  foes  on  Thee  teXy, 
And  Thee  their  Refuge  cVaim. 
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4  How  wide,  how  vast,  thy  mercies  flow 

Thy  promis'd  grace  is  sure : 
To  me  thy  wond'rous  kindness  show, 
And  fix  my  hopes  secure. 

5  Toi^ine  such  watchful  care  afford, 

As  quickly  ^lards  the  eye : 
Extend  thy  wm^s,  all-CTacious  Lord ! 
Safe  m  their  snade  1 11  lie. 

6  By  foes  encompassed  and  opprest. 

Malignant  to  destroy. 
On  Thee,  with  stedfast  hope,  I'll  rest, 
Till  yict'ry  crown  my  joy. 

SECOND  PART.    (▼▼.  13—15.)    l.m. 
Forsaking  the  World,  and  Jiopingfor  Ghry, 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  thine ;  but  Thou  wih  pro 
•*-^  My  flEiith,  my  patience,  and  my  love : 
When  spiteful  men  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thuie. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
'Tis  all  the  happmess  they  know ; 

'Tis  all  they  seek :  they  take  their  shares 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value,  I  resign : 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face,' 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere : 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 

5  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  controul 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  chains,  with  sweet  surpris 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

PSALM  XVIII. 

TbtM  Fmba,  m  w«  are  infbnnsA  by  Ute  Bwt«&  BMoki^  iWr^i 

eomposed  and  «i»g  ty  David,  "In  tt«  &«y  tbiStttaJbliQi^^^AL^ 

<»mt  ot'tbe  hani  of  all  hit  eneini«s,  and  out  on^\i«A  oY  %in\:^   ' 
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mude  from  it  in  tbe  Nev  Teatament  shew  that  the  Kingdom  of  MesaUtaii  nov 
pointed  at,  under  that  of  Darld.    It  it  a  Trinmphal  Hjarn,  to  b«  nnf  by  tfc 
Camrch,  risen  and  vietoriou  in  Chrirt  lier  Head. 

FIRST  PART.    (▼▼.  1— a.)    L.M. 
The  Power  and  Qraee  rf  God. 

1  Xl/^ITH  my  whole  heart  I'll  love  thy  Name, 

"^    Jehovah!  Thee  my  Strength  I. claim; 
My  Rock,  my  Fortress,  where  I  ny ; 
My  great  Deliverer,. always  nigh. 

2  My  God !  thy  names  of  grace  impart. 
The  Strength  that  animates  my  heart : 
In  Thee  I  trust,  nor  danger  dread. 
Thine  arm  the  Buckler  o'er  my  head 

3  What  can  thy  Horn  of  Power  controul. 
Which  wrought  Salvation  for  my  soul  ? 
Thou  the  High  Tower  of  my  defence ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 

4  Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  heard  my  cries : 
Beyond  our  praise  thy  glories  rise : 

And  still  shall  prayer  my  lips  employ. 
Till  Thou  shalt  every  foe  destroy. 

SECOND  PART.    (?v.  9— 11.)    cm. 
■God  appearii^  in  Mqfesty, 

1  npHE  Lord  descended  fVom  above, 

-"•    And  bow'd  the  heavens  most  high ; 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darlcness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 

Full  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  sul  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods. 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  He,  as  Sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evormore  sh£l  reign. 

THIRD  TART,    (vv.  16—19.)    f.k. 
Delitertmee  ofMesekthfrom  his  Bnemiet  and  the  Grave- 

1         TkESCENDING  from  above, 
-■-^  The  Lord  his  Servant  saves : 
Messiah,  wond'rous  love  I 
Swuiounts  the  num'rous  waves  *. 
From  the  deep  ffoods,  Wheic  soitowa  tc^ 
Tb' Almighty  arm       Withdrew  Yi»  scw^ 
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t    The  great  Deliverer  rose. 

His  grief,  benignant,  vieVd ; 

Oppress'd  by  poweiiul  foes, 

By  hellish  hate  pursu'd : 
Where  life  declines.  And  nature  fails, 
There,  on  the  Cross,  His  arm  prevails. 

3  From  earth  with  griefs  opprest. 
Afflicted  from  on  High,    . 
They  wound  the  stricken  breast. 
Where  all  our  sorrows  lie : 

Yet,  sunk  to  death,  Beneath  the  grave. 
Still  doth  the  Lord  His  Servant  save. 

4  Behold  the  Saviour  rise. 

To  life,  to  freedom,  brought ! 
He  seeks  th'  unboimded  ^es. 
His  God  deliverance  wrought : 
There  fix^d  his  throne,  In  endless  might. 
In  Him  we  trust.  The  Lord's  delight. 

FOURTH  PART.    (▼▼.30-^52.)    l.m. 
Rejoicing  in  God. 

1  TUST  are  thy  ways  and  true  thy  Word, 
•^  Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode ! 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord, 

Or  Where's  a  Refuge  like  our  God? 

2  'Tis  He  that  girds  me  with  his  might. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield; 
And,  while  \vith  sin  and  hell  I  fignt. 
Spreads  his  Salvation  for  my  shield. 

FIFTH  PART.    (?v.  43— 46.)    cm. 
Submission  of  the  Heathen  to  Messiah, 

1  ^HRO'  earth  the  Saviour's  Name  shall  spreai 
-*-    His  foes  resist  no  more ; 
O'er  Heathen  Lands  proclaim'd  the  Head, 
Let  Heathen  Lands  adore. 

3  Nations,  through  distant  climes,  unknown. 

Their  service  shall  afford ; 
Shall  hear  his  name,  his  glory  own. 
And  haste  t'  obey  their  Lord. 

3  The  Strangers  of  the  Gentile  race 

Shall  wiUi  his  Church  attend*. 
Shall  bow  submissive  to  bia  gnicc. 
And  in  his  temples  bend. 
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SIXTH  PART.     (VV.46— 50.)    p.m. 
The  Church  triumphing  in  ChritVt  Victory. 

1  T  O !  the  Lord  Jehovah  llveth ! 

^^  He's  my  Rock,  I  bless  his  Name : 
He,  my  God,  Salvation  giveth  ; 
All  ye  Lands  exalt  his  fame. 

2  God,  Messiah's  cause  maintaining. 

Shall  his  righteous  throne  extehd : 
O'er  the  world  the  Saviour  reigning. 
Earth  shall  at  his  footstool  bend. 

3  O'er  his  enemies  exalted. 

Great  Redeemer ! — see  him  rise ! 
Though  by  Powers  of  Hell  assaulted, 
God  supports  him  to  the  skies. 

4    Vict'ry  hath  his  arm  appointed 
To  his  Christ :  (let  all  adore!) 
Mercy  to  his  King  Anointed, 
To  his  seed  for  evermore ! 

PSALM  XIX. 

From  a  citation  vUeb  St.  Paul  bas  made,  Rom.  x.  18|  of  tbe  4tb  Terse  of  fhii 
P*alm,  it  appears,  that,  in  expounding  it,  we  are  to  raiaa  oar  thonghts  flron 
ttingt  natural  to  thingi  apiritTial— we  are  to  contemplate  the  pnblieatton  of  Om 
CoipeU  the  manifestation  of  the  Ught  of  Life,  the  Son  of  RighteoatiMis,  and 
<ke  eScacj  of  Erangelieal  Doctrine.    In  this  Tiew  it  has  been  ^^polnted  to  be 

read  on  Christmas  Day. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 3.)    h.in. 
The  Heavens  declaring  the  Glory  of  God. 

1  npHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 

■■•    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wond'rous  tale 
And  nightly,  to  the  list'ning  earth. 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  buru^ 
And  all  tbe  planets,  In  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidingSj  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  poVe. 
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5  What !  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball— 
What !  though  not  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found— 

6  In  Reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 

"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine/* 

SECOND  PART.    (vt.  4—9.)    ux. 
The  Works  and  the  Word  of  God. 

1  nPHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord, 

-■•  In  ev'ry  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  Word, 
We  read  tbjr.name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 
And  nights  and  days,  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  Blest  Volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3,  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  Truth  began  its  race. 
It  touch'd  and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  Gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  Truth  has  run ; 
'Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
Which  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  l^un  of  Righteousness,  arise  I 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ! 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise : 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renew'd  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  Word  my  guide  to  heaven ! 

THIRD  PART.    (w.  lo,  11.)    cm. 
Inestimable  Value  of  the  Word, 

1  "lirHEN  all  the  glories  of  thy  Word 

^  ^    My  wond-ring  eyes  behold. 
Not  honey  from  the  comb'&  ^o  vn^.^ 
Nor  shines  the  Ane&l  gpVd. 
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2  Lord, '  thv  Word  thy  servant  stands . 

Enlighten  d  and  reprov'd ; 
Sure  the  reward,  and  great  the  peace* 

When  practis'd  and  belov*d. 

FOURTH  PART.  (?v.  12— 14.)    p.m. 
Prayer  for  Grace  and  Acceptance. 

1  T  ORD,  who  can  all  his  errors  learn, 

•*-^  Or  his  first  wand'ring  thou^ts  discern ; 
Can  search  through  ev'ry  sin's  disguise, 
Or  trace  the  mazes  where  it  lies  ? 
Its  power  destroy,  its  snare  release, 
AAq  cleanse  my  soul.  Thou  Fount  of  Grace  ! 

2  From  eadh  presumptuous  way  restrain, 
Nor  on  my  heart  let  guilt  remain : 
Why  should  my  soul,  absurdly  bold, 
With  sin  deceitful  dalliance  hold? 

Then  shall  my  spirit  stand  sincere. 
From  guilt's  allow'd  dominion  clear. 

3  Lord,  let  my  words  and  thoughts  arise 
Tq  meet  the  approval  of  thine  eyes : 
Jesus,  my  Rock,  my  Strength,  bestow 
The  grace  whence  holy  actions  flow : 

While  all  my  hopes  and  humble  claim 
Rest,  Great  Reedeemer,  on  thy  Name. 

PSALM  XX. 

The  amith  prftyeth  for  the  prosperity  of  King  Meniab,  going  fnth  to  tbe 
tatOe,  a«  ber  Chunplon  and  Deliverer ;  for  his  acceptance  by  the  Father,  and 
fcr  the  aceomplislunent  of  his  wilL  She  declareth  her  Ml  assaranee  of  fUth ; 
and  ber  resolution  to  trost  in  Him  alone,  and  not  in  an  arm  of  flesh.  She 
forsaeetb  the  fUl  of  her  enemies,  and  her  ovn  exaltation:  and  eoncladeth 
with  a  prayer  to  tbe  God  of  her  strength. 

FIRST  PART.    (v?.l— 4.)    l.m. 
Victory  of  Messiah, 

1  l|/|ESSIAH's  prayer  the  Lord  attends, 
-^^■**  AYhen  all  our  guilt  afBicts  his  soid : 
The  Name  of  Jacoas  God  defends. 
When  o'er  his  head  the  billows  roll. 

2  LiO !  from  his  sanct'ry  in  the  skies. 

His  strength  the  suff'ring  Lord  sustains : 
Though  on  the  Cross  the  Saviour  dies. 
His  cause  from  Zion  he  maintains. 
3 'On  Calv'ry's  ntount,  consumuv^  ftt^  - 
Th'  accepted'sacrifice  declares: 
TAere  he  completes  his  heart's  deM©, 
And  to  his  throne  the  glory  bc^jw. 
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4  Messiah  reifi^ns  on  Zion's  hill. 
There  shall  his  Church  his  triumphs  prove : 
He  reigns— his  purpose  to  fulfil. 
His  counsels  of  eternal  love. 

SECOND  PART.    (v?.  5— 9.)    l.m. 
The  Saints*  Confidence  in  MessUMe  Victory. 

1  TESUS,  with  thy  salvation  blest, 
^  We  yield  the  glory  to  thy  Name : 
Fix'd  in  thy  strength,  our  banners  rest. 
With  joy  thy  vict'ry  we  proclaim. 

2  Jehovah  hears — he  hears  thy  prayer. 
The  prayer  on  which  our  hope  relies : 
Thy  Cross  salvation  shall  prepare. 
From  his  right-hand  thy  victories  rise. 

3  Vain  is  the  fiery  steed  for  trust. 
The  Tattling  chariot,  or  the  sword: 
In  Thee  our  confidence  we  boast, 
Jesus,  Messiah,  conq'ring  Lord! 

4  Safe  shall  we  stand,  nor  yield  to  fear. 
When  sinners  with  their  hopes  shall  fall : 
Save,  Lord !  '  O  King  Messiah,  hear ! 
Hear,  Mighty  Saviour,  when  we  call ! 

PSALM  XXI. 

Tbii  is  one  of  tlie  Proper  Pialmi  appointed  to  be  nted  on  Aseenaion  Day,  and 
vberein  tlie  Chnreb  celebrates  the  victory  of  ber  Hedeemer,  and  tbe  glory 
contequent  tberenpon— prophesiei  tbe  stability  of  bis  kingdom,  and  tbe  de. 
gtmetioB  of  its  enemies- and  concludes  witb  a  prayer  for  bis  flnal  trinmpb 
and  exaltation :  the  celebration  of  vbicb,  with  Everlasting  Hallelt^abs,  will 

be  her  employment  in  heaven. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 6.)    l.m. 
Christ  exalted  to  His  Throne, 

1  "O  EHOLD  the  King  of  Zion  rise, 
-■-*  To  endless  glory  in  the  skies ! 
Thy  strength  and  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
His  joy,  his  triumph,  his  reward ! 

2  The  Lord  his  heart's  desires  completes. 
From  Heaven  his  prayer  acceptance  meets : 
Though  bow'd  to  death,  (intent  to  save,) 
He  lins  him  from  the  cross  and  grave. 

3  He  asks — th'  Eternal  Lord  bestows — 
Life  from  iYC  unchanging  Fountain  flowr 
O'er  death  the  victory  he  gives. 
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4  HaiU  Fount  of  Blessings !  plac'd  in  Thee« 
Our  Life,  our  Strength,  our  All,  we  see : 
MThile  in  thy  God  thy  joys  endure. 
In  Thee  our  blessings  rest  secure. 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  7— 13.)    t.M. 
Destruction  cf  the  Church* t  Enemiet, 

I  p^XALTED  Prince,  thy  vengeance  rais'd, 
■*-^  Pierce  as  the  fiery  furnace  blaz'd : 
Thy  wrath  consum'd— thy  fire  devoured. 
And  o'er  thy  foes  in  judgment  pour'd. 

8  Behold  the  desolated  race 
Swept  from  the  earth,  which  spumM  thy  grace ! 
Against  thy  throne  their  threats  conspire. 
But  impotent  the  bold  desire. 

3  Arise,  Exalted  Saviour,  rise. 
In  thme  own  strength  ascend  the  skies : 
So  shall  our  songs  thy  power  proclaim. 
And  spread  the  nonour  of  thy  Name. 

PSALM  XXII. 

TMi  Fnlau  the  lint  Tene  of  vbi  cli  onr  Lord  ottered  vUIe  hanging  on  the  Crou, 
h  apptinted  to  be  OMd  on  Good  Friday.    Ittreati  oftbePaMioaorCbrift;  and 
celebratea  His  Resurrection,  vitb  its  effects. 

FIRST  PART.    (vY.ll— 19.)    at. 
The  Suffering*  of  Christ. 

1  •*  r|H  do  not  Thou,  my  God,  forbear 

^^  To  spread  thy  sheltering  shade ! 
For  see  !  distress  approaches  near. 
And  none  to  save  or  aid ! 

2  "  Pour'd  forth  like  water,  sinks  My  frame. 

My  bones  asunder  start ; 
As  wax,  that  feels  the  scorching  fiame. 
Within  me  melts  my  heart 

3  "  My  withered  sinews  shrink,  unstnmg, 

Like  potsherd  dried  and  dead ; 
Cleaves  to  my  jaws  my  burning  tongue. 
The  dust  of  death  my  bed. 

4  *  Fierce  dogs,  insulting,  round  me  meet. 

Ungodly  crowds  infold ; 
They  pierce  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
My  Dones  may  all  be  told. 

5  ••  They  gaze,  they  stare,  they  mark  toy  vio^. 

Intent  my  end  to  see  : 
Impart  my  clonk,  and  lots  they  iYwccrw 
niose  shall  my  vesture  he, 

^  c2 


PSALMS    XXII.  XXixiL. 

(j  "  Then  do  not  Thou,  my  God,  forbear 
To  spread  thy  shelt'rinp^  shade  ; 
Thou  art  my  Strength  !    Jehovah,  hear  \ 
Oh  hasten  Thou,  and  aid '.  ' 

SECOND  PART.    (vt.  2(5—31.)    t.  m. 
ChriiVt  Victory  and  Reign, 

1  "O  LEST  Saviour  I  by  thy  Spirit  taught, 
-■-'  Thy  grace  in  sweet  remembrance  orou 
Earth's  utmost  coasts  shall  hear,  and  flee 
In  holy  ecstasy  to  Thee. 

2  Soon  shall  the^  worship  at  thy  throne ; 
Thine  is  the  Kingdom,  thine  alone : 
Thou  Lord  of  All  I  by  ^ant  divine. 
The  world's  high  sovereignty  is  thine. 

3  Earth's  mightiest  sons  thy  Name  shall  bles 
Her  sceptred  kines  thy  right  confess : 
Thy  voice  alone  from  dust  can  raise ; 

My  soul  shall  live  to  speak  thy  praise. 

4  Thus,  while  thy  Spirit  life  supplies. 
Through  earth  a  num'rous  seed  shall  rise. 
Their  willing  tribute  to  afford ; 

Ejiown  as  the  servants  of  tiie  Lord. 

5  Prom  age  to  age,  their  joyful  tongues 
Shall  praise  thy  righteousness  in  songs ; 
Transmit  to  distant  times  thy  Name, 
Till  earth's  last  sons  thy  work  proclaim. 

PSALM  XXIII. 

In  thia  Psalm,  the  **  slieep  of  God'a  putnTe**  addreu  Otenuelres  to  tl 
and  good  *•  Shepberd."  John  x.  11—18,  27—29.    ImUi  xl.  10,  V 

xzxiT.  11-  16. 
Jehovah  the  Shepherd  of  his  People, 

;ffix%tVtt%m.  C.X. 

1  npHE  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord 

■■•    Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide. 
The  Shepherd  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed. 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  wl 
Refireshing  water  flows. 
J  He  does  my  wand' ring  soul  teclaim^ 
And^  to  his  endless  pTa.\&e» 
Instruct  with  humble  aea\\o  vi^^ 
In  his  most  righteous  wa^s, 
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4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  In  presence  of  my  spiteful  foes 

He  does  my  table  spread ; 
He  crowns  my  cup  with  cheerful  wine. 
With  oil  anoints  my  head. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  woud'rous  love 

Tlurough  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  Him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 

Sfttmtt VttiUm,  p.m. 

1  TEHOVAH,  my  Shepherd  and  Guide, 
•^  In  vrant  shall  his  bounty  bestow : 
His  pastures  my  soul  have  supply'd, 
Where  rivers  so  peacefully  flow. 

My  soul  he  restores  when  I  stray. 
And  bids  me  to  wander  no  more : 
His  Righteousness  marks  out  my  way ; 
His  Name  and  his  Grace  I  adore. 

2  When  walking  through  death's  gloomy  vale. 
Amidst  its  dark  shacks  I  descend, 

No  terrors  my  soul  shall  assail. 
For  there  shall  Jehovah  befriend : 
My  Saviour  the  passage  hath  trod. 
And  He  shall  my  comforts  ¥enew ; 
His  Presence,  His  Stafi^  and  His  Rod, 
Shall  lead  me  triumphantly  through. 

3  My  table  Jehovah  hath  spread. 
And  fed  me  in  sight  of  mv  foes : 
His  oil^hath  anointed  my  head, 
Mj  cup  with  his  bounty  overflows. 
His  Goodness  and  Mercy  I  trust. 

My  life  has  been  crown' d  with  his  Love  , 
And,  for  ever,  when  rais'd  from  the  dust, 
I  shall  dwell  in  his  temple  above. 

1  npHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
-■-    And  feed  me  with  a  Shepherd  s  care  : 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  suppVv, 
And  guard  me  mth  a  watchful  eye ; 
Mr  noon-day  walka  He  shaU  attend, 
AndaUmy  midnight  houre  defenid. 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads. 
My  weary  wand'ring  steps  He  lc»ds  ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shad< 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'c 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 


'Midst  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat. 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  the  streams,  that,  still  and  slow. 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

3  Thou  my  soul  anew  shalt  frame ; 
And,  thy  mercy  to  proclaim, 
Wlien  through  devious  paths  I  stray. 
Teach  my  steps  the  better  way. 

4  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread. 

By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread ; 
With  thy  Rod  and  Staflf^upply'd, 
This  my  Guard,  and  that  my  Guide. 

5  Thou  my  plenteous  board  hast  spread ; 
Thou  with  oil  refreshed  my  head : 
Fill'd  by  Thee,  my  cup  o'erflows. 
For  thy  love  no  limit  Knows. 

6  Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Tbou  ixiv  footsteps  shall  Blleiid% 

And  shalt  bid  thy  bailoVd  doisv^ 

Yield  niA  A.n  tf»tprna.A  Vvome. 


PSALM  XXIV. 

Tbe  Ark  of  God  is  lappoacd  to  be  moving,  in  a  grand  and  soltnin  proeaMioa 
of  tbe  wbole  Israelitish  Nation,  toward  the  place  of  iti  ftitare  residence,  ou 
Mount  Zion.  See  1  Chron.  xt.  On  ascending  tbe  mountain,  tbe  Psalm  is 
mag.  It  is  b7  us  to  be  applied  to  the  Christian  Church,  and  tbe  Aseanslon 
of  our  Lord  into  heaven ;  for  vhieh  reason,  the  Psalm  is  one  ef  those  ap- 
pointed to  be  nsed  on  Ascension-Day. 

FIRST  PART.    (w.  1—6.)    l.m. 
The  Character  of  Accepted  Worshippers. 

1  nnHE  earth,  Thou  Majesty  Divine  ! 

-*-    Its  fields,  its  floods,  its  stores,  are  thine : 
Thine  is  the  world,  and  thine  the  race 
Whose  dwellings  fill  its  ample  space. 

2  Where  the  deep  seas  retiring  fled, 

Thy  hands  its  arch'd  foundations  spread : 
O'er  liquid  floods  thy  high  conunand 
Bade  its  firm  base  unshaken  stand. 

3  But  who  shall  e'er  ascend  the  hill. 
Great  God !  which  all  thy  glories  fill  ? 
Who,  in  thy  temple's  hallow'd  dome. 
Secure  his  everlasting  home  ? 

4  Whose  hands  are  clean,  whose  heart  sincere. 
Whose  purpose  pure,  whose  actions  clear,  - 
Whose  soul  no  vanity  allures. 

And  truth  his  plighted  vow  secures— 

5  This  man  the  blessing^  shall  receive, 
The  blessing  which  the  Lord  will  give : 
Salvation  from  his  God  shall  flow. 
And  righteousness  His  hand  bestow. 

6  These  are  the  men,  the  chosen  seed. 
Like  Jacob,  wrestling  as  they  plead : 
They  seek.  My  God,  they  seek  thy  face. 
And  wait  and  find  the  promised  grace. 


O^ 


SECOND  PART.    (w.  7— 10.)    L.M. 
Ascension  of  Christ, 

iUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 
Our  Jesus  is  eone  up  on  high : 
The  Powers  of  Hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  tne  sky* 

2  There  His  triumphal  chaTiot  NvaVta^ 
And  angels  chaunt  the  solemn  \«!}  *. 
^Lifi  up  your  heads,  ye  YieaveiA'^  ^\ft»\ 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  vro^  \ 
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3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  th'  etheresd  scene ; 
He  claims  the  mansions  as  his  right. 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

4  "  Who  is  the  Kine  of  Glory,  who  ? '' 
The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'ierthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conq.u'ror's  name. 

5  Lo !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chaunt  the  solemn  lay : 

**  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  !" 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?  '* 
The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possest. 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  oyer  all,  for  ever  blest. 

PSALM  XXV.     s.M. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  6^10.) 
Pardon  and  DirtcHon  witghU 

1  ^l^HY  mercies  and  thy  love, 

-*-    O  Lord,  recall  to  mind ; 
And  graciously  continue  still. 
As  Thou  wert  ever,  kind. 

2  Let  all  my  youthful  crimes 
Be  blotted  out  by  Thee; 

And,  for  thy  wond'rous  goodness'  sake, 
In  mercy  think  on  me. 

3  His  mercy  and  His  truth 
The  righteous  Lord  displavs, 

In  bringing  wand'ring  sinners  home. 
And  teaching  them  his  ways. 

4  He  those  in  justice  guides. 
Who  His  direction  seek ; 

And  in  His  sacred  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

5  Through  all  the  ways  of  God 
Both  truth  and  mercy  shine. 

To  such  as,  with  reli^ous  hearts. 
To  His  blest  will  mcline. 

SECOND  PART.    (vt.15— 22.      i.ix. 
DiHr$t8  tf  Soul. 

^       MflNE  eyes  and  mv  deaive 
^'^  Axe  ever  to  the  \jotA\ 
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I  love  to  plead  his  promiBes, 
And  rest  upon  his  Word. 

2  Lord,  turn  Thee  to  my  soul, 
Briii^  thy  Salvation  near : 

When  ?nll  thy  hand  release  my  feet- 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  .    When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  wvys^ 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  Oh  keep  my  soul  from  death. 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ! 

For  I  haveplaced  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

5  With  humble  feet  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again : 

Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
*'  He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain.' 

PSALM   XXVI. 

Tbe  party  q>eakiii(  in  tUi  Psalm,  whetber  we  rappoie  It  to  be  tlie  typical  or 

tbe  tme  David,  the  Cbarch  or  any  member  thereof,  lyii^  nnder  Am  fUte 

accnsationi  of  ealnmny,  appealeth  to  God. 

Conscious  Integrity*    l.m. 

1  "JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
•^    And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart: 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays. 

Nor  from  thy  Law  my  feet  depart. 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit. 
With  men  of  vanity  and  lies : 
The  scofier  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes. 

3  Among  thy  saints  will  I  appear. 
With  hands  well  wash'd  in  mnocence ; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwell : 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  Holy  Word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  andAAood^ 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  nave  p^sl 

Amoag  the  saints  and  near  1117  Grod. 
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FIRST  PART.    (vT.  1—6.)    c.iSi 
The  Church  our  DeUght  and  Stfiiy, 

1  nnHE  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  Light, 

-■-    And  my  Salvation  too : 
God  is  mv  Strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires— 

Oh  grant  me  an  ahode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints. 
The  temples  of  my  God  f 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  heanty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 
And  there  inquire  Uiy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  His  children  hide  : 
God  has  a  strong  pavib'on,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around, ' 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  7—10.)    sevens. 
Refuge  in  God, 

1  T^HEN  my  cries  ascend  to  Thee, 

^  *    Hear,  Jehovah,  from  afar ; 
Let  thy  tender  mercies  be 
Still  propitious  to  my  prayer  I 

2  When  Thou  bads't  me  seek  thy  face. 
Quickly  did  my  heart  reply. 
Resting  on  thy  Word  of  Grace, 

"  Thee  I'll  seek,  O  Lord,  Most  High '." 

3  Glory  in  thy  presence  dwells. 
Hide  no  more  th'  enliv'ning  ray  ; 
Nor,  while  frowning  wrath  repels. 
Cast  thy  servant  far  away. 

4  Sweet  the  hours,  to  memory  dear. 
When  thy  hand  its  help  d\%p\a.Vd-. 

God,  mv  Saviour,  stiW  be  xkeax. 
Not  withdraw  thy  wontfcd  aXdX 
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5  Should  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
When  no  more  its  help  I  share ; 
Though  decay'd  a  mother's  love. 
Though  withdrawn  a  father's  care; 

6  Then  Jehovah's  guardian  eye 
Shall  my  orphan  state  defend. 
Shall  a  parent's  place  supply, 
He  my  Guardian,  Father,  Friend ! 

^  THIRD  PART.    (vv.  11—14.)     sevmw. 
Prayer  and  Hope, 

1  fJRACIOUS  Lord,  disclose  thy  way, 
^^  In  thy  path  my  feet  sustain : 
Wliile  my  foes  my  steps  survey, 
Make  the  path  of  duty  plain : 

2  Nor  my  fainting  spirit  yield 

To  the  foes  which  round  me  rise ; 
From  the  Great  Accuser  shield. 
Cruel  power,  or  sland'rous  lies. 

3  Had  not  faith  revived  my  breast, 
Oflt  my  soul  had  sunk  in  woe ; 
Now,  through  life,  assur'd  I  rest. 
All  thy  goomiess.  Lord,  to  know. 

4  Wait,  then,  Israel,  on  the  Lord ; 
Still  with  courage  cheer  thy  heart : 
Wait— for  faithful  is  his  Word, 
He  will  grace  and  strength  impart. 

PSALM  XXVIII. 

FIRST    PART.    (vv.  1—^.)    f.m. 
Prayer  for  Deliverance, 

1  /TJOD,  my  Rock,  to  Thee  complaining, 
^^  Suppliant  at  thy  throne  I'll  pray : 
Never,  Lord,  my  prayer  disdaining. 

Turn  with  silent  scorn  away: 
Lest,  if  silent  while  I  crv. 
Sinking,  'midst  the  dead  I  lie. 

2  Hear  my  cries,  to  Thee  ascending. 

While  I  lift  my  sup])liant  hands. 
Where,  my  humble  suit  defending, 
JVear  thy  throne  my  SaviowT  B\a.T\^  x 
Nor  'inidst  sinners  ftx  ray  patV^ 
Speaking  peace  with  VioaWX^  Yvea^il^ 
3^ 
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SECOND   PART.    p.m. 

Triumph  and  Intercession. 

1  IW^OW  my  soul  its  triumph  raises, 
-^^   Bliess  Jehovah's  guardian  care !' 
He  will  not  disdain  my  praises. 

For  his  grace  hath  heard  my  prayer : 
He  hath  all  his  power  reveal' d, 
He  my  Strength  and  He  my  Shield ! 

2  When  in  faith  on  Him  I  waited. 
Then  the  Lord  to  help  me  fled : 

Now  my  heart,  with  joy  elated. 
Now  my  tongue  his  praise  shall  spread : 
He  their  Strength,  his  Church  to  save, 
Rais'd  th'  Anointed  from  the  grave ! 

3  Bless  thy  Church,  Almighty  Saviour  I 
Let  thy  Saints  salvation  know : 

In  the  pastures  of  thy  favour. 
Feed  them  near  thy  fold  below : 
Till  thy  love  thy  Church  shall  own. 
Placed  for  ever  near  thy  throne ! 

PSALM  XXIX. 

IB  tbii  Psiln,  the  ProplMt  caUeth  the  Rings  of  the  earth  to  fire  glory  to  JeboTah^  ai 
the  VOICB,  or  WORD  of  Hispover ;  the  effects  of  wUcb,  in  the  World  and  ii 
Church,  are  most  magnlfleently  described— the  same  things  being  tme  of  Thunder 
L^htning  in  Nature,  and  of  the  Word  of  6od  hi  the  Chnrch ;   as  each  of  them  is  si 

the  **  Voice  of  the  Lord." 

The  Power  of  the  Word  in  the  Kingdom  qfProvidenee. 

1  rilHE  Voice  of  the  Lord  the  waters  controuls ; 
-■•  Of  glory  the  God,  the  thunders  he  forms : 

As  willeth  Jehovah  the  mighty  sea  rolls ; 

He  speaks,  and  the  billows  are  blacken'd  with  ston 

2  The  Voice  of  the  Lord,  resistless  its  sway ! 
The  Voice  of  the  Lord  in  majesty  speaks : 

The  Voice  of  Jehovah  the  cedars  obey ; 
Jehovah  the  cedars  of  Lebanon  breaks. 

3  The  Voice  of  the  Lord  the  darkness  divides, 
.    And  deals  forth  his  arrows  in  fiery  flakes  ; 
The  Voice  of  Jehovah  the  wilderness  chides, 
Jehovah  of  Kadesh  the  wilderness  shakes. 

4  The  Voice  of  the  Lord  speeds  hinds  to  their  thrc 
TAe  Voice  of  the  Lord  smites  oaks  \o  tbft  ^ound 

^T&e  forest  dismantled  his  majesty  slnow^ 
^na  all  In  hla  temple  his  praises  Tesoutid^ 
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'5    Jehovah  is  set  o'ei  waterfloods  high; 

His  kingdom  is  fix'd,  and  never  shall  cease  : 
Jehovah  His  people  with  strength  shall  supply, 
Jehovah  shall  visit  His  people  with  peace. 

The  Power  of  the  Word  in  the  Kingdom  ofGrad- 

1  ^ONS  of  the  Mighty  !  rise,  and  bring 
•^  Your  offerings  to  th'  Eternal  King . 
Own  'tis  Jehovah,  while  you  rise, 
Your  glory  and  your  strength  supplies. 

2  The  glory  His— confess  the  claim. 
And  yield  due  honours  to  his  Name : 
And,  while  his  holy  courts  ye  throng. 
Swear  to  Jehovah  in  your  song. 

3  Though  rough  as  waves  which  sweep  the  main. 
His  Voice  the  people  can  restrain : 

The  God  of  Glory !  o'er  our  souls 
His  Word,  like  solemn  thunders,  rolls. 

4  His  Word,  all  powerful  to  fulfil 
Th'  eternal  counsels  of  his  will. 
With  awful  Majesty  array'd, 
Subdues  the  world  His  hand  has  made. 

5  The  mountains  bow,  the  cedars  rend, 
Lo !  at  His  high  command  they  bend ! 
So  throush  the  world  his  Gospel  ran, 
And  bow  d  the  rebel  heart  of  man. 

6  His  Word,  like  lightning  from  the  skies. 
Strikes  deep — and  quick  conviction  flies : 
The  Gentiles  tremble  and  adore. 
Through  earth,  to  its  remotest  shore. 

7  Stript  of  his  glory,  when  He  calls, 
Man's  towering  pride  reluctant  faUs : 
His  Word,  with  piercing  search,  reveals 
Where  guilt  its  secret  haunt  conceals. 

8  Now  in  his  temple,  round  his  throne. 

His  prostrate  Cnurch  their  Lord  shall  own  : 
Though  sinners  rage  against  his  Name, 
High  o'er  the  floo<&  He  sits  supreme. 

9  Jesus  is  King !  enthron'd  on  high. 
He  reigns  through  all  eternity  \ 

U^  glory  shall  His  Church  incTease, 
With  strength  divine  and  endVes^  pe«i^e\ 
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PSALM  XXX. 

This  deTont  hymn  vas  composed  probably  by  Davfd,  on  his  reriiitii 
MDCtaary,  after  a  joyftil  recoTery  from   lome  dangeroas  lickQess. 
finely  adapted  to  the  case  of  the  tme  David;  and  of  Christians,  Hisdli 

and  followers. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1— 5.)     l.m. 
Sickness  heakdf  and  Sorrow  removed. 

1  T  WILL  extol  Thee,  Lord,  on  high ! 
■■•  At  Ihy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  His, 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless. 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays. 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ. 
The  Morm'ng-star  restores  the  joy. 

SECOND  PART.     (rv.  6— 12.)     l.k. 
Healthf  SicJcness,  and  Recovery, 

1  Tj^IRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright 
-*-  And  I  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night : 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 

"  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart !" 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong. 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long: 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

3  I  cried  aloud  to  Thee,  my  God, 

"  What  canst  Thou  profit  by  my  blood  ? 

Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 

Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  ? 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  Grace,"  I  said, 

"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead !" 
Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pard'ning  love  remov'd  my  guilt. 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe, 
Are  turn'd  to  joy  and  pmises  now : 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground. 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  N&me : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  ibto*  eatlYv^^^^^^* 
For  fijcJoiess  heaVd  and  sins  fotgwew* 


PSALM  XXXI. 

In  thi«  Pialm,  vltli  one  sentence  ofi^whicli  in  His  montli  Christ  expired  oa  the 
GtaM,  Lake  zxili.  46,  we  hear  the  True  Dsvid,  like  his  reprewntatire  of  old— 
mppUeating  for  deliTerance,  and  rejoicing  In  the  DiTine  ftToor  and  assistance 
— daaerfltlnf  His  afficted  state*  bnt  retoming  again  to  prayer— celel>rating  the 
mtfdea  of  God  to  the  eblldreii  of  men—and  exhorting  His  saints  to  coarage 
and  persoTeianeet  under  their  troubles  in  the  world. 

FIRST  PART.    (TV.  1—8.)    i.ii. 
Christ  tuppUcating  and  ohtaitdng  deliverance  in  Hie  Suffenngt, 

1  TN  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  trust: 
■■•  My  hope  is  in  thy  Name : 
In  righteousness  deliver  me. 

Nor  put  my  soul  to  shame. 

2  From  heaven  bow  down  thine  ear, 

M7  cause  in  mercy  plead : 
My  Rock,  my  Fortress,  my  Defence, 
Youdisafe  my  soul  to  lead. 

3  From  every  snare  preserve. 

From  every  foe  defend : 
For  thy  Name's  sake,  O  God,  my  Stren^h, 
Divine  protection  send ! 

4  Into  thy  hands,  O  Lord, 

My  spirit  I  commend : 
Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  God  of  Truth, 
In  death  be  Thou  my  friend. 

5  I  wiU  be  glad  and  praise. 

And  in  thy  Name  rejoice : 
In  sorrow  Thou  hast  known  my  soul, 
And  heard  my  suppliant  voice. 

SECOND  PART,     (w.9— 16.)     s.m. 
The  Afflietums  and  the  Support  qf  Christ. 

1  "MT  trouble.  Lord,  regard : 
^^  My  God,  my  fears  controul : 
My  eye  consumes,  my  spirit  faints. 

My  bodv  and  my  soul. 

2  My  life  is  spent  virith  grief. 

In  sighinff  pass  my  years : 
My  stren^h  consumes,  because  of  sin. 
In  grief,  distress,  and  tears. 

3  Reproach' d,  cast  out,  despls'd; 

ByfnendSf  by  foes  oppress* d;' 
Hmss'd  with  fears,  on  every  ^vde^ 
Forsaken,  and  distressed — 
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4  Yet  still  Thou  art  my  God, 

Although  by  man  abhorr'd  : 
Thou  art  the  Refuge  of  my  soul, 
My  trust  is  in  thy  Word. 

5  My  times  are  in  thy  hand. 

My  great,  Almighty  Friend : 
When  persecuting  foes  combine. 
Do  Thou  my  soul  defend. 

6  Oh,  grant  me  to  behold 

Thy  power,  thy  truth,  thy  grace ! 
Lord,  for  thy  mercy's  sake,  display^ 
The  brightness  of  thy  face  t 

THIRD  PART.    (▼▼.19—22.)     s.m. 
Christ  cekbrtUes  Dknne  Mercy, 

1  ^l^HY  goodness,  Lord,  how  great ! 

-■•    Eternally  the  same ! 
Before  the  sons  of  men  laid  up 
For  those  who  fear  thy  Name. 

2  Thy  presence  shall  protect, 

Thy  watchful  care  shall  hide : 
In  the  pavilion  of  thy  love 
Secure  thy  saints  abide. 

3  For  ever  bless  the  Lord, 

His  great  Salvation  tell 
His  marv'lons  loving-kindness  keeps 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 

4  Despond  not  of  his  truth. 

Nor  yield  to  anxious  grief: 
God  heard  my  voice,  when  in  distress 
I  sought  and  found  relief. 

FOURTH  PART.    (▼▼.  23, 24.)    s.  m, 
Christ  exhorts  to  courage, 

1  /\  ALL  ye  Saints,  the  Lord 
^-^  With  eager  love  pursue ; 
Who  to  the  just  will  help  aflbrd. 

And  give  the  proud  their  due. 

2  Ye  who  on  God  rely. 

Courageously  proceed ; 
Por  He  will  still  your  heatt^  ^\KCi^\i 
With  strength  in  time  oi  need. 
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PSALM  XXXIl., 

Tkis  Pnlra  it  tbe  Second  of  tboae  gtyled  Penitential. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1,2.)    l.m. 
JustifiuUwn  and  Sanctification, 

1  "OLESS'D  is  the  man,  for  ever  bless'd, 
-■^  Whose  guilt  is  pardon' d  by  his  God ; 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confess'd. 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Bless' d  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities : 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  on  works,  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free : 
His  humble  joy,  his  hoFy  fear. 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness. 
Which  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 

SECOND  PART,     (vv.3— ^.)  l.m. 
Confession  and  Pardon, 

1  X^HILE  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 

^  ^    My  heavy  guilt  witliin  my  heart. 
What  torments  doth  my  conscience  feel ! 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart ! 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 
Thy  Gospel  speaks  a  pard'ning  word. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat : 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll. 
There  shall  they  fmd  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wines  I  lie. 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appear  ! 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchiiil  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

PSALM  XXXIII. 

Creatures  vain,  and  God  all-st^ienU 
(▼▼.  12—22.)    P.M. 

1  f\H  happy  nation,  where  the  "Loxd 
"Reveal  tbe  treasure  of  his'SNoid, 
And  builds  his  Church,  his  eattXA^  tocoxwe.^. 
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His  eye  the  Heathen  World  surveys. 

He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  vmys ; 

But  God  their  Maker  is  imknown. 
3  Let  kin^s  rely  upon  their  host. 
And  of  his  strength  the  champion  boast ; 

In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely : 
In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal  force. 
Or  speed,  or  courage,  of  a  horse. 

To  guard  his  rider,  ^r  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion.  Lord, 
Shall  more  secure  defence  afford. 

When  deaths  or  dangers  threat'ning  stand 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just. 
Who  make  thy  Name  their  fear  and  trust. 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field,        ^ 
Thou  our  Physician,  Thou  our  Shield ! 

Send  us  Salvation  from  thy  throne : 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine. 
Let  us  rejoice  in  hem  divine. 

For  all  our  hope  Thou  art  alone. 

PSALM  XXXIV. 

The  ProplMt,  eicaped  out  of  the  hands  of  hli  enemlett  ntteretb  a  aoiii 
praiMf  in  irords  vhich  the  Catristian  nov  employi  to  celebrate  the  Ihr  frei 
deliTerance  of  bii  Saviour,  and  of  biouelf  by  Him.  tnua  the>  power  of  n 

formidable  adTersaries. 

Praise  for  Deliverance  from  Trouble, 

(vv.  1—4,  8,  9.)     c.M. 

1  FllHROUGH  all  the  changmg  scenes  of  life, 

-*•    In  trouble  and  in  ioy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast. 

Till  all  that  are  distrest. 
From  mv  example  comfort  take. 
And  cnarm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  Oh  magnify  the  Lord  with  me. 

With  me  exalt  his  Name ; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  call'd. 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  Oh  make  but  trial  of  his  love. 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  otiV^  VSms^, 
Who  in  his  truth  coi\Me. 


PSALMS  XXXIV.  XiCXV. 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight. 
He'll  make  your  wants  His  care. 

PSALM  XXXV. 

TlM  propliet,  in  thU  PMlm,  as  in  the  Twenty-second,  vhich  it  resembles,  per> 
^  sonttes  MassisUin  bis  state  of  homiliation,  and  foretells  bis  exaltation . 

FIRST  PART.  (w.  7—10.)    p.m. 
Christ  dying  and  rising, 

1  npHE  Priests  and  Scribes,  with  causeless  hate, 

-■•   Around  the  dying  Saviour  wait, 

And  vent  their  impious  joys : 
Their  ruin  hastens  unawares ; 
Their  deep  device  themselves  ensnares, 

And  the  whole  race  destroys. 

2  Nor  Priests,  nor  Scribes,  amidst  the  slain. 
Nor  Powers  of  Hell,  his  soul  detain. 

Which  throng  the  Cross  around : 
Jo^ul  in  God,  me  Saviour  cries, 
**  'Tis  finish'd !" — and  ascends  the  skies, 

Witii  God's  Salvation  crown' d  ! 

3  Jehovah,  Majesty  Divine !  , 
.   Who  shall  compare  his  arm  with  Thine? 

Omnipotent  to  save ! 
Though  earth  and  hell  his  soul  opprest. 
By  TBBB  he  rises  to  his  rest. 

And  triumphs  o'er  the  grave ! 

SECOND  PART.     (▼▼.  12—14.)   cm. 
Christ's  Love  to  his  Enemies, 

1  "D  EHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love, 
-*-'  Which  holy  David  shows ! 

Hark !  how  his  sounding  bowels  move 
To  his  afflicted  foes  I 

2  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains. 

And  seems  to  feel  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  Gospel  reigns. 
Ana  melts  his  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole 

As  for  a  brother  dead  \ 
And  fasting  mortified  his  sou\. 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed* 
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4  They  groan' d,  and  curs'd  him  on  their  bed. 

Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns ; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  ! 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears : 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays, 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  True  David,  Israel's  King, 

Blest  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  save  us  rebels,"  dead  in  sin. 
Paid  His  own  precious  blood ! 

THIRD  PART.     (vy.  26— 28.)    f.m. 
Christ  exalted  to  his  glory. 

1  T  O  !  the  Lord,  the  Mighty  Saviour, 
•■-^  Quits  the  grave,  the  throne  to  claim ; 
Qbiect  of  his  endless  favour, 

God  o'er  all  exalts  his  Name ; 

Those  who  hate  him 

Cloth'd  with  everlasting  shame. 

2  Shout  for  joy,  with  songs  of  praises. 

Ye  who  in  his  Name  delight : 
Shout— for  God  our  Saviour  raises 

To  his  throne,  in  endless  might ! 
'Tis  Jehovah 

Crowns  our  Lord  in  realms  of  light ! 

3  God  his  Servant  lifts  to  glory. 

Bids  him  all  His  honours  share : 
Now,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee, 

And  thy  righteousness  declare : 
Endless  praises 

Shall  thy  ransom'd  Church  prepare. 

PSALM  XXXVI. 

Perfections  and  Providence  rf  God,    (w.  5—  9.) 

jFiwt  Vtt%Um,    i.  M. 

1  r\  LORD,  thy  Mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
^-^  The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transcends ; 
Thy  sacred  Tnith's  unmeasur'd  scope 
Beyond  the  spreadii^  slu^  extends. 
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ne  whojg  creation  ^f^*^  sustains ;      " 
2*"  iet  thy  saLfat^"!?'  day .  '^^'"«'n. 


^«0"iitai^th&«ce  stand, 

a  onngs  saivatin/i    "^  ^^^s, 
45  "  '"  thy  Word. 


PSALM  XXXVII. 

From  tiM  banning  to  the  end  of  tbis  Psabn,  the  Holy  Spirit,  by  the  prophet, 
administers  advice  and  consolation  to  the  Cbnrch  and  People  of  the  Lord,  op- 
pressed and  afllieted  in  the  world,  by  prosperoas  and  trinmpbtnt  widtedness. 
Faith  and  patience  are  therefore  recommended,  on  the  double  consideration  of 
that  sure  reward  which  awaiteth  the  righteous,  and  that  certain  punishment 
which  shall  be  inflicted  on  the  wicked :  these  two  events  are  set  before  ns  io  a 
variety  of  expressions,  and  onder  many  lively  and  alfecting  images. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—4,  n.)    cm. 

The  Cure  cfEnvy  and  Unbelief. 

1  X^HY  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret, 

^  "   To  see  the  wicked  rise ; 
Or  envy  sinners  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flowery  grass  cut  down  at  noon 

Before  the  evening  fades. 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon. 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust. 

And  practise  all  that's  good ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just. 
And  He'll  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit, 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will : 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet. 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess. 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven : 
Tnie  riches,  with  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  given. 

SECOND   PART.    (vr.  16,  21,26,30,  31,34.)   cm. 

Charity  to  the  Poor, 

1  X^HY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

^  "    And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends. 

But  ne'er  designs  to  pay : 
The  saint  is  merciful  and  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives 

Among  the  sons  of  need : 
His  memory  to  Jonjf  ages  lives, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 
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4  His  lips  abhor  all  talk  profane. 

To  slander  or  defraud : 
His  ready  tong^ue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  learnt  of  God. 

5  The  Law  and  Gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide : 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand. 

Preserved  from  every  snare : 
They  shall  possess  the  Promis'd  Land, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

THIRD    PART.     (▼▼.  23,  29,  35—57.)     cm. 
The  Way  and  End  of  theRightemu  and  the  Wicked. 

1  TMT  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
-^"•*-  Are  ordered  by  thy  will : 
Though  they  shall  fall,  they  rise  again ; 

Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  heavenly  heritage  is  their's. 

Their  portion  and  their  home : 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

3  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen, 

Nor  fearing  man  nor  God ; 
Like  a  tall  bay-tree,  fair  and  green. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad : 

4  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  CTOund, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ! 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

5  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness. 

His  several  steps  attend : 
True  pleasure  nms  through  all  his  ways. 
And  peaceful  is  his  end. 
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FOURTH   PART.    (w.  37'-.40.)   p.m. 
Safety  and  End  of  the  Righteous. 
/OBSERVE  the  perfect  man  with  care, 
^-^  And  mark  all  such  as  upright  are  ; 

Their  roughest  days  in  peace  shall  end : 
While  on  the  latter  end  of  those, 
Who  dare  God's  sacred  will  oppose, 
A  common  ruin  shall  atleivd. 
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2  God  to  the  just  will  aid  aflTord, 
Their  only  safeguard  is  the  Lord ; 

Their  strength,  in  time  of  need,  is  Hi 
Because  on  Him  they  still  depend, 
*     The  Lord  will  timely  succour  send. 
And  from  the  wicked  set  them  free. 

PSALM  XXXVIIL 

This  Psalm  is  the  tblrd  of  those  styled  PenitentiaL    As  our  Lord  I 

Him  Um  pdtt  and  wfferod  the  punishment  of  sin,  and  u  there  are 

safes  in  the  latter  part  of  the  Psalm  literally  predletiTo  of  His  pi 

sinner  shoold  he  led  by  his  ovn  sorrows  to  refleet  on  those  of  UsR 

^it0t  VttnUm.    CM. 

Penitential  Prayer, 

1  A  MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love . 
-™-  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord ; 

Nor  let  a  Father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  My  sins  a  heavy  burden  are, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear. 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

3  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea. 

My  head  still  bending  down ; 
And  I  go  mournine'  all  the  day. 
Beneath  my  Fauier's  frown. 

4  All  my  desire  to  Thee  is  known : 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every^  sigh  and  every  groan 
Are  notic'd  by  thine  ear. 

5  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope  ! 

My  God  will  hear  my  cry  : 
My  God  will  bear  my  spirit  up. 
When  Satan  bids  me  die. 

6  My  God  !  for^e  niy  follies  past. 

And  be  for  ever  nigh : 
O  Lord  of  my  Salvation,  haste. 
And  save  me,  or  I  die  ! 

S^ttmdt  Vtnum.    l.m. 

Meditation  on  the  Passion, 
(w.  1—9.) 

1  "D  EBUK'D,  chastis'd,  thy  wrath  sust 
-■-*'  What  griefs  the  Saviour's  soul  disn 
Thtne  arrows  in  his  heart  remain' dv 
Thjr  hand,  O  Lord,  afflictive  la^f. 
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I  PSALM   XXXVIII. 

2  His  bones  within  his  tortiir'd  frame, 
Rack'd  with  continued  anguish,  fail'd : 

I         Thine  anfi:er  waked  the  burning  flame, 
I'         When  guut,  but  not  His  Own,  prevail'd. 

3  Beneath  our  numerous  sins  he  stood, 
Thdr  burden  rolline  o'er  his  head :. 
How  jnreat  the  weight !  how  vast  the  load ! 
The  6od  sustain'cU-the  Manhood  bled ! 

A  Deep  were  the  wounds  our  folly  gave. 
The  wounds  the  dying  Saviour  bore. 
When,  bow'd  in  agonies  to  save. 
Life  flowed  from  every  bleeding  pore. 

5  Beneath  our  guilt  his  loins  opprest, 
His  flesh  the  dreadful  torment  bare ; 
Feeble  and  broke,  his  anguish' d  breast, 
Pour'd  to  thine  ear  the  dying  prayer. 

6  Thy  throne  receives  his  earnest  cries. 
His  groans  thy  kind  compassion  move  : 
Now  on  his  Cross  thy  Church  relies, 
And  through  his  death  implores  thy  love. 

(vv.  10—15.) 

7  With  panting  heart,  and  vigour  flown, 
Light  from  his  failing  eyes  withdrew : 
His  friends  th'  endearing  bonds  disown. 
Nor  'midst  his  griefs  the  Saviour  knew. 

8  No  friendly  sympathy  prepares 

Its  aid — when  foes  around  him  meet ; 
When  hatred  spreads  its  fatal  snares. 
In  mischiefs  speaks  or  plans  deceit. 

0  But,  silent  'midst  the  foul  disdain. 
Deaf  are  his  ears  and  dumb  his  tongue  : 
His  lips  no  base  reproaches  stain ; 
Nor  censures  to  his  heart  belong. 

10  On  Thee,  O  Lord,  his  hopes  reclin'd. 
To  bear;  to  vindicate  his  Name : 
Thy  hand  sustahi'd  his  sinkine  muid : 
Then  hear,  through  him,  our  bumble  claim. 

(TV.  16—22.) 

11  "  Oh  hear  My  prayer,"  the  Saviour  eried« 
"  Lest  o'er  my  soul  my  foes  rejoice : 
"Behold,  behold,  his  footstep*  sViAe  V* 

His  foea  exclaim,  wkh  boastine  voice. 
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12  Sorrow  and  ^ilt  their  load  prepare, 
And  o*er  his  breast  unceasing  roll ; 
Nor  did  my  Lord  refuse  to  bear 
The  sins  and  burdens  of  my  soul ! 

13  Behold  his  powerful  foes  arise* 

With  causeless  malice  round  him  throng : 

They  evil  for  his  good  devise. 

And  his  kind  love  repay  with  wrong. 

14  He  asks— Jehovah's  pity  flows ; 
Swift  to  uphold,  his  God  appears : 
His  great  Salvation  he  bestows, 

His  Church  with  joy  his  victory  hears. 

PSALM  XXXIX. 

Tbte  Pmlm  It,  with  the  ntmoit  propriety,  appointed  by  the  Chnreh  to  be 
attheBurlalof  the  Dead;  u  a Faneral  it  the  beet  eoaunent  upon  It. 

FIRST  PART.    (▼▼.4—7.)   cm. 
MortaUty  of  Man. 

1  rriEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

■*-   Thou  Maker  of  my  frame : 
I  would,  survey  life's  narrow  spaee. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast. 

An  inch  or  two  of  time : 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show, 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore : 
They  toil  for  heirs  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

4  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then. 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

5  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  foikl  desires  recall : 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up. 
And  make  my  god  my  All. 

SECOND  PART,    (vv.9— 13.)    cm. 
Prayer  and  Bsngnati§n  in  Sickness, 

i  #Z}.OD  of  my  life,  look  ffently  do>¥q« 
^^  Behold  the  pains  I  reel ; 
But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  lYooik^ 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  w'lW,  . 
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2  Diseases  are  thy  servants.  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  command : 
I'll  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word 
Against  thy.  chastening  hand* 

3  Yet  I  may  plead,  with  humble  cries, 

"  Remote  thy  sharp  rebukes :" 
My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dieSy 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes. 

4  Crush' d  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand, 

We  moulder  to  the  dust : 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstand. 
And  all  our  beauty's  lost. 

5  Fm  but  a  sojourner  below. 

As  all  my  fathers  were : 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go, 
When  I  the  summons  hear ! 

6  But  if  my  life  be  spared  awhile. 

Before  my  last  remove. 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still. 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM  XL. 

It  b  plain,  from  Heb.  x.  6—7,  that  tbe  prophet  is  ipMUng,  in  this  Patta,  in 

the  person  of  Chriat 

FIRST  PART.    (▼▼.1—3.)    cm. 
ChrUVs  Deliverance  from  His  Sufferings* 

1  ¥  WAITED  meekly  for  the  Lord ; 
■■■  He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry : 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  Word, 
And  brought  Salvation  nigh. 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 

Where  mourning  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  releas'd  my  feet,. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand ; 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 

4  I'll  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad^ 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  Yieat, 
And  sipners  learn  to  make  my  Qod 
Tbmr  only  hope  and  feat* 
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SECOND  PART,     (vv.4,  5.)     l.m. 
The  Church' i  BUtrings  through  Chritt. 

1  DLESS'D  is  the  man,  whose  hopes  divine 
-^^  Firm  on  Jehovah's  strength  confide  ; 
Nor,  vainly  confident,  recline 

On  men  of  falsehood  and  of  pride. 

2  O  Lord  our  God,  with  glad  surprise. 
We  view  creative  power  displayed : 
Thy  works  in  nmnerous  forms  arise, 
The  wonders  which  thy  hands  have  made. 

3  But  who  can  search  the  glorious  plan  ! 
Who  to  its  boundless  heights  can  trace 
Thy  purposed  love  to  ruin'd  man  I 
Thy  thoughts  of  everlasting  grace ! 

4  In  vain  our  finite  powers  combine ; 
O'er  all,  thy  ways  of  grace  prevail : 
In  vain  thy  praises  we  design ; 
Numbers,  and  time,  and  language  fail ! 

THIRD    PART.    (vv.  6— 8.)    cm. 
IncartuUion  of  Christ, 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vain, 

■*-   Give  your  bumt-ofierings  o'er ; 
In  djring  ffoats,  and  bullocks  slain. 
My  soul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  **  Lo,  I'm  here. 

My  God,  to  do  thy  will : 
Whate'er  thy  Sacred  Books  declare. 
Thy  Servant  will  fiilfil. 

3  "  Thy  Law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 

I  keep  it  near  my  heart : 
Mine  ears  are  open  with  delight 
To  what  thy  lips  impart." 

4  And  see,  the  Blest  Redeemer  comes ! 

Th'  Eternal  Son  appears  ! 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  Uod  prepares. 

FOURTH  PART.    (vv.7-I0.)     l.m. 
Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  «  piEHOLD,  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 

-*-^  With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes : 
*'  /  come  to  bear  the  laeavv  \o^d 
Of  sins ;  and  do  iViy  ¥r\\V  tn^  QrtA\ 
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2  "  *Ti8  written  in  thy  great  decree, 

'Tis  in  thy  book  foretold  of  Me,    . 
I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part. 
And,  lo !  thy  Law  is  in  my  h«art. 

3  "  I'll  magnify  thy  Holy  Law, 

And  reoels  to  obedience  draw ; 
When  on  my  Cross  I'm  lifted  high« 
Or  to  my  Crown  above  the  sky. 

4  **  The  Spirit  shall  descend,  and  show 

What  Thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do : 
The  wond'ring  world  shall  learn  thy  grace. 
Thy  wisdom,  and  thy  righteousness." 

FIFTH  PART.    (w.  11—17.)    l.m. 
Christ* t  Prayer  while  hearing  our  Sins. 

1  (<  JMT^  God,  thy  tender  mercies  show, 

■^^  Though  vast  tratasgressions  o'er  Me  roll ; 
Thy  loving-kindnesses  bestow, 
And  let  thy  truth'  preserve  My  soul. 

2  "  Unnuraber'd  sorrows  round  Me  spread ; 

By  sins,  by  countless  sins,  opprest ! 

More  than  the  hairs  which  shade  My  head. 

They  melt  my  heart  within  My  breast. 

3  "  Indulgent  Lord,  o'er  all  My  foes. 

Haste,  as  my  great  Deliverer,  near : 
Oh  let  thy  stren^  My  soul  enclose. 
And  instant  for  My  help  appear ! 

4  *'  Then  all  who  seek  and  wait  My  fall, 

Tum'd  backward,  shall  their  shame  display  : 
They  laugh— reproach — ^for  vengeance  call, 
And  vengeance  shall  the  Lord  repay. 

b  '*  Now  let  the  men  who  seek  thy  face 
With  joy  thy  faithfulness  record ; 
And  all  who  love  the  Saviour's  grace 
Proclaim  aloud.  Exalt  the  Lord'.        , 

6  *'  But  I — a  needy  suppliant  stand. 
Yet  will  the  Lord  regard  My  cry : 
My  God,  My  Help,  Thy  aid  command. 
Swift  on  the  wings  of  mercy  fly  !" 

PSALM  XIA. 

Tbe  appUutlga  made  of  tha  9tb  rvn»  of  this  PmIhu  In  loUniXBk  \%%*w«« 

ifttf  tbe  prophet  U  epeaking  in  tke  person  of  Menlah.     As  OiA«W  «oTiA^»««a^ 

'm,laoareUte  efpowerty;  mi  oogbt  va  moM  «tlnitlkv«\y  U>  t«ivAA^«  V8aa»^»^ 
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His— to  consider  what  He  suffered  in  His  own  person— to  discern  Him  snffi 
ini;  in  His  poor  afflicted  members  -and  to  i-xtond  to  them  the  mercy  which  1 

extended  to  us. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  I— 3.)    p.m. 
The  Bleswdnett  ofeonndering  the  Poor, 

1  nLEST  who  with  generous  pity  glows, 
-*^  Who  learns  to  feel  another's  woes ; 
Bows  to  the  poor  man's  wants  his  ear. 
And  wipes  the  helpless  orphan's  tear ! 

In  every  want,  in  every  woe. 
Himself  thy  pity,  Lord,  shall  know. 

2  Thy  love  his  life  shall  guard,  thy  hand 
Give  to  his  lot  the  chosen  land ; 

Nor  leave  him,  in  the  dreadful  day. 
To  unrelenting  foes  a  prey. 
In  sickness  Thou  shalt  raise  his  head. 
And  make  with  tenderest  care  his  bed. 
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SECOND  PART.   (vv.  5— 9.)   sbvews. 
Christ* »  Complaint  of  the  Treachery  ofTUt  Fo9t* 
ii  ^JEE,  My  foes  in  malice  cry,  ^ 


When  shall  he  deserted  die  ? 
When  his  Name'  (ah  !  wanton  mirth !) 

•  Perish— blotted  from  the  earth? ' 

2  *'  If  his  treacherous  heart  pretend 

Courteous  visit  to  a  friend ; 
Still  he  aims  some  crime  to  find, 
To  the  voice  of  fame  consigned. 

3  "  Lord,  behold  My  foes  arise. 

How  My  injury  they  devise ! 
Deeply  fix'd  their  treacherous  hate, 
Near  My  soul  they  whispering  wait. 

4  '*  *  Some  detested  crime,'  they  cry, 

•  Bids  the  darts  of  vengeance  fly : 
Hence  around  afflictions  pour ; 
Sinking,  he  shall  rise  no  more !' 

5  "  He  who  all  My  counsels  led. 

Shared  My  heart,  and  shared  My  bread. 
Lifts  his  heel,  (ah  base  returns !) 
And  My  love  with  treachery  spurns." 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.lO— 12.)    cm. 
i^ayer  of  Christ  tn  the  midst  of  His  enemies, 

^  ^^  fJ^HOU  ^cious  God,  wYien  Sbl\«d?  ^  -^ 
"^   And  sins  and  fears  combine^ 
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Around  Me,  in  the  gloomy  hour, 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 

2  **  From  scenes  of  sorrow  and  distress. 

My  soul  triumphant  raise ; 
Then  shall  My  foes  thy  power  confcu. 
And  hear  Me  shout  thy  praise. 

3  "  Now  let  My  joyful  hopes  abound ! 

That  mercy  ne'er  shall  fail. 
Which  yet  has  spread  its  wings  around : 
Nor  let  "My  foes  prevail. 

4  *•  Then  still  Fll  trust  thy  power  and  grace. 

Deliverance  to  command ; 
Till,  'midst  thy  saints,  before  thy  face, 
In  endless  bliss  I  stand." 

FOURTH   PART.    (?.  13.)    p.m. 
Thanksgiving, 

fkU\  thankful,  bless  th' Almighty  Lord, 
^^  The  God  by  Jacob's  sons  ador'd ! 
His  fame,  ere  time  its  course  began. 
O'er  heaven's  wide  region  echoing  ran* 
To  Him,  through  endless  ages,  raise 
One  song  of  of&repeated  praise. 

PSALM  XLIL 

Davidf  by  Ab«lom*i  rebellion,  driven  from  Jemaalem  to  the  country  beyond 
Jordan,  i*  nippewd  to  lia?e  indited  this  Psatan :  which,  m  H  ia  appUenbla  to 
the  ease  of  oor  Lord,  in  His  state  of  sojoorning  and  suffering  on  earthy  tu  wf 
sins ;  as  also,  to  that  of  the  Church,  under  persecution,  or  that  of  any  HmibA 
Oiereof,  when  deprlTed  of  the  opportunities  of  Pablie'WoTshtp ;  so  dSCh  it,  in 
the  most  beautifbl  and  pathetic  strains,  describe  the  vicissitades  of  Joy  and 
sorrov,  of  hope  and  despondency,  vliien  succeed  each  other  in  the  mind  of 
the  Christian  Pilgrim,  vhile,  exiled  from  the  Jerusalem  above,  he  cuffereth 
aflUctkm  and  tribulation  in  this  valley  Dftetife.- 

Hope  in  Sorrow, 
FIRST  PART.    (w.  1,2,  5.)    cm. 

IAS  pants  the  l]art  for  cooling  streams, 
'^*-  When  heated  in  the  chace. 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  Thee, 
And  diy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  Living  God» 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Ob,  when  shall  I  behold  ihy  f«k.ce^ 
Tbou  Majesty  Divine  I 
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3  Why  restless,  whv  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Tnist  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thee ;  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sinj? 
The  praise  of  Him,  who  is  thy  (iod. 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

SECOND    PART.    (v?.6~80    '•  >«. 

1  r|  MY  God,  by  Thee  forsaken, 
"  Prostrate  in  the  dust  I  lie ; 
Faith  by  gloomy  terrors  shaken. 

All  my  hopes  within  me  die : 
Yet,  my  soul,  in  Thee  confiding, 

Meditates  thy  mercy  still ; 
Though,  on  earth's  dark  coasts  abiding. 

Distant  far  from  Zion's  hill. 

2  Deep  to  deep  responsive  calling. 

Thunders  roar,  the  torrents  roll ; 
Bursting  clouds  around  me  falling, 

Wave  on  wave  o'erwhelms  my  soul : 
Yet  the  Lord,  his  grace  commanding. 

Will  with  mercies  crown  my  days : 
He  my  Guardian,  near  me  standing. 

Cheers  my  ni^ts  with  prayer  and  praise. 

THIRD  PART.    (?▼.  9— 11.)    r.ii. 

1  /]10D,  mv  Rock !  thy  fi;race  restraining, 
^^  Why  forget  my  troubled  breast  ? 
While,  in  hopeless  griefs  complaining. 

By  the  Powers  of  Hell  opprest  ? 
Sharp  as  swords,  my  spirit  wounding. 

Words  of  deep  reproach  they  aim ; 
While,  with  envious  joy  surrounding, 

"  Wiere's  thy  God?"  my  foes  exclaim. 

2  But  my  soul,  with  fears  distressine. 

Why  to  anxious  thoughts  resign  d  ? 
Why,  disouietude  oppressing. 

Whelm  d  in  grief  my  downcast  mind  ? 
Kope  in  God— His  light  «nd  favour 
Shall  my  lips  to  praise  recall : 
Hie  my  Everlasting  Saviour  I 
God  my  Health  !   my  God\  mj  KVW 
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OBntlnattioa  of  the  Fortj-Mcond  Pfata. 
Hope  in  Sorrow. 

1  ¥UDGE  me.  Lord,  in  righteousness  ; 
^  Plead  for  me  in  my  distress : 
Good  and  merciful  Thou  art. 

Bind  this  bleeding  broken  heart : 
Cast  me  not  despairing  hence ; 
Be  my  love,  my  confictence. 

2  Send  thy  light  and  truth,  to  guide 
Me,  too  prone  to  turn  aside  ; 

On  thy  holy  hill  to  rest. 
In  ^y  tabernacles  blest : 
There  to  God,  my  chiefest  joy. 
Praise  shall  all  my  powers  employ. 

3  Why,  my  soul,  art  thou  dismay' d, 
Why  of  earth  or  hell  afraid  ? 
Trust  in  God,  disdain  to  yield 
While  o'er  thee  he  casts  his  shield ; 
And  his  countenance  divine 
Sheds  the  Ught  of  heaven  on  thine. 

PSALM  XLIV. 

In  this  Prttaa  ve  bear  the  Tolee  of  Um  Ctaureb  under  peraecntion.    8L  Paul, 

Rmb.  tUL  36,  cites  the  22d  verse  as  prediettre  of  the  persecutions  then  be- 

liming  to  be  raised  against  tbe  Christians.    AU  may  apply  the  Psalm  to  them- 

selTes,  vbo  are  In  cirenmstanees  oftlie  same  natnre. 

The  Church's  Prayers  and  Vows  under  Persecuiien. 
FIRST  PART.     (v?.  1— 8.)     l,  m. 

1  I^PT  have  our  ears.  Great  God,  been  taught 
^-^  What  for  our  fothers  Thou  hast  wrought ; 
VHiile,  with  adoring  minds,  they  told 

The  wonders  of  thy  works  of  old. 

2  Still,  we  disclaim  our  bow  or  sword. 
And  wait  from  Thee  salvation.  Lord  ! 
On  Thee  we  trust,  thy  mercies  clum,    - 
Whose  presence  puts  all  foes  to  shame. 

3  From  mominjor  dawn  to  evening  close. 
Still  firm  on  Thee  our  hopes  repose : 
Our  Saviour,  to  thy  Name  we'll  raise 
The  tribute  of  eternal  praise. 

SECOND   PART.    (vv. »— 19.)   l  m. 
1  f\  LORD,  forsaken  of  thy  aid, 
^^  Cast  from  thy  care,  witu  «k\iaiiv«  ^\«cft«?j*^^ 
Like  sheep,  beneath  the  8\ang\vl*T\x«^>a»»^% 
Desdn'd  tor  food,  we  trembW^  «\«ftdL« 
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2  Confusion  rushes  o'er  our  heads; 
And  fierce  derision  round  us  spreads ; 
Yet  will  not  we  forget  thy  Name, 
Nor  e'er  thy  covenant-oath  disclaim. 

3  Ne'er  shall  our  hearts  rebellious  stray. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  sacred  way ; 
Though  'midst  th'  oppressor's  fieiy  breath. 
Or  cover'd  with  the  gloom  of  death. 

THIRD    FART.     (vv.  23 — 26.)     l.m. 

1  "^C^HY  should  thy  face,  where  mercies  dwell, 

^  "    Its  beams  of  majesty  conceal ; 
Regardless  of  the  woes  that  wait 
Around  our  long-afflicted  state  ? 

2  Behold !  our  soul  with  sorrow  bends 
And  down  to  dust  our  life  descends ; 
And,  while  thine  arm  its  aid  denies. 
Prostrate  on  earth  deserted  lies. 

3  Rise  for  our  help,  Eternal  Lord  ! 
Salvation  shall  attend  thy  Word : 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  alone  we  claim ; 
Redeem  us,  and  exalt  thy  Name. 

PSALM  XLV. 

In  tldt  PmUm,  whkeh  is  applied  to  Chrut,  Heb.  L  8,  and  is  one  of  tboie  ap- 
pointed to  be  nted  on  Christmu  Day»  tbe  prophet  celebrates  King  Meeaiab 
for  bis  spiritual  beauty,  eloquence,  power,  and  victories ;  and  the  presentation 
of  tbe  Church  to  Him,  as  His  Spouse 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 7.)    l.m. 
The  Olory  of  Christ,  and  Power  of  his  Gospel, 

1  TW*OW  be  my  heart  inspir'd  to  sing 
■*^^  The  ^ones  of  my  Saviour  King ! 
Jesus  the  Lord !  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms.  Most  Mighty  Lord, 
GKrd  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ! 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride. 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Sh&H  pierce  the  foes  of  stnbboTtv  heait ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  «ww^ 

Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  th^  ^^^* 
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5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands ; 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right. 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head. 
And  with  his  Sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  Urst-bom  Son  above  the  rest. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  8— 17.)    l.m. 
The  Church  gloritmt  in  Chritt, 

1  rriHE  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  bis  face, 

•'-  Adorn'd  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above. 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  right-hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  Queen  array'd  in  purest  gold :  ' 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress. 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own. 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne : 
Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  seat. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favourite  of  his  choice : 
Let  Him  be  lov'd  and  yet  ador'd. 
For  He's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  Oh  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies ; 
And  all  thy  sons,  a  numerous  tnun. 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign  \ 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head ! 
Let  every  a^  his  praises  spread  I 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

PSALM  XLVI. 

TW  Chnreh,  in  time  of  trouble,  deelaret  her  confldenee  to  be  in  6o4 :  eqjoy- 

lai,  even  in  the  most  stormy  ecMont,  tbe  eomforti  of  tlie  Spirit  ind  the  pre- 

aenee  of  Cbrict,  sbe  exulta  fn  tbe  power  and  might  of  her  vietoiiooi  Lord. 

FIRST  PART.   (VT.  1—5.)    l.  m. 
The  Church* s  Safety  in  Times  of  Trouble. 

1  /]10D  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
"  When  storma  of  sharp  dislTe&s  Viw^kAa' 

^  L ''iTt  ^^"  ^^^^  ^"'  complainta. 
Behold  bun  present  with  his  aid, 
59 


PSALM  XLVI. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there. 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, 

Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar. 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  every  nation,  every  shore. 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whosegentle  flow 
Supplies  the  City  of  our  (Sod : 

Lire,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

6  That  sacred  stream,  thy  Holy  Word, 
Still  all  our  raging  fear  controuls : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  ner  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  His  truth,  and  arm'd  with  power. 

SECOND    PART.     (w.  4— 7.)     p.m. 
The  God  of  Jacob  the  Rrfuge  of  the  Church, 

1  rpHE  City  of  our  God  below 

-^  No  desolating  storms  shall  know. 
Rivers  of  love  glide  gently  by : 
There  streams  ofeverlasting  grace 
Flow  firom  his  throne,  and  bless  the  place. 
Thy  holy  temples,  God  Most  High! 

2  Still  in  the  midst  her  God  resides. 
His  glorv  o'er  her  courts  abides. 

Nor  shall  her  firm  foundations  move : 
Quick  for  her  aid  her  God  shall  rise. 
Nor  all  her  enemies  surprise. 

Surrounded  by  Eternal  Love. 

3  The  Heathen  ra^'d— her  foes  rejoice. 
To  tumult  stirr'a— before  His  voice 

Earth  trembles  and  dissolves  away  : 
With  us  the  Lord  of  Hosts  we  c\a\m. 
The  God  of  Jacob  is  his  tiameV 
Our  Hefiifire,  mir  Eterna\  Stay  \ 
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THIRD  PART.    (vv.  8— 11.)     p.m. 
Messiah  speaking  Peace  to  the  Nations, 

1  /^OME,  see  the  wonders  God  hath  wrought, 
^^  On  earth  what  desolation  brought; 

How  he  hath  caWd  the  jarring  world ! 
He  broke  the  warlike  spear  and  tow  ; 
With  them  the  thundering  chariots,  too, 

Into  devouring  flames  were  hurl'd. 

2  Submit  to  his  Almighty  sway ; 
For  Him  the  Heathen  shall  obey. 

And  earth  her  Sovereign  Lord  confess— 
The  Lord  of  Hosts  for  us  in  arms ! 
Our  Tower  of  Refuge  in  alarms. 

As  to  our  fathers  in  distress. 

PSALM  XLVIL 

In  this  PiBlm,  appointed  to  be  ued  on  Aseenslon  Daj,  the  Prophet  Mil*  the 

nations  to  celebrate  ao  glorionfl  a  festlTal,  and  predicts  the  conyerslon  of  the 

Gentile  Rings  and  nations  to  the  Faith. 

^imt  Version,    c.  m. 

Christ  ascending  and  reigning, 

1  I^H  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
^^  To  God  the  Sovereign  King! 
Let  all  the  lands  their  tongues  employ 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high ! 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him,  rising  through  the  sky 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound ; 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song; 
Nor  mock  him  ^ith  a  solemn*  sound, 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne; 

He  loved  that  chosen  race : 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  Heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  British  Islands  are  the  Lord's, 

There  Abmbam*8  God  is  known; 
Ifhile  powers  and  princes,  shielda  aftd  iwcsti^. 
Submit  before  his  throne. 
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I^eronlr '  VntiU^n,   p.  m. 

The  Universal  Reign  of  Chritt. 

1  YESUS  the  Lord  ascends  on  high ! 
•^  He  reigns  in  glory  o*er  the  sky ! 
Let  the  whole  earth  its  offerings  brinff. 
Exalt  his  Name— proclaim  him  King  1 

Jesus  ascends ! 

2  Wide  through  the  world  he  spreads  his  sway, 
And  bids  the  Heathen  Lands  obey, 

His  Church  with  willing  offerings  greet. 
And  bend  submissive  at  her  feet : 

He  rules  the  world ! 

3  His  rei^  the  Heathen  Lands  shall  own : 
His  hohness  secures  his  throne; 

And  earthly  princes  gather  round. 
Where  Abr'ham's  race  and  God  are  found : 

O'er  all  He  reigns. 

4  Princes  by  Him  their  power  extend, 
Earth's  mighty  shields  to  Jesus  bend : 
He  bids  them  rule — He  bids  them  die. 
Himself  o'er  all  exalted  high ! 

The  Prince  Supreme ! 

PSALM  XLVIII. 

This  Pmlin  li  one  of  those  tppolnted  to  be  nted  on  Whittnnday ;  hecaoM, 

under  Images  taken  from  the  earthly  Jerusalem,  neirty  rescned  from  her 

enemies  by  Him  vho  resided  in  the  material  temple  on  Meant  Zion,  are 

celebrated  the  strength  and  beauty  of  the  Church. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 8.)    8.m. 
The  Church  w  the  Honour  and  Safety  of  a  Nation, 

1  pi  RE  AT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
^^  And  let  his  praise  be  great : 

He  makes  his  Churches  his  abode. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  Refiige  in  distress ; 

How  bright  has  his  Salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

3  When  kinss  affainst  her  ioin'd. 
And  saw  tne  Lord  waa  mere*^ 

Jh  wild  confusion  of  the  mVnd^ 
They  fled  wiUi  hasty  feax. 
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4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 

How  well  OUT  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been* 

5  In  every  new  distress 
We  '11  to  his  house  repair, 

We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  10— .14.)    s.x. 
Hie  Beauty  qf  the  Church, 
I^AR  as  thv  Name  is  known 
-■-   The  world  declares  thy  praise : 
Thysaints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne. 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

2  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  Zion's  chosen  hill. 

Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 

Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground, 
Ajid  mark  the  building  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solenm  vows ; 
And  make  a  mir  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise  I 
How  dorious  to  behold ! 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  rites  adom'd  with  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die. 

Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 
And  through  eternity. 

PSALM  XLIX. 

(▼V.  6—9, 1 4,  1 5.)     L.  M. 
The  Death  of  the  Wicked  and  of  the  Bighteout. 

1    %^HY  do  the  proud  msult  the  poor, 

^  ^  And  boast  the  large  estates  lYve^  Yvw^*^ 
How  vain  are  riches,  to  secure 
Tbeir  haughty  owners  from  tbe  gravel 
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2  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death. 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust ; 
Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath. 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  dust. 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 
Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round : 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed. 

Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  g^^und. 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies. 
Laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to  eat : 
The  saints  snail  in  the  morning  rise. 
And  find  th'  oppressor  at  their  feet 

'  5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust, 

[     And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood : 

That  dorious  day  exalts  the  just 

To  fiiJl  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

'  6  My  Saviour  shall  my  life  restore. 
And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode : 
My  fiesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more. 
But  dwell  for  ever  with  my  God. 

PSALM  L. 

Thii  Psalm  presenta  as  wUb  a  magnillcent  description  of  the  pronmlgation  of 
the  Gospel,  followed  by  a  prediction  of  the  terrible  manner  of  Ood's  coming  to 
Jadge  His  apostate  people  IsraeL  In  this  Psalm,  as  In  our  Lord's  discomn* 
on  the  same  smbject,  the  particular  Jadgment  of  Jemsalem  is  a  figure  and 
specimen  of  the  last  General  Judgment.  HTpocritkal  and  wicked  Christians 
are,  therefore,  to  apply  to  tbemselTes  what  Is  previously  addressed  to  their 
elder  brethren,  the  unbeliering  and  rebellioas  sens  of  fUtbftil  and  obedient 

Abraham. 

The  Lati  Judgment,    (vr.  1—7.)    p.m. 

1  T  O !  the  Mighty  God  appearing, 
•*-^  Prom  on  nigh  Jehovah  spea&  t 
Eastern  Lands  tne  summons  nearing, 

O'er  the  West  his  thunder  breaks : 

Earth  beholds  him ! 

Universal  nature  shakes ! 

2  Zion  all  its  light  unfolding, 

God  in  glory  shall  display  : 
Lo  !  He  comes  !  nor  silence  holding, 

Pire  and  clouds  prepare  his  way : 
Tempests  round  him 

Hasten  on  the  dreadful  day ! 

3  To  the  heavens  his  voice  ascewdiikg^ 
To  the  earth  beneatb  tie  CTvea*. 
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"  8ouls  immortal  now  descending, 
Let  the  sleepinf?  dust  arise ! 

Rise  to  judg:ment 

Let  My  throne  adorn  the  skies ! 

4  **  Gather  first  My  saints  ground  Me, 

Those  who  to  My  covenant  stood ; 
Those  who  humbly  sought  and  found  Me, 

Through  the  dying  Saviour's  blood : 
Bless' d  Redeemer  ! 

Sweetest  sacrifice  to  God !" 

5  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adore  him. 

And  his  righteousness  declare: 
Sinners  perish  from  before  him. 

But  his  saints  his  mercies  share : 
Just  his  judgment 

God,  Himself  the  Judge,  is  there ! 

PSALM  LI. 

la  this  PMhn,  composed  npon  a  sad  oeession,  but  too  well  known,  vs  havs  • 
perfect  model  of  Penitential  Devotion. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—4.)    l.  m. 
A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon, 

1  ^HEW  pity.  Lord !  O  Lord,  forgive ! 
*^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace. 
Great  God  I  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pard'uing  love  be  found.  • 

3  Oh  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean : 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess. 
Against  thy  Law,  against  thy  Grace : 
Lord,  should  thv  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  out  Thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  bTeal\\^ 
I  must  pronounce  Thee  just  in  dealYi*, 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  JLaw  approves  it  \?e\\. 
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6  Yet  save  a  trembling'  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  Word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  oespair. 

SECOND  PART.    (▼▼.5—8.)    l.m. 
Confession  of  Sin, 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
•*-^  And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
The  law  demands  a  perfect  heart. 
But  we  're  defil'd  in  every  part, 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true : 
Oh  make  me  wise,  betimes  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face  ! 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean. 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  withia. 

5  Jesus,  my  God !  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone  ! 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow. 
No  Jewish  tj^s  could  cleanse  me  so. 

6  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease : 
Lord,  let<me  hear  thy  pard'nin^  voice. 
And  make  my  broken  nones  rejoice. 

THIRD  PART.    (w.Q— 11.)    l,m. 
Prayer  for  Pardon,  Purity,  and  Joy. 

1  f\  THOU  that  hear' St  when  sinners  cry, 
^-^  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  be. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin : 

JLet  thy  Good  Spirit  ne'et  depwi, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  roj  \ve«rti. 
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3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 
Cast  out  and  banish' d  from  thy  sight : 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore ; 
And  guard  me  tluit  I  iall  no  more. 

FOURTH  PART.    (vr.  11— 15.)    L,it. 
The  BaeksUder  restored, 

1  rpHOUGH  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

■■-    His  help  and  comfort  still  afiord ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  t  bring : 

The  Grod  of  Grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

3  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadfiil  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemn'd  to  die ! 

4  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sov'reignGrace : 
ril  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'ning  God. 

5  Oh  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  \ 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shaU  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

FIFTH  PART.     (w.  16—19.)   i.m. 
The  Penitent  accepted  through  Christ, 

1  TVO  offering  God  requires, 

-^'^  Nor  victims  please  His  eye; 

Else  should  his  altars  blaze  with  fires. 

And  flocks  and  herds  should  die. 

2  The  humble  contrite  breast, 
The  spirit's  broken  sighs. 

Are  gifts  on  which  his  love  can  rest, 
Nor  will  the  Lord  despise,  r 

3  Thy  mercies  from  above 
To  2^on,  Lord,  extend  : 

Bulk  by  thy  power  and  watch' d  invitYv  Vff  e  ^ 
Now  Jet  her  waiis  ascend. 
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4        Well  pleas'd.  Thou  then  shall  see 
Her  prayers  and  praise  arise, 
Presented  at  the  throne  to  Thee, 
With  Jesu's  sacrilice« 

PSALM  LIL 

In  the  pervon  or  Do^,  the  Edomite,  the  perseeator  of  David  and  the  murderer 

bf  the  priects,  are  described  the  enemies  or  the  Chnreh  and  their  destmetlon ; 

vhile  the  rigbteoni  exult  in  God. 

The  Wicked  and  the  Righteous,    L.  M. 

1  'DEHOLD  the  man  of  impious  mind, 
-*^  The  man  who  ne'er  on  God  reclin*d; 
Whose  heart  on  treasured  stores  relied. 
In  the  vain  confidence  of  pride. 

2  While  hiffh  in  wealth  and  state  he  grew 
He  bade  his  heart  its  way  pursue ; 
Vainly  secure — for  God  shall  rise, 
And,  lo  !  the  fated  victim  dies ! 

3  But  I  shall  in  his  courts  be  seen 
Fresh  as  the  olive,  ever  green ; 
While  there,  on  his  unchanging  grace. 
My  everlasting  hopes  I  place. 

4  Now  ril  proclaim  thy  praise  abroad : 
Thine  arm  has  conquered.  Mighty  God  ! 
Thy  Name  1*11  trust,  its  power  confess. 
Thy  saints  delight  that  Name  to  bless. 

PSALM  LTIL 

Prayer  for  the  Salvation  of  the  Wicked  World,    l.  m. 

1  XJ^OM  heaven  the  Mighty  Lord  look'd  down, 
-■•    From  heaven,  his  high  exalted  throne. 
To  search,  throughout  this  world's  abode, 
Who  understand  and  seek  their  Gk)d. 

2  From  His  appointed  righteous  way, 
.  All,  all,  alas !  are  gone  astray  ! 

The  way  of  peace  they  have  not  known. 
And  none  is  righteous ;  no,  not  one ! 

3  Ghiilty,  condemn'd,  deprav'd,  and  lost. 
Who  before  God  hath  ought  to  boast  ? 
Arise,  O  Kin?  of  Zion,  rise. 

And  bring  Sdvation  from  the  skies ! 

4  Then  shall  thy  saints  rejoice  to  sing. 
And  each  dad  heart  its  tribute  bring : 

Pardon  and  peace  shall  then  be  ^ven, 
And  mynads  rise  from  eartb  to  weweitv. 


PSALM  LIV. 

David,  as  it  hu  been  luppoaed,  when  betrayed  by  the  Ziphites  and  rarroonded 
by  Sanl,  commits  his  cause  to  God  and  praises  Him  for  deliverance.  See  tbe 
history,  i  Sam.  zxiii.  Tbe  application  to  Christ  and  Christians  is  plain  and 
easy ;  for  which  reason,  oar  Church  has  appointed  this  Psalm  to  he  read  e« 

Good  Friday. 

He^  in  God*    p.  m. 

1  PRESERVE  me,  O  Lord !  My  God,  in  thy  Name 
•■■     I  fix  all  my  trust,  and  mercy  I  claim ; 

Thy  mercies  in  Jesus,  that  Name  all  divine ! 
That  Strength  of  Salvation,  on  whom  I  recline. 

2  My  prayer,  O  my  God !  and  sorrows,  attend ; 
Thine  ear  to  my  cries  in  faithfulness  bend : 
For  strangers  are  risen,  their  arts  they  employ. 
And  Satan  and  Hell  watch  my  soul  to  destroy. 

3  Lo  !  God  is  my  Help  I  Jehovah  is  nigh  \ 

He'll  save,  and  with  strength  my  helpers  supply  : 
My  God  is  Almighty,  His  truth  is  my  stay ; 
My  foes  shall  all  perish.  He'll  cast  them  away. 

4  My  God,  all  thy  praise  I'll  freely  proclaim : 
My  Saviour,  'tis  sweet  t'lexalt  thy  great  Name : 
Redeem'd  from  all  trouble,  thy  grace  I'll  adore ; 
Mine  eyes  shall  behold  till  my  foes  are  no  more. 

PSALM  LV. 

David,  as  it  is  supposed,  when  driven  oat  of  Jerusalem  by  the  reheUion  of 

Ahsakmi,  and  in  dai^er  of  being  suddenly  cat  off,  naketh  his  prayer  to  God, 

and  roreteiletb  bis  own  re-establishment 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 8.)     c.k. 
The  Believer  desiring  his  Everlasfitig  Rest. 

1  IM^Y  God,  thine  ear  indulgent  bend, 
-^""■-  Nor  turn  thy  face  away  : 
From  heaven  my  earnest  cries  attend, 

While  in  distre.%  I  pray. 

2  My  soul,  on  waves  of  trouble  borne. 

Fours  out  its  deep  coniplaint : 
Loud  as  the  noisy  storm  I  mourn. 
And  midst  the  conflict  Atint. 

3  By  earth  dismayed,  by  hell  opprest ; 

My  foes  with  malice  blame : 
They  load  with  guilt  my  anxious  breast, 
And  their  mad  rage  proclaim. 

4  My  h^t  is  pain'd :  the  shades  of  de%\\\ 

Their  terrors  round  me  spread ; 
WTwVe  fearful  tremblings  seize  my  >ateaA>ci, 
And  horrors  whelm  my  head. 
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PSALMS    LV.  LVI. 

6    Thus  from  within  the  bursting  sigh 
Mounts  to  the  throne  above— 
"  Oh  that  my  soul  on  wings  could  fly. 
And  emulate  the  dcyve! 

6  "  Swift  I'd  escape :  I'd  flee  afar. 

Some  secret  place  to  And, 
Hid  from  tiie  world's  wide  scene  of  care. 
And  rest  my  troubled  mind. 

7  **  I'd  stretch  my  everlasting  flight. 

And  bid  the  world  farewell, 
Ttom  sin  and  strife,  to  realms  of  light. 
Where  peace  and  quiet  dwell." 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  17, 18.)    c.  m. 
Faith  under  Afflietions, 

1  T\y  morning  light  I '11  seek  thy  face, 
•■-*  At  noon  repeat  my  cry : 

The  night  shall  near  me  ^  thy  grace. 
Nor  wilt  Thou  long  deny. 

2  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear. 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear. 
If  He  command  their  aid. 

THIRD  PART.    (w.  22,  23.)     c.  x. 
Confidence  in  IHoine  Power, 

1  ^TILL  on  the  Lord  thy  burden  roll, 
"^  Nor  let  a  care  remain : 

His  mighty  arm  shall  bear  thy  soul, 
And  all  thy  griefs  sustain. 

2  Ne'er  will  the  Lord  his  aid  deny. 

To  those  who  trust  his  love : 
The  men,  who  on  his  grace  rely. 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  move. 

3  But  Thou,  mj  God,  shalt  crush  my  foes, 

Slain  by  thine  arm  divine : 
Half  spent  the  sinner's  days  shall  close. 
While  I  on  Thee  recline. 

PSALM  LVI. 

DftTid,  in  dangw  from'tbe  PhllistloM  among  whom  lie  was  driTen,  •»  veB  as 

firom  Baal  and  his  associates,  places  bis  hope  and  confidence  in  Ck)d.    Wliat 

DtTid  vas  in  PldllsUa,  the  disciples  of  the  Son  of  Dvrid  are  ia  the  vorid. 

Refuge  in  God  under  Oppression  and  Faltehood*    o.  m. 

J  dy  THOUf  whose  3ustice  reigns  on  high, 

^^  And  makes  th'  oppressoT  eea&e, 
Sebold  how  envious  smners  tr^ 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace  \ 


PSALMS   LVI.LVII. 

2  The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 

Join  to  devour  me,  Lord ; 
But,  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise, 
My  refuge  is  thy  Word. 

3  Thou  count'st  the  sorrows  of  thy  sakits. 

Their  groans  affect  thine  ears : 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

4  In  Thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  ofispring  of  the  dust. 

5  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me.  Lord ; 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise : 
I'll  sing,  "How  faithful  is  thy  Word ! 
How  righteous  all  thy  ways ! " 

6  Thou  ha3t  secured  my  soul  irom  death : 

Oh  set  thy  prisoner  free. 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath. 
May  be  employed  for  Thee ! 

PSALM  LVIL 

Tfeb  PMlin  b  nid  to  hn»  been  composed  hy  DtTid,  on  oceailoii  of  hk  etetpe 
tnm  Ssol,  In  tte  cave  of  Engedi :  lee  i  Sam.  xxIt.  3.    Its  appointment  m 
one  of  tlie  Proper  Psalms  for  Easter  Day  instrocts  ns  to  transfer  tlw  Uhis  U 
the  Resurrection  of  Christ  from  tbe  grave. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—5.)    l.  m. 
Refuge  in  God  under  Trouble* 

1  "IM^HEN  gathering  storms  around  me  spread, 

^  "    My  gracious  6od,  command  thy  aid : 
Let  Mercy  s  guardian  care  inclose. 
Since  on  thy  mercy  I  repose. 

2  Beneath  thy  shade  my  troubled  mind 
Its  Reftige  and  its  Rest  would  find : 
Beneath  thy  wings  my  soul  I'll  cast. 
Till  life's  last  gloomy  hour  be  past. 

3  Up  to  Jehovah;  God  Most  High  ! 
Through  earth's  dark  clouds  f  urge  my  cry ; 
Whose  mercy  can  assuage  the  storm. 

And  all  I  want  or  wish  perform. 

4  From,  heaven  my  God  his  aid  shall  send. 
From  every  enemy  defend ; 

His  mercy  and  his  truth  display, 
Nor  Jet  my  Sercest  foes  dismay. 
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PSALMS    LVIL  LVIII. 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  heavens,  thy  high  abode ! 
O'er  all  the  glories  earth  can  claim 

,  Extend  the  honours  of  thy  Name ! 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  5— 10.)    l.  m. 
God  etaitetL 

1  'RE  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

-*^  Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ! 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell ! 

2  My  heart  is  fix'd :  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  Name : 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  His  praise. 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

3  High  o'er  the  earth  thy  mercy  reigns. 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky : 
Thy  truth  to  endless  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

4  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ! 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell ! 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  9— 11.)     r.  m. 
Praise  to  the  Risen  Saviour, 

1  fllHEE,  Lord,  we  praise  among  thine  own  : 

■■-    Thee  will  we  to  the  world  extol ; 
And  make  thy  truth  and  goodness  known  : 
Thy  goodness,  Lord,  is  over  all. 
Thy  truth  and  grace  the  heavens  transcend. 
Thy  faithful  mercies  never  end. 

2  Be  Thou  exalted.  Lord,  above. 

The  highest  names  in  earth  and  heaven  ! 
Let  angels  sing  thy  glorious  love, 
And  bless  the  Name  to  sinners  given. 
All  earth  and  heaven  their  King  proclaim. 
Bow  every  knee  to  Jesu's  Name  ! 

PSALM  LVIIF. 

Rulers  reminded  of  the  Final  Judgment,     p.  M. 

1    Y^E  Kings  and  Judges  of  the  earth, 
^  Adore  the  God  who  eave  you  birth : 
Hear  and  maintain  nis  sacred  laws. 
Yonr  daily  aim,  his  holy  will, 
Ab  his  vicegerents,  to  fu\^\ ; 
Prompt  to  CLssert  his  ng\vVeo\»  cw\9ft. 
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PSALMS   LVIII.  LIX. LX. 

2  Ere  long  the  Mighty  Judge  shall  come  ! 
Transgressors  t&n  shall  hear  their  doom : 

The  just  his  mercy  shall  record.    * 
Then,  m  that  dread  tremendous  day, 
Th'astonish'd  world,  convinc'd,  shall  4ty 
That  Grod  the  righteous  will  rewanL 

PSALM  LIX. 

Tlif  PalB  is  aaid  to  htTe  kemi  eonpoia^  on  oetMioB  of  DtTU'i  Mctp*,  vfeM 

IhI  imC,  and  tkey  vatched  the  house  to  kill  him.    See  i  Sua.  six.  11— is. 

DtvM,  la  tkaw,  as  tai  maay  ether  cirenmataoees  of  his  life,  aaj  he  considered 

as  the  repreeentatire  of  Messiah. 

God  a  Sure  Defence,    h,  m. 

1  ^AVE  me,  O  God,  thine  arm  display, 
"^  And  bid  my  foes  thy  power  obey : 
When  hosts  of  hell  my  soul  invade, 
Rise,  rise,  my  all-sufficient  Aid. 

2  Their  strength  my  dread,  I  trembling  flee. 
And  rest  in  humble  faith  on  Thee ; 

ril  call  the  Lord  my  Sure  Defence, 
And  draw  my  holy  triumph  thence. 

3  Thou  God,  whose  mercies  round  me  flow, 
Thy  presence  shall  before  me  ^, 
Prepare  my  way,  and  bid  me  rise 

To  view  my  conquered  enemies. 

4  Now  to  thy  power  the  song  I'll  raise. 
My  God !  thy  Mercy  claims  my  praise, 
rn  lift  on  high  my  early  voice. 
While  in  thy  Mercy  I  rejoice. 

5  In  the  dark  day  when  troubles  rose, 
I  bade  my  soul  on  Thee  repose ; 
Thine  arm  of  everlasting  power 

My  Sure  Defence,  my  Refuge  Tower ! 

6  To  Thee,  my  Strength,  the  song  I'll  frame ; 
Thee  still  my  Sure  Defence  I'll  claim; 
And,  while  thy  mercies  endless  flow, 
My  Grod,  thy  endless  praise  I  'U  show. 


1 


/ 


PSALM  LX. 

Humiliatum  under  the  Fear  cf  EmmAet,    c.  m. 
¥  ORD,  hast  Thou  cast  thy  servants  off? 
•*-^  Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Wik  Thou  retain  thy  righteous  wrolVv? 

Shall  mercy  ne'er  return? 
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PSALMS   LX.LXI. 

2  The  terrors  of  one  frown  of  thine 

Melt  all  our  strength  away : 
Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wii 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

3  Our  country  shakes  beneath  thy  stn 

And  dreads  thy  threat'ninfi^  hand : 
Oh  heal  the  kingdom  Thou  hast  bn 
Confirm  the  Wavering  land. 

4  Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field. 

For  those  who  fear  thy  Name : 
Oh  save  thy  servants  with  thy  shiek 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

PSALM  LXI. 

In  the  perion  of  DaTid,  for  a  while  Jrlren  into  ezDe  tad  fbe 
kingdom,  we  bere  behold  the  Oinreh,  or  any  member  thereof; 
and  hope  in  God,  and  exulting  in  the  protperity  and  perpet 

kingdom. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1— 5.)     s 
Faith  and  Hope  m  God. 

1  T^HEN,  overwhelmed  with  gi 

^  ^  My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief. 
To  Heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

2  Oh  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 
That 's  high  above  my  head ; 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  Shelter  and  my  Shade ! 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
For  ever  1*11  abide : 

Thou  art  the  Tower  of  my  Defenc 
The  Refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  Name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

SECOND  PART,    (tv.5— K.) 
Prosperity  and  Perpetuity  of  Mesiiah's  1 

1  npHOU,  gracious  Lord,  my  vows 
•■■  And,  midst  the  men  who  ovm ' 

My  heritage  ordain : 
Thine  arm  has  raised  my  Saviour 
j&nthron'd  Him  King  o'et  eaxti^  as 
And  bid  his  years  Temaxii. 


PSALMS    LXI.  LXn.  LXIIl. 

2  Eternal  shall  his  throne  endure ; 
Mercy  and  Truth  his  reign  secure, 

In  the  bright  realms  of  day : 
My  God,  my  lips  exalt  thy  Name, 
Salvation  from  his  grace  I  claim. 

And  daily  vows  repay. 

PSALM  LXII. 

TruitinGod.  (w.  5— 8.)    cm. 

1  fVS  God,  my  soul,  with  patient  hope, 
^-^  Resigned  in  silence  wait : 

He  bears  my  sinking  spirit  up. 
Then  let  thy  hopes  be  great. 

2  My  Rock !  my  Saviour !  my  Defence  ! 

My  Everlasting  Stay ! 
Not  all  my  foes  shall  pluck  me  thence. 
Nor  move  my  soul  away. 

3  God  my  salvation  shall  complete ; 

From  Him  my  glory  springs : 
Rock  of  my  Strength !  my  soul  shall  wait 
Its  Refuge  in  his  wings. 

4  Ye  saints,  whene'er  with  griefs  opprest. 

Recline  upon  his  power ; 
Disclose  to  Him  your  anxious  breast : 
God  is  our  Renige  Tower. 

PSALM  LXIII. 

Dtrid,  vhen  in  the  wDderncM  of  Jndak,  «zpTMiM  his  longing  deain  after 

<M.    The  Pnlm  le  ippUcable  to  the  ciroinstuicei  of  Cbifgt  in  the  fleih,  and 

to  those  of  His  people  in  the  world. 

Longing  after  God. 

jTitBt  Vmion.    s.m. 

1        IWP^  ^*^'  permit  mv  tongue 

IfX  Thig  joy— to  call  Thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail. 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

I    2       My  thirsty  fainting  soul 

Thy  mercy  doth  implore ; 
I  Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
!  Can  pant  for  water  more. 

\  3       For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afibrd : 


/ 


No  joy  can  be  compared  to  this— 
To  serve  and  please  the  LiOTd . 
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PSALM  LXIII. 

4  In  wakeful  hours  of  night 
I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 

I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are, 
Thy  dealings  all  how  kind. 

5  Since  Thou  hast  been  my  help. 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies ; 

And  on  thy  watchful  provid^ce 
My  cheerful  hope  relies, 

6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps : 

I  follow  where  my  father  leads. 
And  He  supports  my  steps. 

JberoiUr  Vemton.    l.m. 

1  I^REAT  God !  indulge  my  humble  claim  ! 
^^  Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Joy,  my  Rest : 
The  glories,  that  compose  thy  Name, 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  Great  and  Good,  thou  Just  and  Wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ! 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  Thee  1  long,  to  Thee  I  look ; 

As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands. 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  Not  fruits,  nor  wines,  that  tempt  our  taste* 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know. 

Could  make  me  so  divinely  blest. 
Or  raise  my  cheerfiil  passions  so. 

6  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love. 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  aflbrd ; 
'Twould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove. 
If  I  were  banish'd  from  the  Lora. 

7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hpurs  of  night. 
When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head. 

One  thought  of  Thee  giyes  new  ^'t^A^ViV, 
And  adds  refreshment  lb  inj  \a^* 


PSALM    LXIII. 

8  1*11  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

€iivtf  VtnUm,    l.m. 

1  1^  GOD,  Thou  art  my  God  alone, 
^-^^  Early  to  Thee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pil^im  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Oh  that  it  were  as  it  it  hath  been. 
When,  praying  in  the  holy  place. 
Thy  power  and  glory  1  have  seen. 
And  mark'd  the  footsteps  of  thy  grace  ! 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  Thee,  mv  God : 

Thy  hand,  unseen,  upholds  my  ways, 
I  safely  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod. 

4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night. 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light. 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

5  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love. 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  1  in  heaven  above. 

Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  Thee  ! 

iTourtl  Vmion.   p.m. 

1  f\  GOD,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee 
^-^  My  early  prayers  shall  offer'd  be ; 

For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant ! 
My  fainting  flesh  implores  thy  grace. 
Within  diis  dry  and  barren  place, 

Where  I  refreshing  waters  want 

2  Oh  to  my  longing  eyes  once  more 
That  view  of  glorious  power  restore. 

Which  thy  majestic  house  displays  ! 
Because  to  me  thy  wondrous  love 
Than  life  itself  does  dearer  prove. 

My  lips  shall  always  speak  thy  praise. 

3  When  down  I  lie,  sweet  sleep  to  find. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind. 

And  when  I  wake  in  dead  of  lu^l". 
.    Because  Thou  still  dost  succour  Vmii^i 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wng 
Inst  with  safety  and  deVight. 
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PSALM  LXIV. 

Oarid,  In  tbe  perioD  of  MeMiah,  pnyi  U>  b«  delivered  from  hi«  enemiM :  and 
predicts  their  (UI.  witb  tbe  exaltation  of  tbe  Chorcb  in  God  ber  Ssvioar. 

Prayer  against  Emmies,  in  Confidence  of  Deliverance.    L.  m  . 

1  XTEAR  me,  O  God !  my  voice  attend, 
-■"■-  While  at  thy  throne  in  prayer  I  bend  ! 
Preserve  my  life,  when  danger's  near, 
From  every  foe,  from  every  fear  I 

2  Oh  hide  me  from  the  secret  snare. 
When  sin  and  death  their  arts  prepare : 
From  Powers  of  Earth  and  Hell  combined. 
Let  me  in  Thee  my  refuge  find  ! 

3  Like  murderous  swords,  of  sharpen'd  steel. 
Their  tongues  their  slanderous  tnoughts  reveal : 
As  arrows  from  the  bended  bow. 

Their  words,  their  bitter  words,  they  throw. 

4  Swifl  at  the  just  their  arrows  fiy  ; 
Around  the  tated  victims  die ; 

Nor  yields  their  senseless  heart  to  fear. 
Though  destined  vengeance  hasten  near. 

5  Bold  in  their  crimes,  their  hands  unite. 
Their  impious  coimsels  shun  the  light : 
Their  arts  the  social  band  unfolds, 

"  For  who,"  they  cry,  "  our  thought  beholds  ?" 

6  They  search,  to  wickedness  inclined. 
Search  deep,  the  impious  plan  to  find  : 
Their  hands  th'  insidious  purpose  keep. 
Deep  are  their  thoughts,  their  heart  is  deep. 

7  But  God,  his  arrows  on  the  string. 
Shall  mighty  vengeance  round  him  fling : 
Their  sharpened  tongues  themselves  shall  slay, 

'   While  men  behold  and  haste  away* 

8  Then  shall  the  world  thy  justice  fear, 
And  tremble  while  thy  judgment's  near  ; 
Shall  speak  thy  wondrous  works,  my  God, 
And  weigh  thy  acts,  and  fear  thy  rod. 

9  But  glory  shall  adorn  the  just. 
While  in  Jehovah's  arm  they  trust : 
Eternal  songs  their  joys  proclaim, 
Who  love  his  Word,  and  fear  his  Name. 

PSALM  LXV. 

/a  (Ale  rarf  lonij  Song  of  2lom  Che  Proy^i^  \x%«.U  <A  tM  v^m  due  to 
Jebornh  tbr  Oie  mercy  —predicU  tbe  von&«cM  \kiiik|jB  ^^<9dl  Q«^  ^wiNA.  ^<^  ^^^ 
tt«  MMirmtha  of  men,  by  tha  powtt  vWc^i  wXjaWiAt^  tto»  xuw!Ol\»:v»  «vft 
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tte  Mm.  wMiin  iti  brands— foretellt  tbe  eonreriion  of  tbe  naUona ; 
ttd  doKribea  the  blessed  effects  of  the  Spirit,  poored  oat  apon  the  Church, 
under  the  flgnre  of  rain  descending  upon  a  dry  ground. 

FIRST  PART.    (TV.  1—4.)    cm. 
Praise  for  Mercy, 

1  "CH^R  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
-■-    In  Zi©n  waits,  thy  chosen  seat : 
Our  promis'd  altars  there  we'll  raise, 

And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  Thou,  who  to  our  humble  prayer 

Didst  always  bend  Thy  listening  ear. 
To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 

To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 
Whilst  Thou  overlook  st  the  guilty  stain. 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  who,  near  Thee  placed. 

Within  thy  heavenly  dwelling  lives 
While  we,  at  humbler  distance,  taste 
The  vast  delights  thy  temple  gives. 

SECOND   PART.    (vv.  5—8.)    l.m. 
DUpknf  of  Divine  Power  for  the  Conversion  of  the  Nations* 

1  TN  righteousness,  O  Lord,  array'd, 

•*•  Thy  terrors  oft  have  stood  display' d ; 
And,  wiule  Salvation  cloth'd  Thee  round. 
Our  prayers  an  awful  answer  found. 

2  Yet  still  the  earth,  with  well-placed  trust. 
On  Thee  shall  rest,  the  Good  I  the  Just ! 
The  distant  seas  thy  Name  shall  hear, 
And  Isles  remote  thy  praise  declare. 

3  Girded  with  power,  thy  mighty  hand 
Bids  on  their  base  the  mountains  stand: 
By  Thee  the  swelling  seas,  supprest. 
Resign  their  noisy  waves  to  rest. 

4  Like  them,  by  mad'ning  fury  seiz'd. 
See  the  blind  crowds  in  tumult  rais'd ; 
Apdn,  submissive  and  resigned. 

Thy  secret  power  controuls  each  mind. 

5  Through  all  the  earth  thy  tokens  spxead. 
And  fm  th'astonish'd  world  w\t\i  dxead*. 
Tbe  rising  East  obeys  thy  voice. 

And  Western  climes  in  Thee  rejoice. 
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THIRD    PART.    (vv.  9— 13.)    cm. 
Divine  Goodness  in  the  Seasons  and  their  Fruitfidneu. 

1  I^OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  Heavenly  King, 
^^  Who  makes  the  earth  His  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring. 

And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  Seasons  and  times,  all  days  and  hours. 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine : 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers. 
The  Author  is  Divine. 

3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  com  to  spring ; 
The  valle]^  rich  provision  yield, 
And  the  poor  labourers  sing. 

4  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  shepnerda  shout  thy  praise. 

PSALM  LXVI. 

**  An  Bihertotion  to  praUe  Chriit  our  Radflemer,  for  all  His  vonderlU  vork« 
toward  Hit  Cbnrcb,  •imiUr  to  those  vron^bt  for  brMl."— 600DB. 

FIRST  PART.    (vT,  1—5.)     l.m. 
Victory  of  the  Cross. 

1  yESUS  demands  the  voice  of  joy, 

•^  Loud  through  the  land  let  triumph  ring ; 
His  honours  should  your  songs  employ. 
Let  glorious  praises  hail  the  King. 

2  Shout  to  the  Lord,  adoring  own, 

**  Thjr  works  thy  wondrous  might  disclose, 
Thme  arm  victorious  power  has  shown. 
Thus  did  thy  Cross  confound  thy  foes  ! 

3  **  Low  at  that  Cross  the  world  shall  bow,    ^ 

All  nations  shall  its  blessings  prove ; 
While  grateful  strains  in  concert  flow. 
To  sing  thy  power  and  praise  thy  love." 

4  Oh  bless  our  God,  ye  nations  round. 
People  and  lands  rehearse  his  Name : 
Let  the  glad  voice  through  earth  resound. 
Which  speaks  his  praise  and  spreads  hb  fame. 

SECOND    PART.    (w.  13->20.)    cm. 
Praise  for  hearing  Prat^er.  ' 

I  JkJOW  shall  my  solemn  voN9«\)e  ^\^^ 
^^  To  that  Almighty  Po^«c 
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W  ich  heard  the  long  requests  I  made, 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
What  wonders  he  hath  done  ! 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 
*^  I  sought  his  heavenly  aid : 

He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
Aiid  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart. 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  h&d  shewn  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  God— his  Name  be  ever  blest! — 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free, 
Nor  tum'd  from  Him  my  poor  request. 
Nor  tum'd  His  heart  from  me. 

PSALM  LXVII. 

la  tUf  iTMigelieal  Psalm,  the  Israelitista  Cbnreh  it  introdaeed,  at  partly 
fnjtag  Ibr  and  partly  foretelling  the  Adrent  of  Cbriit  and  the  conTenton 
Kftka  oationa,  viUi  the  joy  and  gladneea  that  should  be  conaeqaant  thereupon. 
The  Christian  Choieh  rov  nses,  and  vill  Continne  to  nse,  this  Psalm,  with 
praprtety,  until  the  fhlness  of  tbe  Gentiles  shall  be  come  in,  the  conrersien 
«f  the  Java  efltocted,  and  Christ  shall  appear  the  second  tisM,  Anally  ia 
aeeomplish  the  salvation  of  His  people. 

Prayer  for  the  Cotwersion  of  the  World. 

Jfint  Vtt^ion.    8.m. 

1  rilO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 

-■-    In  mercy,  Lord,  incline  ;  ' 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine : 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known : 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay. 
And  thy  Salvation  own. 

3  Let  differing  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

Let  b\\  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

4  Oh  let  them  shout  and  sing, 
Dissolved  ID  pious  mirth ; 

For  Thou,  the  Jftii^hteoiis  Judge  «nd%3n9t% 
Shalt  govern  aA  the  earth. 
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5  Let  difl^ring  nations  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame ; 

Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  Then  God  upon  our  land 
Shall  constant  blessings  shower ; 

And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  his  resistless  power. 

Jbeconlr  Vtt%uin.    s.m. 

1  f\  GOD,  to  earth  incline, 
^-^  With  mercies  from  above ; 

And  let  thy  presence  round  us  shine. 
With  beams  of  heavenly  love. 

2  Through  all  the  earth  below, 
Thy  ways  of  grace  proclaim. 

Till  distant  nations  hear  and  know 
The  Saviour's  blessed  Name. 

3  Now  let  the  world  agree 
One  general  voice  to  raise ; 

.  Till  all  mankind  present  to  Thee 
Their  songs  of  grateful  praise  ! 

4  Oh  let  the  nations  round 
Their  cheerful  powers  employ. 

And  earth's  far-distant  coasts  resound 
With  shouts  of  sacred  joy. 

5  In  justice  Thou  shalt  reign. 
By  all  the  lands  ador'd ; 

O'er  the  whole  earth  thy  throne  maintain, 
Jesus,  Eternal  Lord ! 

6  Oh  let  the  world  agree 
One  general  voice  to  raise ; 

Till  all  mankind  present  to  Thee 
Their  songs  of  grateful  praise  ! 

7  Then  earth,  thy  grace  confest. 
Shall  pour  its  fruits  abroad ; 

By  Thee  thy  numerous  Church  be  blest, 
O  God,  our  gracious  God ! 

S       Thy  blessing  shall  extend. 
Thy  saving  grace  appear. 
And  aJJ,  to  earth's  Temotftsl  eud^ 
The  Lford  our  Sav\o\ir  ieax\ 
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Tbia  Pnlm  is  one  of  those  appointed  to  be  used  on  Whitsnnday.    It  Mains  to 
kiTe  been  composed  on  occasion  of  tbe  removal  of  the  '*tk  to  Moont  Zion  : 

see  2  Sam.  yi.    i  Chron.  xr. 


1 


/ 


FIRST  PART.    (ty.  17, 18.)    l.m. 

T  ORD,  when  Thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
■■-^  Ten  thousand  angels  fill'd  the  sky : 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  Thee  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  thera ; 
While  ne  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  Law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  rowers  of  Hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made. 
Were  all,  in  chains,  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  the  promis'd  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

SECOND   PART.     (w.  19— 22.)     r.M. 
Messiah  amquering  His  Enemies, 

1  "DLESS  our  God,  his  ^race  confessing, 
-*^  Whom  his  Church  above  adores ; 
Who,  with  daily  loads  of  blessing. 

From  on  high  his  Spirit  pours : 

God  our  Saviour 

For  his  Church  salvation  stores ! 

2  Him  in  whom,  as  God,  we  glory, 

God  our  Saviour  we  proclaim ; 
Life  and  death,  O  Lord,  adore  Thee, 

Yieldine:  at  thy  awful  Name : 
Thou  shalt  triumph 

And  th*  eternal  victory  claim ! 

3  At  His  feet,  while  prostrate  falling, 

Jesus  breaks  the  serpent's  head; 
He,  for  mighty  vengeance  callinff. 

On  his  stoutest  foe  shall  tread : 
Thou,  the  Conqu'ror 

Shalt  thy  Church  to  victOTy  \eadi 
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I  As  of  old,  from  Bashan  guiding, 
So  their  Saviour  leads  their  way 

His  high  arm,  the  waves  dividing. 
Still  conducts  them  through  the  sea. 

More  than  conquerors 

All  our  foes  thy  Word  obey. 

THIRD  PART.  (w.  24,  29.)     sxvsms. 
Praiie  to  the  Ascended  Saviour, 

1  ¥  ORD,  thy  Church  hath  seen  Thee  rise, 
•^^  To  thy  temple  in  the  skies : 

God  my  Saviour  !    God  my  King ! 
Still  thy  ransom'd  round  Thee  sing. 

2  When,  in  elories  all  divine, 

Throupi^h  the  earth  thy  Church  shall  shine. 
Kings  m  prayer  and  praise  shall  waiC, 
Bending  at  thy  temple's  gate. 

FOURTH  PART.    (w.  50,31.)     l.m. 
Prayer  for  the  Heathtn. 

1  ¥ESUS,  thy  mighty  arm  display, 
•"  Rebuke  the  foe,  the  Dragon  slay : 
In  pity  view  a  fallen  race. 

Whose  arms  their  Idol-gods  embrace. 

2  See  the  vain  race — alas !  how  blind ! 
What  folly  holds  the  human  mind  ! 
Let  grace  renew,  or  scatter  far 
The  people  that  delight  in  war. 

• 

3  Let  Egypt's  sons  thy  glory  own. 
Her  princes  bendii^  at  thy  throne  : 
Thy  grace  let  Ethiopia  see. 

And  stretch  her  willing  hands  to  Thee. 

FIFTH  PART.     (vv.  32-35.)     l.m. 
The  Universal  King. 

1  TT INGDOMS  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
■*^  Crown  Him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song : 
His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse ; 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

,9  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms  I 
In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  bis  peculiar  tJvrone. 
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3  Proclaim  him  Ring:,  pronounce  him  Blest , 
He's  your  Defence,  your  Joy,  your  Rest : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  Strength  of  every  saint 

PSALM  LXK. 

TkttpfUeatioBOf  ■aoyp«asafMintUiPMam,to  our  Lord,  nUebyHhaMlf 

mk  Ui  AyoatlM,  diraet  «•  to  eonddcr  it  m  ottered  by  tlM  Bon  of  Sod  in  tb* 

day  of  Ut  Panioii.   It  i«  tppofnted  to  be  nted  on  Good  Friday. 

FIRST  PART.    (fv.  1— 6.)    l.m. 
Steering  t  qf  the  Redeemer. 

1  f^EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
■■-^  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord : 
Behold !  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

2  In  lone  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
While  nosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  death. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice,  join. 

To  execute  their  base  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  olessing  prove : 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  sins  which  we  had  done. 

.4  The  pangs  of  our  e^iring  Lord 
The  honours  of  thy  Law  restored : 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known. 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  Oh  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  tiie  mourning  sinner  live  ! 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  inrhis  Name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  tum'd  to  shame. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  30—32.)     c.  m. 
Solvation  through  Chris  ft  S^ifferings. 

1  X^ATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrou^  grace, 
■*^   I  bless  my  Saviour's  Name ; 

He  bought  Salvation  for  the  poor. 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  has  rais'd  us  high. 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
FiilfilFd  the  Law  which  moTta\s  \sto\^e. 
And  iiDiah'd&U  thy  W\\\. 
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3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs, 

Shall  TCtter  please  my  God 
Than  harp's  or  trumpet's  solemn  sound. 
Than  goats'  or  bullocks'  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see. 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  Thee, 
And  live  for  ever  blest. 

PSALM  LXX. 

«*  This  Psalm  U  a  repetition  of  tbe  conclading  part  of  tbe  Fortitttb  Pttln, 
wUeh  repnienta  tlia  Victory  and  Triumph  of  tbe  Redeemer,  after  HIa  toffor- 
ingi.  Let  the  BeUeyer  adopt  the  same  triunphant  language ;  and  conlienti  j 
foHov  the  footsteps  of  his  Redeemer,  throogh  sufferings  to  Glory/'— 600DR. 

FIRST   PART...  (w.  1— 3.)     p.m. 
Pleading  for  DeUoerance  from  Enemies. 

1  XXASTE,  haste,  O  my  God,  to  my  aid, 
-■"■•  My  sins  and  my  sorrows  controul ; 
Let  those  be  dismay'd  and  afraid. 
Who  wait  but  to  ruin  my  soul : 
Command,  and  my  foes  shall  retreat. 
And  turn  with  confusion  away ; 

Thine  arm  shall  their  malice  defeat, 
Thy  hand  shall  deliver  the  prey. 

2  What  malice  my  foes  can  inflame. 
Who  long  my  destruction  to  prove  ? 

Oh !  bacKward  return  them  with  shame. 
But  let  me  rejoice  in  thy  love : 
From  earth  and  from  hell  they  are  nigh. 
And  vaunt  with  the  voice  of  disdain ; 
But  speak,  and  my  foes  shall  all  fly. 
And  their  glory  and  boast  shall  be  vain. 

SECOND   PART.    (vv.  4,  5.)    ».k. 
Refuge  in  God  against  Enemies, 

1  T  ET  all  in  thy  favour  rejoice, 
-"^  Who  seek  Thee  with  diligent  prayer ; 
Thy  servants  shall  lift  the  glsui  voice. 
And  anthems  of  triumph  prepare :       ' 
Let  those  who  the  Saviour  adore. 
Who  Jove  his  salvation  still  cry, 
"  Exalt  ve  his  grace  and  bis  poYieti 

Let  Ood  be  exalted  on  VigVi  v  * 
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2  But  I  am  afflicted  and  poor. 
With  sin  and  with  sorrow  opprest ; 
Then  haste,  O  my  God,  and  secure 
My  Refuge,  where  sorrow  may  rest . 
Thou,  Thou  art  my  Helper  alone, 
O  Thou,  my  Deliverer,  oe  near : 
Jehovah,  now  bow  from  thy  throne. 
And  quick  for  salvation  appear ! 

PSALM  LXXI. 

**  Tk«  Unfuage  of  this  Psalm  is  peenlterly  soHed  to  tke  vtnts  and  desires  of 
tka  BaUsiTer,  wben  vnder  oppre8Sioa«  in  teniitatioii,  ar  lafeenriag  ander  tte 
dab&Hj  of  old  Sfe.  He,  vlio,  in  sneh  eireiunstanees,  tnatiof  oalj  la  tiie  Lord. 
prsasBts  b^Dia  Bis  ttoone  Oie  petitions  here  recorded,  shall,  in  the  end,  have 
rsisan  to  Join  the  Psalmist's  Song  of  Praise  to  the  trath  of  €Iod,  and  to  anite 
wfih  ffim  in  celebrating  His  fkithfslnese  to  His  promise.*'— fiOODK. 

FIRST  PART.     (yv.  1— 4.)    s.m. 
Prajferfor  DeUveranee, 

1  TN  Thee,  Thou  gracious  Lord, 
-'•  My  confidence  I  place ; 

Then  let  Thy  hand  its  aid  afibrd. 
Nor  sink  me  in  disgrace. 

2  Thy  righteousness  prepare. 
And  s^  my  spirit  free ; 

Oh  save !  indulgent  to  my  prayer. 
And  bow  thine  ear  to  me  ! 

3  Be  Thou  my  Strong  Abode, 
Where  I  may  safety  find : 

To  Thee  I'll  fly.  Almighty  God, ; 
And  rest  my  troubled  mind. 

4  Has  not  thy  faithful  Word 
Made  my  salvation  sure  ? 

And  Thou,  my  Rock,  my  Fortress,  Lord, 
My  ReAige  shalt  secure.  . 

5  Deliverance  now  command. 
For  Thee,  my  God,  I  claim; 

From  Powers  of  Hell,  who  round  me  stand. 
And  snares  destructive  frame. 

SECOND  PART.    (vr.S— 9.)    c.it. 
The  Aged  Samt's  Reflection  and  Hope. 

1  TUfY  God,  my  Everlasting  Hope, 
•^^  I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Tby  hands  have  held  my  cluldhood  wv» 
And  strengthened  all  my  youlYi. 
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2  My  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power, 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
And,  from  my  mother's  painful  hour, 
I've  been  entirely  thine.  , 

3  Still  has  mv  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

5  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age. 

When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  10— 14.)    s.m. 
Rtfitge  in  God  agcunat  Enemies, 

1  1%TY  ^*^^B'  ^^^  envious  hate, 
^^  Enraged  against  me  speak ; 

While  watching  for  my  soul  they  wait. 
And  murderous  counsels  take. 

2  "  His  God  withdraws,"  they  cry, 
"  None  can  his  soul  defend ! 

Pursue — o'ertake— oppress— destroy  ! 
Deliverance  none  snail  send." 

3  O  God,  my  constant  prayer 
To  Thee,  my  God,  is  made ; 

Then  leave  me  not,  nor  stand  afar, 
But  haste  with  present  aid. 

4  Then  shall  my  foes  retire. 
Thy  power  shall  all  confound  ; 

And  they,  who  still  my  hurt  conspire. 
With  shame  be  cover'd  round. 

5  But  my  unchaneing  hope 
On  Thee,  my  Grod,  rehes ; 

My  praises  still  ascending  up. 
Increasing  as  they  rise. 

FOURTH  PART.    (w.  15,  16.)    cm. 
The  Believer  glorying  in  Christ's  Righteousness, 
1  7i#Y  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
^^*  When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  cnA> 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace? 
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2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength. 
To  see  my  Father,  (jod, 

4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  sore  distress. 

Under  my  load  of  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness. 
And  mention  none  but  Thine. 

FIFTH  PART.    (vv.  17,  18.)    c.jf. 
7%e  Aged  Believer^ t  Prayer. 

1  /ZJ-OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
^^  The  Guide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 

Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years 

If  God,  my  Strength,  depart? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  tnith  proclaim 

To  the  surviving  age, 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  Name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
Oh  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 
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SIXTH  PART.    (w.'i0^24.)    p.m. 
Hope  inspiring  Praise, 

iEEP  with  sin  and  sorrow  stricken. 
Troubles  overwhelm  my  heart ; 
But  thy  ^;race  my  soul  can  quicken. 
And  agam  calm  peace  impart : 
Thou  to  honour  canst  restore  me, 
Though  amidst  the  dust  I  lie  \ 
Thou  canst  nose  to  life  and  glory. 
Comforts  all  around  supply. 
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2  Now,  with  instruments  combinino;, 
I  '11  the  grateful  tribute  raise ; 
With  the  choir  in  concert  joining, 
'Tis  thy  truth,  ro^  God,  I  praise : 
Sweetest  sounds  m  concert  framing, 
To  thy  Name  my  gifts  I'll  bring; ; 
Thee,  my  Saviour,  Thee  proclaiming, 
Israel's  Holy  One  and  Kmg ! 

3  Sacred  joys  my  heart  inspiring. 
Bid  my  lips  in  triumph  move ; 
All  my  soul  with  rapture  firing, 
Ransom'd  by  thy  boundless  love ! 
Through  the  day  thy  truth  enjoying, 
I'll  thy  righteousness  declare ; 
While  thine  arm  my  foes  destroying. 
Makes  my  soul  thy  triumphs  share. 

PSALM  LXXn. 

DATid,  praying  for  Solomon,  fontdb  taia  peteefol  ud  glorious  rtign :  ai 
under  tliat  llgwe.  pourtrajSf  in  most  lively  and  beaatiftal  cdonra,  the  Kingdt 

of  Messiah. 

T/ie  Kingdom  of  Christ, 
FIRST  PART.    (w.  1—9.)     l.  m. 

1  /^RE AT  God !  whose  universal  sway 
^^  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  Kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  His  hands. 
All  heaven  submits  to  His  commands : 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor. 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just. 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust : 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last 

Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
So  shall  he  send  his  iniluence  down : 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distHs, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  The  Heathen  Lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreadma  desih^ 

Revive  at  His  first  diawmng  u^YA., 
And  deserts  blossom  at  tVie  &\^\.* 
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6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Dress'd  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

SECOND   PART.    (▼▼.10—14.)    p.m.  ^ 

1  Xj^AR  as  the  Isles  extend 

-■-  To  the  vast  Ocean's  bound. 
Let  Kings  to  Jesus  bend. 
And  pour  their  offerings  round : 
Arabia  raise  The  sone  divine. 

And  Afric  join  T'  exalt  his  praise. 

2  All  Princes  shall  adore. 
And  gifts  and  honours  bring  4 
To  hail  the  Saviour's  power. 
To  crown  Immanuel  King^ : 

Remotest  lands  Shall  homage  pay, 

And  earth  obey  His  high  commands. 

3  He  bows  hi3  throne  on  high 
¥^ene*er  his  Church  complains ; 
The  needy  suppliant's  cry 

His  richest  grace  obtains : 
The  poor,  consign'd     To  helpless  woe. 
Whom  none  will  Know,  His  help  shall  find. 

4  His  eye  with  pity  spares 
Th'  afflicted  and  th  opprest ; 
The  humble  sinner  shares 
His  Mercy's  sweetest  rest : 

He  from  on  high  Salvation  sends. 

Their  soul  defends^      And  hears  their  cry. 

5  *Twas  He  their  ransom  gave, 
And  still  redeems  their  soul ; 
From  all  deceit  He'll  save. 
And  Satan's  power  controul : 

Dear  is  their  blood.      For  which  His  Own, 
Their  guilt  f  atone,     Abimdant  flow'd. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  15,  16.)     s.m. 

1  JESUS,  the  King,  shall  live, 
•^  Shall  rei^  for  evermore ; 

To  him  her  gold  shall  Sheba  give. 
And  all  her  treasures  pour. 

2  For  them  his  ceaseless  prayer. 
Like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise ; 

While  every  day  his  praise  shaVV  beax 
Above  the  lofiy  skies. 
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3  As  seed  on  mountains  shed. 
His  rising  Church  shall  grow , 

Like  trees  on  Lebanon's  high  head. 
Its  plenteous  harvests  show. 

4  Her  sons,  a  numerous  train, 
In  Zion's  ^tes  shall  spread ; 

As  grass  which  fills  the  verdant  plains. 
And  clothes  the  fiowery  mead. 

FOURTH   PART.    (w.  17— 19.)    i.u. 

1  JESUS  the  Saviour's  Name 
•^  For  ever  shall  endure. 

Long  as  the  sun  his  matchless  fame 
Shall  ever  stand  secure : 

2  Through  earth  Man's  general  race 
His  glory  shall  confess, 

And,  bless'd  with  all  his  richest  grace. 
His  Holy  Name  shall  bless. 

3  Jehovah,  God  Most  High  ! 
We  spread  thy  praise  abroad ; 

Through  the  whole  world  thy  fame  shall  fl] 
O  God,  thine  Israel's  Gt)d ! 

4  Wonders  of  grace  and  power 
To  Thee  alone  belong ; 

Thy  Church  those  wonders  shall  adore. 
In  everlasting  song. 

5  O  Israel  bless  him  still, 
His  Name  to  honours  raise ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  glory  fill, 
Midst  songs  of  grateml  praise : 

6  Amen  our  lips  repeat. 
Amen  we  shout  again : 

Here  all  our  wishes  are  complete,    "21 
Let  God  our  Saviour  reign  I 

PSALM   LXXra.        '~ 

The  p«non  tp«tUng  In  this  Psalm  relates  the  process  of  a  tonptaUoii  o 
sionad  hy  his  beholding  the  prosperity  of  the  wicked,  and  closes  with  exp 
dons  ofliis  (Ul  tmst  and  confidence  in  the  Divine  Mercy  and  Goodness, 
temptation  is  more  common  or  more  formidable ;  nor  can  a  more  powerful 
effoctoal  antidote  to  it  be  devised,  than  this  most  instmctive  Psalm  affori 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—23.)    s.  m. 
j^icted  Saints  happy,  and  prosperou*  Sinners  accursed 

*^  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  booai  «\oiud. 


PSALM    LXXIII. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 
And  felt  my  heart  repine, 

While  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  ej^es, 
In  robes  of  honour  shine. 

3  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
^  Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 

Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

4  Thy  Word  with  light  and  power 
Shall  my  mistakes  amend : 

I  view'd  the  sinners'  life  before. 
But  here  I  learn  their  end. 

5  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 
Let  me  no  more  repine ; 

But  call  Thee  all  my  portion  now. 
While  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  23— 28.)     cm. 
God  our  present  and  everloBthtg  Portion, 

1  /^  OD,  my  Supporter  and  my  Hope, 
^^  My  Help  ror  ever  near, 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels.  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness : 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  Thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  Eternal  Rock, 
The  Strength  of  every  saint  I 

5  Behold  !  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die : 
Not  all  the  idol-gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  Thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  QX>t<»Jl» 
And  tell  the  world  my  ioy. 
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On  whatever  occasion  this  Psalm  might  hare  been  composed,  it  is  plain! 
tended  for  the  use  of  the  Church  in  time  of  persecution. 

The  Pleading  of  the  Church  under  Oppression. 
(vv.  10—22.)     CM. 

1  XTOW  long,  Eternal  God,  how  long 
-■"■-  Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme  ? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song. 

And  bear  immortal  shame  ? 

2  Canst  Thou  for  ever  sit  and  hear 

Thy  Holy  Name  profan'd  ? 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear. 
And  still  withhold  thy  hand  ? 

3  What  strange  deliverance  hast  Thou  showr 

In  ages  long  before ! 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own. 
No  other  God  adore. 

4  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine. 

The  darkness  and  the  day  ? 
Didst  not  Thou  bid  the  morning  shine, 

And  mark  the  sun  his  way  ? 
6  Hath  not  thy  power  form'd  every  coast, 

And  set  the  earth  its  bounds ; 
With  summer's  heat  and  winter's  frost, 

In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

6  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 
Will  not  thy  hand,  which  form'd  them  first. 
Avenge  diine  injured  Name  ? 

7  Think  on  the  covenant  Thou  hast  made, 

And  all  thy  words  of  love ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade. 
And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

8  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood. 

And  make  our  hope  their  jest ; 
Plead  thy  own  cause.  Almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  children  rest. 

PSALM  LXXV. 

**TlwJiisUee  and  teeurltjr  of  the  GoTanunant  of  M«Miah  are  hen  ehadc 
fortli  \if  that  of  Dayid ;  in  wliich  the  vicked  ihall  be  deitroyed,'aBd  the  ri( 
oai  trinmph :  applied  to  Daiid's  Bon,  King  Mewiah.'*— GOODS. 
Triumph  rf  Christ  the  King.    (vv.  1—5,  9, 10.)    L.  M. 

1  nnO  Thee,  Eternal  God,  we  raise 

-*    The  tribute  of  repeated  praise : 

Our  lips  thy  wonders  shall  pTOcVoluv, 

And  spread  the  glories  of  my  "5^aiiie\ 
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2  Jesus,  Immanuel,  David's  Son, 
Is  seated  on  his  Father's  throne  ! 

To  his  own  care  his  Church  consi^'d. 
His  justice  and  his  truth  shall  find, 

3  Earth  trembles  to  its  utmost  bound, 
And  guilt  dissolves  the  nations  round : 
His  arm  alone,  his  people's  hope. 
Bears  the  world's  mighty  pillars  up  ! 

4  Let  not  the  fool  his  power  defy. 
Nor  sinners  lifl  their  horn  on  high. 
Against  his  just  dominion  speak. 
With  lofty  and  unbending  neck. 

5  But  Jesus,  Zion's  King  alone. 

Shall  triumph  on  his  heavenly  throne. 
Shall  break  the  rebel  horn  of  power. 
While  saints  on  high  his  grace  adore ! 

PSALM   LXXVI. 

Tkte  PMdm  vu  composed,  M  a  ThanksglTing  Hymn,  on  aeeonnt  of  Mm* 
fictt  ddlTennee  (nsDiny  conaMered  to  be  the  destrnetioa  of  tbe  Aasyrten 
Mmj  bjr  the  Angel)  vronght  for  Hii  people,  by  the  immediate  band  of  God : 
the  ideas  are  to  be  transferred  to  the  salmtlon  of  the  Church,  by  the  deitmetion 
of  fin  and  Satan,  and  the  orerthrow  of  the  persecating  Powers. 

God  glorified  in  overruling  and  dettroying  the  Wicked, 

(vv.  7, 10— la.)    P.M. 

1  rpHY  glories.  Mighty  God ! 

-■-   Alone  our  reverence  claim : 

Thy  terrors  spread  abroad ; 

How  awful  is  thy  Name ! 
Thine  anger  shown.  Thy  judraients  near. 
Who  dares  appear     Before  thy  throne  ? 

2  Let  man  his  anger  raise. 
With  persecuting  race, 

His  wrath  shall  work  thy  praise. 
The  rest  thy  hands  assuage : 

Then  still  obey  Th'  Eternal  King ; 

Your  offerings  bring.  And  vows  repay. 

3  Let  all,  who  round  his  throne 
With  holy  gifts  draw  near. 
There  lay  their  offerings  down, 
Jehovah  claims  their  fear : 

Before  his  Word     The  world  «Yia]i\\KS^> 
And  Princes  know  Thy  terrota,  laOxA  \ 
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Ai  the  forefolng  Pithn  wu  eridtntly  eompoied  vhan  the  Chnreli  tad  obtatneA 
deliTerance  from  ber  enemies,  thb  eeemi ,  no  leei  ptain^,  to  btTe  been  written 
at  a  time  when  the  wu  In  captiTity  mider  them :  it  eontaim  a  complaint  of 
■QflleriQgf,  and  a  deierlption  of  the  atniggle  between  diitnnt  and  (kith :  (kltb 
preraili,  by  having  reeowM  to  the  consideration  of  ancient  mereles ;  paitiea- 
larly,that  of  redemption  from  Egypt  The  Psalm  is  admirably  calculated  for 
the  nse  and  consolation  of  any  Chwch  or  sevl,  when  in  aflHction  and  distress. 

FIRST  PART.    (▼▼.!— 12.)    cm. 
Faith  prevailing  against  Despondency, 

1  rilO  Grod  I  cried  with  mournful  voice, 

-^    I  soug^ht  his  §pracious  ear, 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose. 
And  fiird  the  night  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days  and  dark  my  nights. 

My  soul  refiis'd  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise. 
But  thought  increas  d  my  grief. 

3  Still  I  complain' d,  and,  still  opprest. 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  me  rest. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew. 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  times. 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  spirit  search'd  for  secret  crimes 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 

Which  I  enjoyed  before : 
And  will  the  Iiord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  face  appear  no  more  ? 

7  Will  he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 

His  promise  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 

This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Rememb'rin^  what  thy  nand  hath  wrought : 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same, 

9  I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  ways. 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er ; 

Thy  wonders  of  recov'nng  gracj^^ 
lyjben  flesh  could  liope  no  moce. 
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SECOND  PART.    (w.  13— 20.)    p.bi. 
Faith  exulting  in  past  Deliverances. 

1  TN  all  thy  ways  of  power  or  grace, 
-*  Great  Gt)d !  thy  holiness  we  trace : 

Who  can  compare  his  stale  widi  Thee  ? 
Thou  God,  for  mjghty^wonders  known, 
Oft  to  thy  Church  thy  strength  hast  shown. 

And  made  th'  astonish'd  nations  see. 

2  Once  did  thine  ami,  with  power  supreme, 
The  sons  of  Jacob's  race  redeem. 

When  mighty  waters  saw  their  €rod : 
The  mighty  waters  saw  Thee  near, 
The  depths,  precipitate,  in  fear, 

Fled  in  confusion  at  thy  nod. 

3  Clouds  pour'd  in  torrents  from  on  high. 
The  noisy  tempests  fill'd  the  sky. 

Thy  flaming  arrows  fled  around : 
O'er  heaven  thy  voice  in  thunder  rolls, 
The  lightnings  blaze  aroimd  the  poles. 

And  tremblings  shake  the  solia  ground. 

4  Through  the  deep  channels  of  the  sea 
Thine  arm  prepares  thine  Israel's  way ; 

Thy  steps  pursue  the  path  unknown  : 
And  still,  through  dark  and  searchless  dcepc. 
Thy  providence  its  tenor  keeps, 

Unveil'd  but  to  Thyself  alone. 

5  As  thus  thy  flock  to  Canaan's  land. 
By  Moses*  and  by  Aaron's  hand, 

Tlw  power  of  old  thy  people  led ; 
Thy  Church  shall  now  toy  wonders  know. 
While  to  their  heavenly  rest  they  go. 

Secure,  with  Jesus  at  their  head! 

PSALM  LXXVIII. 

Instruction  of  Children,    (w.  1— 7.)    cm. 

1  T  ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
•*-^  Which  God  perform'd  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 

And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 

His  works  of  power  and  grace; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  bonders  do^JTti^ 
Through  eveiy  rising  race. 
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3  pur  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 

And  they  a^in  to  theirs ; 
That  generations,  yet  unborn. 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works. 
But  practise  his  commands. 

PSALM  LXXrX. 

Prayer  for  Mercy,    (vv.  8,  9.)     s.  m. 

1  ^l^HOU  gracious  God  and  kind, 

-■-    Oh  cast  our  sins  away ; 
Nor  call  our  former  guilt  to  mind. 
Thy  justice  to  display. 

2  Thy  tenderest  mercies  show. 
Thy  richest  grace  prepare. 

Ere  yet,  with  ^ilty  fears  laid  low. 
We  perish  m  despair. 

3  Save  us  from  guilt  and  shame. 
Thy  glory  to  display ; 

And,  for  the  great  Redeemer's  Name, 
Wash  all  our  sins  away. 

PSALM  LXXX. 

'*  This  Ptilm  bcglna  with  a  pnyer  for  DeliTerance  amidat  oppotitton  and  dan- 
gers ;  pleading  with  God  His  character  of  the  Chnrch'a  Shepherd,  and  intreating 
Him  to  remember  the  Branch  of  Prombe,  the  exalted  Savioar."  -GOODS. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—7.)    l.m. 
The  Churches  Prayer  under  jtffiiction. 

1  piREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 

^^  Who  didst  oetween  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  led'st  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep : 

2  Thy  Church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 

Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  through : 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  love  restore  ; 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Crreat  God !  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  Idnd  xetaxw? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  aw^exVxrsv*^ 
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4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed : 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  love  restore  ; 
We  shall  be  sav^d,  and  sigh  no  more. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  14— 17.)     l.m. 
The  Church  pleading  for  Grace  in  the  Name  of  ChritU 

1  ^HY  Church,  thy  Vineyard,  Lord,  behold, 

-■•    Planted  by  thy  ri^ht-hand  of  old : 
Strong;  in  thy  strength  it  rais'd  its  head. 
And  tnrough  the  lands  thy  glory  spread. 

2  Hence  did  thy  power  command  to  rise 
The  Branch  most  dorious  in  thine  eyes, 
Jesus,  the  Son  of  David's  race ! 

The  Branch  of  Promise  and  of  Grace  I 

3  But  now,  afflicted  and  opprest, 
Thy  gathering  fires  around  it  rest : 
Thy  Churches  fall— by  Thee  forsook. 
And  perish  at  thy  fierce  rebuke. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  behold,  at  thy  right-hand 
Jesus  the  Mighty  Saviour  stand. 

Of  David's  race,  but  own'd  Thy  Son, 
Thy  power  has  raised  him  to  the  throne  ! 

5  Now  let  thine  arm  his  throne  sustain. 
And  fix  his  everlasting  reign ; 

Then  in  His  Name  we'll  venture  nigh. 
Nor  dread  thy  wrath,  nor  shun  thine  eye. 

PSAX.M  LXXXI. 

Praise  om  the  Sacred  Fettivala.    (vv.  1 — 4.)    c.  M. 

1  ^l^O  God,  our  Strength,  your  voice,  aloud, 

-■•    In  strains  of  glory  raise ; 
High  to  Jehovah,  Jacob's  God, 
Exalt  the  notes  of  praise. 

2  With  psalms  of  honour  and  of  joy. 

Let  all  his  temples  ring ; 
Vour  various  instruments  employ. 
And  songs  of  triumph  sing. 

3  Now  let  the  Gospel  Trumpet  blow. 

On  each  appointed  feast. 
And  teach  his  waiting  Church  to  know 
The  Sabbath's  sacred  rest. 

4  This  was  the  statute  of  the  Lord, 

To  Israel's  favour'd  race : 
And  yet  his  courts  preserve  his  Word* 
And  there  we  imit  his  grace. 
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PSALMS  r.xxxii.— r.xxxi 
PSALM  LXXXII, 

Wonii7.gloHi.fcrj.      l.m. 

1  A  MONO  th' assemblies  of  Ihegp 
**■  A  greater  Ruler  tabes  his  seat ; 
The  God  of  Heuven,  aa  Judge,  sun 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  v 

2  Why  will  ye  then  TrBine  wicked  lawi 
Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  ca« 
When  will  ye.  once  defend  the  poor. 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more 

3  They  know  not.  Lord,  nor  will  Ihejr 
Dark  arc  the  ways  in  which  they  ^ 
Their  name  nf  Earthly  Gods  is  vain 
For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

1  Ari»e,  O  Lord,  irnd  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne. 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rodi 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  He  our  God. 
PSALM  LXTCXIII. 

ITie  Oiurch  pleadi  againsl  her  Enenifl.    (vv.  I- 

1  f\  GOD  of  righteousness,  awake  ! 
^-^  Thy  long-p  retracted  silence  brej 
Nor  let  thy  hand  supinely  rest. 
Regardless  of  thy  Church  opprest '. 

2  For,  lo!  with  tumult's  clamorous  nc 
Thy  foe  thy  weeping  Charch  destroy 
And  the  vain  men,  who  hate  thy  Na 
Their  pride  with  lifted  head  proclail 

3  Their  secret  arts,  with  subtle  care. 
Against  thy  people  they  prepare: 
Vain  race  !  thy  Church  snail  safely  : 
Hid  in  the  shelter  of  thy  hand. 

PSALM  LXXXIV. 

OUnt  iKiHii  Jd  llta  cirainiunm  K  i  iHrKrlnl  Uiiie,l  <n  in  f 
Langing^/pr  the  Bbusi  tf  Ood. 

ffintVtnmt.    c.u. 
1  (\  GOD  of  Hosts,  the  Mighty  Lot 
^^  How  lovely  is  the  place 
HTiere  Thou,  enlh)fon'tt\n^\cri,^ 
The  brightness  o?  V\vs  ?aj:e'. 


PSALM    LXXXIV. 

2  My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  blest  abode : 
My  parting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  Thee,  the  Living  God. 

3  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  my  King  and  Gad, 

How  highly  blest  are  they. 
Who  in  thy  temple  always  dw^. 
And  there  thy  praise  display  ! 

4  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  Thee 

Their  sure  protection  madie  ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  sacned  ways. 
Which  to  thy  dwelling  lead. 

5  For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them  that  justly  live. 

JbeconU  Yttiion.    l.m. 

1  XTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
-*"■-  O  Lord  of  HostSi  thy  dwellings  arc  \ 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints*. 

To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  : 
My  God  !  my  EJng !  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys,  and  Thee  ? 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ! 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  praise. 

-^  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shay  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

Cfjtrlr  Vevtiott.    p.m. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
•*^  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thy  earthly  temples,  are ! 

To  thine  abode         My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires.  To  see  my  God. 

2  Oh  happy  souk  that  pray. 
Where  God  appoints  to  heat  I 

101 


PSALMS   LXXXIV.  LXXXV. 

Oh  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 
They  praise  thee  still;  And  happy  they, 
Who  love  the  way         To  Zion  s  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Thrpugh  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  overcome  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
Oh  glorious  seat !         Thou  God,  our  King, 
ShaU  thither  bring        Our  willing  feet. 

4  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence : 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fill'd ; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 

He  shall  bestow  Upon  our  race 

His  saving  grace.  And  glory  too. 

5  The  Lord  his  people  loves. 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  holv,  humble  souls : 

Thrice  happy  he,  O  Qod  of  Hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts       Alone  in  Thee. 

PSALM  LXXXV. 

Tftli  Psalm,  appointed  to  be  need  on  Gbrittmas  Day,  dewribei  Uie  loetnatlM 
of  Cbriit,  and  the  bleated  effeets  of  His  AdTant. 

FIRST  PART.     (w.  7,  9, 10.)     f.  m. 
Incarnation  rf  Christ, 

1  npHY  mercy,       O  our  God, 

-■-   To  all  thy       Church  display : 

Proclaim  thy  grace  abroad. 

And  spread  the  Gt)spel  Day : 
High  on  thy  throne,       Our  prayers  attend ; 
And  quickly  send  Salvation  down. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour's  nigh 

To  those  who  fear  his  Name ; 

He  comes  ! — his  praise  on  high 

Let  all  his  Church  nroclaim ! 
His  footsteps  still  On  earth  shall  stand. 

And  all  the  land  His  glory  fill. 

3  Now  Truth  and  Mercy  meet  i 
In  Jesu's  face  they  shine ; 
And  Peace  and  Justice  ^eet. 
With  smiles  of  liove  ^wwv^  *. 

With  heavenly  grajce,    MlA&V.  «.otia  o^  to«ci. 
They  join  again  T\ie\t  VasA  eo^wi.^. 
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SECOND  PART.     (w.  11— 13.)     p.m. 
Blessed  Effects  of  Christ's  Incarnation, 

1  nr^W  Incarnate  God  appears ! 

-■-  From  earth  behold  Him  rise  ! 

Truth's  beauteous  foitn  he  wears. 

The  glory  of  the  skies  ! 
While  Justice  round.    Prom  heaven  above. 
With  smiles  of  love,      Siuveys  the  ground. 

2  The  Lord  his  blessing  pours 
Around  our  favoured  land ; 
His  grace  like  gentle  showers 
Descends  at  his  command : 

O'er  all  the  plains        Blest  fniits  arise ; 
The  rich  supplies,        Since  Jesus  reigns. 

3  His  Righteousness  alone 
Prepares  his  wondrous  way : 
He  rises  to  his  throne. 

In  realms  of  endless  day ! 
His  steps  we  trace.       His  path  pursue ; 
And,  Heaven  in  view.   Adore  his  grace. 

PSALM  LXXXVI. 

TUa  Pain  \»  entlUed  .'*  A  Prayer  of  David, "  and  li  rappoted  to  hnt  been  written 

in  tonM  of  bis  great  distreasea.    Like  others  of  tbe  same  kind,  it  is  calculated 

ftir  the  nse  of  Oie  Cbnrch,  daring  her  sufferings  bere  below,  by  which  she  Is 

conformed  to  tbe  image  of  the  Tme  David,  that  Man  of  Sorrows. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 4.)     s.m. 
Earnest  Cries  for  Mercy. 

1  l%r^  ^^>  ™y  prayer  attend ! 
•^^"^  Oh  bow  thine  ear  to  me. 

Without  a  hope,  without  a  friend. 
Without  a  help,  but  Thee  ! 

2  Oh  guard  my  soul  around. 
Which  loves  and  trusts  thy  grace ; 

Nor  let  the  Powers  of  Hell  confound 
The  hopes  on  Thee  I  place ! 

3  Thy  Mercy  I  intreat. 
Let  Mercy  hear  my  cries. 

While,  humbly  waiting  at  thy  seat. 
My  daily  prayers  arise  ! 

4  Oh  bid  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  every  fear  controul ; 

Since  at  Thy  throne,  with  suppliant  YO\ee> 
To  Thee  I  i/ft  my  soul ! 
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PSALM   I^XXYI. 

SECOND  PART.    (^-v.  5— 7.)    ex. 
GodpktUecmi  in  Merey, 

1  npHOU,  Lord,  art  good ;  nor  only  good, 

*'-   But  prompt  to  paxdon  too : 
Of  pleDteous  mercy  to  all  those 
Who  for  thy  mercy  sue* 

2  To  my  repeated  humMe  prayer, 

O  Lcnro,  atteuiive  be ! 
When  troubled,  I  on  Thee  will  call ; 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  me. 

THIRD  PART.    (tt.  8-^10.)     sbvens. 
God  aUne  to  be  tnrshipped. 

1  npHOU,  Jehovah,  God  o'er  all ! 

■■•   Idol  gods  to  Thee  shall  fall : 
None  th^  wondbrous  works  can  share ; 
Nqne  with  Thee  in  might  compare ! 

2  Form'd  by  thy  creative  hand, 
Let  the  nations  round  Thee  stand ; 
Prostrate  at  thy  throne  confess. 
And  adore  the  Saviour's  grace. 

3  Great  in  power !  Thine  arm  divine  I 
Round  the  world  thv  wonders  shine : 
Bid  the  world  thy  glories  own, 

God  of  Gods,  and  God  alone ! 

FOURTH  PART.   (▼▼.11—13.)    l.m. 
Grace  iought,  and  Praite  pre/mised* 

1  npHOU  Great  Instructor,  lest  I  stray, 

-■-   Oh  teach  my  erring  feet  thy  way ! 
Thy  truth,  with  ever  fresh  delight. 
Shall  guide  my  doubtful  steps  aright. 

2  How  oft  mv  heart's  afiections  yield, 
Scatter'd  o  er  all  the  world's  wide  field  I 
My  vagrant  passions.  Lord,  reclaim ; 
Unite  uiem  all  to  fear  thy  Name. 

.3  Then,  to  my  God,  my  heart  and  tongue. 
With  all  their  powers,  shall  raise  the  son$ 
On  Earth  thy  glories  I'll  declare. 
Till  Heaven  th  immortal  notes  prepare. 

4  Thy  mercies  claim  the  song  I  raise. 
The  tribute  of  eternal  praise ; 
And  there  the  wondrox»  gtasfeV^Ns^, 
Which  saved  me  from  lYie  d«9^'&  <A\v^ 
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I  PSALM  LXXXVII. 

Tib  Pnlm  wu  probably  penned,  on  a  surrey  of  the  City  of  Dtvid,  Jput  after 

tbe  bttiMings  of  it  were  finished. 

jFiwt  Version,    l.  m. 

The  Church  the  Birth-place  of  the  Samts.  , 

1  i^OD  in  bis  earthly  temple  lays 
^^  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise : 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 

'       But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

.    2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

I       Which  pays  its  night  and  morning  vows  ; 

I       But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 

I      Where  Churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

I    3  What  glories  were  described  of  old ! 

!       What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told ! 
Thou  City  of  our  God  below. 
Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Smill  there  begin  their  lives  anew : 

r       Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sin^ 
'       The  hill  where  living  waters  sprmg. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 

I      Twifl  be  an  honour  to  appear 

I      As  one  new-bom  or  nounsh'd  there ! 

Ckritt  the  Glory  of  the  Ckurch. 

1  XjnX'D  on  the  sacred  hills, 

I  -^  Its  firm  foundations  rest : 

I  The  Lord  his  Temple  fills. 

With  all  his  glory  blest ! 
He  waits  where  er     His  saints  adore, 
But  loves  the  gates    Of  Zion  more. 

2  O  Zion,  sacred  place ! 
Thy  name  i^all  spread  around ; 
The  City  of  His  Grace, 
His  wonders  there  abound : 

Thy  glories  shall       Thy  God  dechure. 
And  earth  thy  fame  Resound  afar. 

3  "  Where  Egrvpt^s  sons  adore, 
Where  Babers  idols  reign, 
I'll  there  reveal  My  power^ 
And  bid  My  grace  remain ; 

The  fact  record^         Tlie  grace  ptodoAim 
Jb  Zion  'a  bora  The  W  ondrous  'C^wmft^ 
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4  Philistia,  now  behold, 
Through  Tyre  the  message  runs, 
His  glory  shall  be  told 

To  Ethiopia's  sons : 
Zion  no  more  Shall  sink  to  scorn. 

The  Man,  the  Man,  In  her  was  bom ! 

5  'Tis  He,  the  Lord  Most  High ! 
His  Zion  shall  defend ; 

Shall  all  her  foes  defy. 

And  save  her  to  the  end : 
Around  his  throne      Shall  all  proclaim, 
Immanuel  's  bom !      The  Wondrous  Nai 

6  In  Him  the  Day  arose 
Of  everlasting  n^ace ; 
Jesus  the  day  shall  close, 
Midst  endless  songs  of  praise : 

While  heavenly  harps  On  high  resound, 
**  All,  all  my  springs      In  Thee  are  found 

PSALM  LXXXVIII. 

The  nature  and  degree  of  the  snfferingi  related  in  fliis  Psalm,  the  ti 
tbe  expreisiont  used  to  deeeribe  them,  the.eonient  of  ancient  expoi 
appointment  of  the  Psalm  by  the  Church  to  be  read  on  Good  Friday- 
circumatances  concur  in  directing  an  appllettion  of  the  whole  to  o>i: 
Lord.  Hii  nnezampled  aorrows,  both  in  hodj  and  aonl ;  bis  desert! 
day  of  trouble ;  his  bitter  passion  and  approaching  death ;  with  his  ft'e 
fervent  prayers  for  tbe  accomplishment  of  tbe  promises^  for  the  saJ 
the  Church  throogh  him,  and  for  the  manifestation  of  God's  glory— 
the  particulars  treated  of  in  this  most  instructlTe  and  affecting  P 

Meditation  for  Good  Friday,    p.  m. 
FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1—8.) 

1  "  i^  LORD,  My  God,  with  power  divine 

^^  Thine  arm  can  make  salvation  Mine 
Thus  cried  our  suffering  Lord : 
*^By  night,  by  day.  My  ceaseless  prayer 
Has  sought  in  mef  Uiy  guardian  care, 
O  Cfod,  Tfine  aid  afford !" 

2  What  anguish  filFd  his  dving  soul  ! 
Behold  the  cup  of  mis'ry  s  mil ! 

His  life  draws  near  the  grave  : 
By  lawless  power  consigned  to  death, 
Lo !  on  the  Cross  he  yields  his  breath. 

As  impotent  to  save. 

3   Dree,  midst  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
His  spirit  flies :  his  guiltless  Yve»jd« 
Beneath  our  curse,  declines 
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Amidst  the  slain,  whom  none  deplore ; 
Whose  hated  name  revives  no  more, 
Whom  God  to  death  consigns. 

4  Down  sinkinfi^  to  the  lowest  pit, 
Darlmess  ana  deeps  around  iiim  meet. 

And  wrath  o'erwhehns  his  soul : 
The  soirows  which  our  sins  impart. 
With  wave  on  wave  oppress  his  heart. 

And  ceaseless  o'er  him  roll. 

5  Disciples  fled,  and  friends  afar. 
No  pitying  eye  his  griefs  to  share. 

By  Priest  and  Scribe  abhorr'd ; 
Jesus  our  weighty  guilt  sustains ! 
Tlie  Mighty  dies  !— the  tomb  detains ! 

We  oless  our  Dying  Lord. 

SECOND  PART.    (▼▼.  9— 14.) 

T  O !  in  Gethsemane's  dark  shade, 
•*-^  Our  sins  upon  the  Saviour  laid, 

He  pours  his  tears  and  cries ; 
Through  life  oppressed  with  ceaseless  woes 
But  now  in  blood  those  sorrows  close, 

While  thus  his  prayers  arise — 

2  **  Say,  shall  the  dead  thy  wonders  see  ? 

Shidl  death  its  captive  prisoners  free. 

Thy  praises  to  display  ? 
Say,  shall  thy  kindnesses  be  shown, 
Undiang'd  thv  faithfulness  be  known. 

Where  all  things  else  decay? 

3  **  Lord,  shall  thy  wonders  meet  our  sight. 

Where  darkness,  in  eternal  night. 

Its  sable  throne  maintains  ? 
Thy  righteousness  be  there  confest. 
Where  all,  unseen,  forgotten,  rest. 
And  deep  oblivion  reigns  ? 

4  **  Oft  did  My  morning  prayers  arise : 

Before  the  dawn  o'erspread  the  skie& 
I  sought  thy  aid  divine : 

Why,  O  my  God,  withdraw  thy  \oYe? 

FiMoer,  the  bitter  cup  remove- 
But,  si/ent,  J  epign!" 
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THIRD  PART.     ^w.  15— IS.) 

1  XXML,  Man  of  Sorrows  :  we  adore 
-■"■■  The  love  which  all  our  sorrows  bore. 

From  the  first  infant  breath ; 
But  now  the  Lord,  his  terrors  spread. 
His  wrath  hanss  heavv  o'er  his  nead. 

And  sinks  tiis  soul  in  death. 

2  Like  mighty  billows,  rolling  near, 
Around  nis  Cross  his  foes  appear ; 

His  Friends,  his  God,  afar ! 
But  for  our  guilt  his  Cross  atones. 
He  triumphs  in  his  d3ring  groans. 

And  we  his  victory  share. 

PSALM  LXXXIX. 

IntbisPtalnit  appointed  to  be  read  on  Cbriitmas  Day,  the  Church  celebi 
the  mercies  of  God  in  Christ,  and  the  happiness  and  security  of  His  peo 
and  prays  for  the  acconplMunent  of  the  promlsM. 

F I  EST  P  A  RT.    (TV.  1,5.)     l.  m. 
Prais$  fvr  Divine  Mercies, 
1  rilHY  mercies.  Lord,  shall  be  my  song ; 
■■•   My  song  on  them  shall  ever  awell : 
To  ages  yet  unborn,  my  tongue 
Thy  never-failing  truth  shall  tell. 

*2  For  such  stupendous  truth  and  love. 
Both  heaven  and  earth  just  praises  owe ; 
By  choirs  of  angels  sung  above. 
And  by  assemb&d  saints  bplow. 

SECOND  PA JEIT.    (tv.  15— 18.)   cm. 
The  Happineas  and  Security  qf  the  People  of  God, 

1  IILEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  knc 
-■^  The  Gosper^  joyful  sound ; 

Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  thehr  spirits  up 

Through  their  Redeemer  s  Name ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  coademn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  Glory  and  Defenee, 

Streng^  and  saAration  gives ; 
Israel,  tny  King  foT  ever  tev^scA^ 
Thy  God  for  ever  \Wes. 
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THIRD  PART.     (w.  47— 52.)    p.m. 
Life^  Deeith,  and  ResurrecUotu 

1  rpHlNK,  Mighty  God,  on  feeble  man, 

-■■    How  few  Els  hours,  how  short  his  span ! 

Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave : 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  l^eath 
Against  the  bold  demands  of  death. 

With  sldll  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 

"  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  ?" 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turn'd  to  clay  ? 
Lord,  where 's  thy  kindness  to  the  just  ? 

3  Hast  Thou  not  promisM  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

Why  should  our  trembling  hearts  despair  ? 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  Holy  Word, 

And  find  a  Resurrection  there. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  repro^,  and  pain  ! 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love. 

And  each  repeat  a  loud  Amen. 

PSALM  XC. 

TUsPMlm  U  ealledyln  ita  titto,  **A  pnyer  of  MMes*  tbe  nan  of  God.**  Bjr 
kirn  H  ia  tmagiiied  to  hare  be«n  composed,  wben  God  sbortoned  tbe  day*  of  the 
— ftoiiBg  Israelite*  In  tbe  wilderneM.  See  Numb.  xiv.  It  is,  hoverer.  a 
Pttbaof  geneial  me,  and  i«  made  by  tbe  Cburdk  a  part  of  ber  Funeral  Service. 

FIRST  PART.    (▼▼.!— 6.)    cm. 
God  the  Help  and  Hope  qf  frail  Afan. 

1  f\  GOD,  our  Help  in  ages  past, 
^^  Our  Hope  for  years  to  conoe. 
Our  Shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  Home ! 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure : 
Suffjcwnt  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 
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3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame  ; 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away : 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

Q  O  God !  our  Help  in  ages  past. 
Our  Hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
Be  thou  our  Guard  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  eternal  Home  * 

SECOND   PART.    (vv.7--12.)   l.  m. 
Infirmities  and  Mortality  the  effect  of  Sin. 

1  ^HINE  anger.  Lord-— thine  anger's  just  !• 

■■-    Has  doomed  oui  guilty  race  to  dust: 
Thy  wrath  perpetual  round  us  flows. 
And  strews  the  path  of  life  with  woes. 

2  Our  guilt  can  ne'er  escape  thine  eye  ! 
Thou  bid' St  our  sins  before  Thee  lie : 
Thy  piercing  beams  our  paths  survey. 
And  bring  our  secret  crimes  to  day. 

3  Laden  with  sorrow  and  with  care. 
Our  days  thy  just  displeasure  bear ; 
Our  years  a  tale,  which  flies  apace, 
Nor  memory  can  the  facts  retrace. 

4  Tlireescore  and  ten  life's  full  amount ! 
Or  if,  through  strength,  we  eighty  count. 
The  rest  what  anxious  fears  attend ! 
And  swift  they  hasten  to  their  end. 

5  But  who.  Great  God,  thy  judgments  round. 
Trembles  upon  the  vast  profound  ? 

Who  can  thine  awiiil  power  declare. 
Or  know  how  great  thy  terrors  are  ? 

6  Thou  Great  Instructor !  grace  bestow : 
Teach  us  to  count  out  dai^s  \ie\osv ; 

-Let  wisdom  guide  and  gv\«LTd  ww  nto^. 
Then  welcome  death  at\d  etvd\es»  da??. 
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THIRD  PART.    (w.  13—17.)    c.  m. 
Breathing  after  Mercy  and  Glory, 

1  XTOW  long  1  O  Lord !  return,  returot 
•■"■■  And  change  thy  wrath  for  grace  : 
ProDitious,  while  thy  servants  mourn. 

On  save  a  guilty  race ! 

2  Early,  my  God  I  thy  Mercy  send. 

And  fill  our  souls  vnth  joy ; 
Then  praise  shall  all  our  steps  attend. 
And  all  our  days  employ. 

3  Now  let  thy  love  our  peace  restore, 

Proportion'd  to  our  tears ; 
Nor  let  thy  just  displeasure  more 
Afflict  our  following  years. 

4  Thy  work  to  all  thy  servants  show. 

Redemption — work  divine ! 

And  let  thy  glory  here  below 

Around  thy  children  shine. 

5  Let  all  thy  grandeur  beam  abroad, 

By  all  thy  Church  ador'd ; 
The  beauties  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
Thy  glory  in  thy  Word. 

6  Our  work  confirm,  our  labours  bless, 

Till  from  our  toils  we  rise ; 
And  crown  our  warfare  with  success. 
Eternal  in  the  skies  ! 

PSALM  XCL 

Ttiii  P«aliii  i»  addressed,  primarily,  to  Messiah.    That  it  r^tss  to  Bim.  Jews 
•ad  Christians  are  acreed ;  and  the  Devil,  Matt  iv. «,  cited  tvo  verses  from  it, 

as  miiTWsally  known  and  allowed  to  have  heen  spoken  of  Him. 
'*This  Psmlm  maj  props rljr  be  called,  tin  *  Charter  of  the  Christian's  Yriri. 
icfss.'    In  its  tallest  sense  it  is  applicable  to  Christ;  and  so  part  of  it  was 
«ppUod  by  the  Devil,  hi  his  temptation  hi  the  wilderness :  but  it  shall  also  be 
r^iuied  in  the  preservation  and  ultimate  salraUon  of  erery  tme  Believer  in 

Him."-GOODS. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1— 6.)     l.  m. 
Sc^ety  in  Divine  Protection, 

1  TfS  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God., 
■'"'•  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode  \ 
Shall  walk  all  cfay  beneath  his  shade. 
And  there  at  night  sbpll  rest  his  \\ead. 
Ill 
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2  Thrice  happy  man  !    thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare — 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

3  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood. 
From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  blood. 
Under  her  feathers ;  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

4  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  their  life,  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade. 

5  If  vapours,  with  malignant  breath, 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe :  the  poison' d  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there  1 

SECOND  PART.  (w.  9— 13.)  f.m. 
Safety  and  Fictory  <if  Chrigt  and  Hit  Church, 

1  GINCE  Thou  hast  made  th'  Eternal  God 
•^  Thy  Refujge,  and  thy  sure  abode 

Jehovah,  Qod  Most  High. 
No  evil  shall  befall  thy  head, 
Nor  plagues  their  fatal  influence  shed 

Thy  favour'ddwelUng  nigh. 

2  His  Angels,  messengers  of  grace ! 

Their  cnarge  receive :  they  guard  thy  way  : 

Their  eyes  thy  steps  attend : 
Their  hands  thy  mortal  frame  shall  bear ; 
Thy  feet  be  their  perpetual  care, 

Nor  shall  a  stone  ofiend; 

3  Jesus,  the  Man  of  God's  delight, 
Foil'd  on  the  Cross  the  Lion's  might 

And  bruisM  the  Serpent's  head : 
Now  let  the  Powers  of  Hell  assail. 
Still  shall  his  Church^with  Him  prevail. 

And  on  the  Serpent  tread. 

THIRD  PART.    (w.  14—16.)     p.m. 
Dfimimon  and  Glory  promised  to  Meuiak, 

i(  ^INCE  I  his  highest  \o\e  i^o^se^^, 
*^  I'M  still  My  Son\nftiv\eU)T^\A«e&, 
And  save  him,"  sailYi  tVie  l^ox^  *. 
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•*  Since  he  hath  known  and  fear'd  My  Name, 
I'll  place  him  high,  o'er  all  supreme. 
By  earth  and  neaven  adored. 

9  *' His  prayer,  directed  to  My  throne, 
¥Hth  kind  returns  of  lof  e  I'U  own. 

Through  all  his  moumful  days : 
Though  guilt  and  sorrows  o'er  lum  roll. 
My  presence  shall  sustain  his  souL 

And  high  to  honours  raise. 

3  "  Eternal  days  1*11  then  bestow. 
The  fukiess  of  My  l^ss ;  and  show 
How  strong  Mme  arm  to  save : 
Then  with  their  Lord  his  Church  shall  rise, 
To  endless  glory  in  the  skies. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave." 

PSALM  XCIt 

FIRST  PART.    (w.  1^11.)    u  x. 
For  the  Lcrd^s  Day. 

1  CW£ETisthework,myGod,  myKin^, 
*^  To  praise  thy  Name,  give  thanks  and  sing ; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truths  at  night 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast : 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp^  dT  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  wovd: 
Thy  worlffi  of  grace  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high. 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blasts  them  in  everlasting  death. 

)    But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before. 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more : 
My  Inward  foes  shall  all  be  aikLin, 
JVar  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 
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7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know. 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below  ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

SECOND   PART.    (tv.  12—15.)    l.i 
The  Church  the  Garden  of  the  Lord, 

1  T  ORD,  His  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
-■-^  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand  ! 
Let  me  vnthin  thy  courts  be  seen. 
Like  a  young  cedar  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  ^w  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love 
Blest  with  thine  influence  from  above  ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live : 
Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive  : 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fa 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  shew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  true : 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  XCIII. 

Tb*  Jevi  acknowledge  thai  the  Kingdom  of  Messiah  is  prophesle 
Psalm ;  and  in  all  these  vhidi  follov,  to  the  Himdradth 

The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

;fint  Vmion.    l.m. 

1  TE^ITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  arr 

*"    The  Lord,  who  o'er  all  nature  n 
The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  stablish'd  is  thy  throne, 
Which  shall  no  change  orperiod  see ! 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone. 
Art  God  fVom  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure ; 
And  they  who  in  thy  house  would  dwel 
That  happy  station  to  secwxe^ 


ip 
ill 


Must  still  in  holiness  exe^\. 
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J^econtr  Vtmion.    p.m. 

1  ¥EHOVAH  alone,  majestic  in  might, 

^  Appears  on  his  throne,  in  vestments  of  liffht ! 
With  strength  He's  surrounded,  while  ruling  above ; 
The  earth  which  He  founded,  no  power  can  remove. 

2  Our  Jesus  on  hie^h  enthron'd  we  behold. 
His  power  o'er  the  sky,  established  of  old ; 

All  majesty  casting  beneath  thy  great  Name, 
Thou  nrom  everlasting  art  always  the  same ! 

3  With  tumult  and  noise,  high  rolling  around. 
The  floods  lift  their  voice,  their  bifiows  resound : 

The  nations  assaulted  thy  throne  in  disdain ; 
But  high  'tis  exalted,  o'er  all  to  remain* 

4  Our  Jesus  above  their  billows  defies, 

Tho'  earth  should  remove,  or  seas  meet  the  skies : 
Thy  promise  shall  never  deceive  nor  decay ; 
And  holiness  ever  thy  house  should  display. 

CICttr  Venttmt.    p.m. 

'V'E  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim, 
*  And  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  Name ; 
The  name  all- victorious  of  Jesus  extol ', 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

God  ruleth  on  high.  Almighty  to  save ; 

And  still  he  is  nigh,  his  presence  we  have : 
The  fipreat  congregation  his  triumph  shall  sing, 
AscriDing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son  : 
Our  Jesus's  praises  the  an^ls  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

Then  let  us  adore,  and  five  him  his  right. 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  and  infinite  love. 

iFourttl  Vtmim,    p.m. 
1       .  nPHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
-"-    And  royal  state  maintains. 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned  ; 
Arra/d  in  robes  of  light. 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 
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2  Upheld  by  Ilia  commands, 
Tin:  world  securely  Ktunds, 

And  skies  und  stars  obey  thy  word : 
Th;  throoe  waa  (a^a  on  high. 
Before  the  starry  sky : 

Kteriial  is  thy  Kingdom,  Lord ! 

3  In  vain  the  noby  crowd. 
Like  billows  tierce  and  loud. 

Against  thuie  empire  rage  and  roar  '■ 

In  vain,  with  angry  spite. 

The  surly  nations  fignt, 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  iheir  powers  engage; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sl^ : 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  dowd ; 

Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 
6        Thy  promises  are  trne, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

Tfiere  fix'd,  thy  Church  shall  ne'er  rem 
Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 

And  sing  thbe  everlasting  love. 

FSAIiM  XCIV. 

TliilileutinaMc/Giid-igaidaBct.  (».  1!,11, 1S,S! 

>LEST  is  the  man,  whom  Thou,  O  I 
In  kindness  dost  chastise, 
And  by  thy  sacred  rules  to  walk 
Dost  loving  advise. 

2  For  God  will  never  from  his  saints 

Uis  favour  wholly  lake : 

His  own  possession  and  his  lot 

Ue  will  not  quite  forsake. 

3  The  world  shall  then  confess  Thee  just, 

In  all  that  Thou  hast  done ; 
And  those,  who  choose  thy  upright  pot! 
Shall  in  those  paths  go  on. 

4  My  sure  defence  is  firmly  placed 

111  Thee,  the  Lord  Most  High  : 
'J'lioii  art  my  Rock,  to  vrl«c\\\T(«^ 
I'or  ret'ugB  always  ftj  - 
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PSALM  XCV. 

This  Pialm  hu  been  long  nsed  in  the  Chrlttiaii  Chareb,  u  a  proper  intr*due. 
tiiD  to  her  holy  Servieef.  The  Anther  of  the  Epistle  to  the  Hebrevs  hns 
taight  us,  chapters  iii.  and  iv.  to  cooaider  it  as  an  address  to  believers  andnr 

the  Gospel. 

M  the  Opening  of  Worship. 

iFtrst  Vtniort    b,m. 

1  /^OME,  sound  bis  praise  abroad, 
^^  And  bymns  of  glory  sing : 

Jehovah  is  the  Sovereign  God, 
The  Universal  Ring. 

2  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 

We  are  his  work  and  not  our  own  ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

3  To-day  attend  his  voice. 
Nor  dare  provdke  his  rod ; 

^  Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
^  And  own  your  gracious  God. 

1  ^ING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Name, 
"^  And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 

Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight. 

And  psalms  of  honour  sing ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  King  ! 

r 

3  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face : 
Oh  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 

€iM  VtmUm.    l.  m. 

1  ^H  Come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sin^, 
^^  Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King : 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise. 
When  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste. 

To  thank  him  for  his  favours  pa.^l\ 

To  him  address,  in  joyful  sot\ga. 

The  praise  which  to  his  Name  be\otvv:^. 
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3  Oh  let  us  to  his  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  ; 
Down  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 

iFouirti  Version,    p.m. 

1  I^H  come,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord ; 
^-^  In  God,  our  Salvation,  rejoice ; 
In  psalms  of  thanksgiving  record 

His  praise,  with  one  heart  and  one  voice : 
For  Jehovah  is  Kmg,  and  he  reigns. 

The  God  of  all  gods,  on  his  throne  : 
The  strength  of  the  hills  he  maintains. 

The  ends  of  the  earth  are  his  own. 

2  The  sea  is  Jehovah's — He  made 

The  tide  its  dominion  to  know : 
The  land  is  Jehovah's — He  laid 

Its  solid  foundation  below. 
Oh  come  let  us  worship,  and  kneel 

Before  our  Creator,  our  God — 
The  people  who  serve  him  with  zeal. 

The  flock  whom  he  guides  with  his  rod. 

PSALM  XCVI. 

By  coamon  consent  of  Jewg  and  Chriitians,  ve  apply  tlds  Psalm  to  the  tfanta 

of  Messiah.    We  find,  by  1  Chron.  zrf,  that  David  delhrered  ont  this  Psahn,  to 

be  song  on  occasion  of  temporal  blessings,  llgnratiTe  of  fbtare  spiritual  ones. 

SalvaUonfoT  the  Heathen, 

;finX  V truism.    s.x. 

1  TV^W  let  your  songs  arise, 
^^   In  new  exalted  strains  ; 

Let  earth  reneat  it  to  the  skies, 
The  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 

2  Sinff  to  the  Lord  our  God, 
Ana  bless  his  sacred  Name : 

His  great  salvation,  all  abroad, 
From  day  to  day  proclaim*- 

3  Midst  Heathen  Nations  place 
The  glories  of  his  throne ; 

And  let  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
Through  all  the  earth  be  known. 

4  Great  is  th'  Eternal  Lord,  ^ 
And  great  must  be  his  praise : 

O'er  all  the  gods,  on  high  adoxM^ 
His  mightier  arm  he'lA  raise. 
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5  The  gods,  the  Heathen  boasts. 
Nor  hear,  nor  see,  nor  move  : 

Jehovah  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
Who  spread  the  heavens  above  ' 

6  Through  earth,  let  every  tribe,     . 
Let  every  nation,  sing ; 

Glory,  and  grace,  and  might,  ascribe 
To  our  Eternal  King ! 

JIbecontr  Vtnioru    cm. 

1  ^ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
•^  Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue : 

His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns ! 

Grod's  own  Almighty  Son  ! 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains. 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Behold  he  comes  !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations,  as  their  God ; 
To  shew  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

WiitH  Vewion.    p.  m. 

1  1*  ET  all  the  earth  their  voicos  raise, 
^^  To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise ; 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  Name : 
His  glory  let  the  Heathen  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  Nations  show. 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  Name  : 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

PSALM  XCVII. 

Id  thb  PMlm,  tbe  Reign  of  Chriit  is  igain  celebrated. 
FIRST  PART.   (VT.  1— 5.)  l.m. 
Christ  reigtiingt  and  taking  vengeance  on  IRs  Enemies. 
1  TXE  reigns  !  the  Lord  the  Saviour  reigns 
^■^  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains  \ 
Let  the  whole  earth  'm  songs  rejoiee^ 
AntI  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 
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2  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown  ; 
But  g:race  and  truth  support  his  throne  : 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround. 
Justice  is  thehr  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  jadjipaient,  lo,  be  comes ! 
Shakes  the  wide  eartb  and  cleaves  the  tombs 
Before  him  boms  devouring  fire. 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day ; 
Then  lift  your  Mads,  ye  saints,  on  high. 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

SECOND   PART.    (vv.  6— 8.)     cm. 
■Overthrow  of  Idais* 

1  nPHE  heavens  bis  righteonsness  declare, 

-"-    And  angels  hail  his  birth : 
His  Gospel  ^all  his  glories  bear 
Around  th'  admiring  earth. 

2  Ye  idols,  prostrate  on  the  ground, 

Th'  Incarnate  God  adore  : 
His  arm  your  worship  shall  confound. 
And  all  who  trust  your  power. 

3  Zion  with  holy  triumph  hears. 

The  Church  proclaims  her  joys ; 
Her  Saviour  for  her  aid  appears, 
And  praise  her  lips  employs. 

THIRD    PART.     (w.  9— -12.)     l.  m. 
Grace  lemdmg  to  Glory, 

1  ^IIH'  Almiffhty  reigns,  exalted  high 

-■-    0*er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky  : 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet. 
His  dwdling  is  the  Mercy^eat. 

2  O  ye  that  love  his  Holy  Name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame : 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends. 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends* 

3  Immortal  light  And  joys  unknown 
Are  for  Uie  sadots  in  darkness  sown  : 
Those  glorious  aeeid&  %Yi«\\  ^t\w^  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  \ianeiBi\Afi«&  oxn  «^<^* 
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4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord : 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Shall  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

PSALM  XCVnL 

In  this  Eymngelieal  Hymn,  the  Prophet  extols  the  miraelet,  Tietorj,  salTation. 
rif^teonsneas,  merey,  and  trnth  of  the  Redeemer ;  on  accoant  of  vhlch,  he  call* 
on  man  and  the  whole  creation  to  rejoice,  and  praiae  Joborah. 

FIRST  PART.     (vT.  1—4,)    p.m. 
Salvation  for  the  Heathen, 

1  ^!ONGS  anew  of  honour  framing, 
•  "^  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord  alone ; 

■  All  his  wondrous  works  proclaiming,         * 

Jesus  wondrous  works  hath  done  ! 
Glorious  victory— 
His  right-hand  and  arm  hath  won ! 

2  Now  he  bids  his  great  salvation 

Through  the  Heathen  Lands  be  told : 
Tidings  spread  through  every  nation, 

And  his  acts  of  grace  unfold : 
All  the  Heathen 

Shall  his  righteousness  behold. 

3  Once  the  word  by  Mercy  spoken, 

Israel  soon  shall  know  his  grace : 
Never  shall  his  truth  be  broken. 

Faithful  still  to  IsraeFs  race : 
God's  salvation 

Earth's  far-distant  coasts  embrace. 

4  ShoiTt  aloud,  and  hail  the  Saviour, 

.T  ^  Ts,  Lord  of  All  proclaim ! 
As  ye  triumph  in  his  ravour. 

Ail  ye  lands  declare  his  fame : 
Loud  rejoicing — — 

Shout  the  honours  of  his  Name  ! 

SECOND  PART.    (vv.  4— 9.)    cm. 
BletsingM  of  Christ's  Kingdom, 

1  ¥OY  to  the  world  I  the  Lord  is  come  I 
•^  Let  earth  receive  her  King : 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth !  the  Saviour  ceigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  ields  and  floods^  rocks,  \u\\a,  «nd  v\«ai& 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 
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3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow. 
Far  as  the  curse  Is  fbtind. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace ; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  rip^hteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

PSALM  XCIX. 

Ooder  images  borrowed  tnm  tbe  Old  Dispensation,  the  Prophet  eelebrttts  tl 

Reijn  of  Messiah  and  tbe  snbmission  of  His  enenries;  with  His  exaltation,  bol 

ness,  power,  and  Jnstlee;  which  men  are  exhorted  to  aeknowledfe  and  adojK 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 4.)    s.bi, 
ChriiVs  Kingdom  and  Majesty. 

1  ^HE  Grod  Jehovah  reigns, 

-^   Let  ail  the  nations  ^ar ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne. 
And  saints  be  humbled  there. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns. 
Let  earth  adore  its  Lord : 

Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand. 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  is  his  throne, 
His  honours  are  divine : 

His  Church  shall  make  his  wonders  known. 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  Name ! 
How  terrible  his  praise ! 

Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

SECOND  PART.    (▼▼.  5—9.)    &  m. 
The  God  of  Haimeu. 

1  "pXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
-■-^  And  worship  at  his  feet ; 

His  nature  is  all  hohness. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat* 

2  When  Israel  was  his  Church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 

When  Moses  cry*  d,  vrYveiv  ^«mu«L  ^ray'd. 
He  gave  hb  peopVe  test. 
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3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 
Nor  would  destroy  their  race  ; 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  loiown 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  die  Lord  our  Gx)d, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ; 

Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  Name. 

PSALM  C. 

•*  Tbe  PMlmiat  hiTHai  aU  ttie  vorld  to  Join  wfth  ttw  larteUtai  In  HU  Mrriet  of 
Ha  vho  vms  Uad  tnd  grteiou  to  tbem  bejood  exproMlon.  AeeordlB|lj,  ve 
Ctelrtiaii*  nov  proporiy  use  this  Psalm  in  ackno*  lodgment  o#  God's  wonderftf 
loTO  to  Bs  in  Christ ;  by  vbom  ve  offer  up  eontinn&lly  spiritoal  saeriflees,  for 
rodoeminf  n«  by  the  saerifiee  vhich  He  made  of  Ifimself—and  for  nMldng  tlw 
world  anev  and  ereating  u  agatai  ante  good  worlu,  according  to  Us  littUU 
promise*  which  we  may  depend  npon  for  ever/'— BP.  PATRICK. 

A  Psalm  of  Praise. 

iFurftt  Vttfkion.    l.m. 

1  A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
-^^  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  telU 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed ! 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make : 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  Name  always. 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do : 

4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  : 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

I^ecotilr  VttfkwrL    i..x. 

1  X^^TH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth, 

^^   To  God  their  cheerfurvoices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirlht 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Coovinc'd  that  He  b  God  alone. 
From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed; 
We^  whom  he  cliooses  for  his  own. 
The  flock  which  be  vouchsafes  to  feed. 
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3  Oh  enter  then  his  temple  gate, 
Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat. 
And  still  his  Name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 

His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood. 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

1  11 EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
■*-*  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  Grod  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sov'rei^  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay  and  form'd  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wand'rin?  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tonnes. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command. 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM  CI. 

In  the  perion  of  DtTid,  ikdraaeed  to  the  tlirone  of  Israel,  ve  bear  King  Blesslt) 
doelaring  bow  h«  intended  to  walk  and  to  govern  Ids  bousebold  tbe  Gburcb.  aii< 
also  describing  tbe  qaaliflcations  trbicb  be  Aoold  raqnire  in  bit  nrinistvrt 

Vid  serraniB. 
A  Psalm  for  a  Master  of  a  Family,    c.  M. 

1  tf^F  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
^^  And.  pay  my  God  my  vows ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  Heavenly  King,** 

Teach  tne  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair. 

And  malce  thy  servant  wise ; 

I'll  suffer  nothing  near  me  there 

That  shall  ofiend  thine  eyes. 

3  The.  man  that  doth  his  neighbour  wrong, 

By  falsehood  or  by  force. 
The  scornful  eye,  the  sVaxid'to^  totii^gae) 
I'll  thrust  them  from  m^  doa». 
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4  I'll  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just, 

And  will  their  help  enjoy ; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust, 
The  servants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 

I'll  not  endure  a  night ! 
The  liar's  tongue  I'll  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around. 

And  make  the  wicked  flee  ; 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

PSALM  CII. 

is  Psalm  is  tbe  Fifth  of  those  styled  Penitential— It  is  entitled,  '*  A  Prayer 
tha  allicted,  vhen  he  is  oTemrhelmed.  and  poureth  out  his  complaint  betore 
t  Lord.*'  It  is  addressedf  as  ve  leam  ft-om  Heh.  i.  10—12, to  the  Eternal  Son 

•f  God  and  Saviour  of  the  World. 
The  deep  sorrovs  of  the  Psalmist  correspond  vith  those  of  thfrBeHever,  in 
tsons  of  sfllietion  or  temptation ;  and  the  allusions,  here  nsed  to  represent 
gm,  are  most  beautifal  and  aflecting.  But  the  Promise  and  Truth  of  the 
>rd  Mcnre  the  saltration  of  His  Church ;  and,  in  His  appointed  Ume,  all  His 
Tants  shall  obtain  deliverance.  In  the  shortness  and  uncertainty  of  the 
neat  state,  the  Eternity  of  the  Redeemer's  Person,  Glory,  and  Kingdom, 
;ether  with  His  creating  Power,  are  subjects  of  meditation,  calculated  to 
^port  and  solaoe  the  believing  mind.  To  Him  this  Psalm  is  applied  by  the 
AposUe,  Heb.  i.  lo.'*— QOODE. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—10.)   mtkhb. 
Prayer  and  Complaint  of  the  Afflicted. 

1  XXEAR  my  prayer,  Jehovah,  hear  ! 
•^-'-  Listen  to  my  plaintive  cries : 
See  the  day  of  trouole's  near. 
Heavy  on  my  soul  it  lies. 

2  Hide  not  then  thy  gracious  face. 
When  the  storm  around  me  falls : 
Hear  and  listen  with  thy  ^ace. 
In  the  time  thy  servant  calls. 

3  As  the  smoky  cloud  my  days 
Darkly  rise,  and  fly  as  soon : 
From  my  bone^ — as  in  the  blaze 
Brands  consume— their  moisture's  gone. 

4  Guilt  and  sorrow  smite^  my  heart. 
As  the  withering  grass  it  diea ; 
AU  inyjovs  and  hopes  depart. 
And  my  food  neglected  lies. 
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5  While  my  voice  ascends  in  groans, 
Urg'd  by  sorrow  and  by  fear, 
Through  my  ilesh  my  starting  bones 
To  my  wrinlded  skin  adhere : 

6  So  the  bittern  vents  its  cries, 
Roaming  through  the  desert  land ; 
Or  the  midnight  owl,  which  flies 
Where  the  gloomy  ruins  stand. 

7  As  the  sparrow  sits  alone, 
Flitting  from  the  haunts  of  men, 
So  I  watch— but,  mercy  gone. 
When  shall  hope  return  again  ? 

8  Earth  and  hell  their  censures  pour. 
Madly  rage  against  my  soul : 
When  my  God  appears  no  more. 
Who  their  fury  can  controul  ? 

9  Deep  in  gloomy  sorrows  laid. 
Ashes  mingle  with  my  food ; 
Tears  my  briny  portion  made, 
Falling  in  a  ceaseless  flood. 

10  'Twas  Thine  anger  mixed  my  cup. 
Bade  me  tremble  at  thy  frown : 
'Twas  Thy  hand  that  raised  me  up ; 
Lord,  Thy  hand  hath  plunged  me  down. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  11,  12.)    l.m. 
Mortality  of  Man,  and  Eternity  of  God* 

1  ^WIFT  as  declining  shadows  pass, 
^  My  days  in  quick  succession  fly ; 
And,  transient  as  the  withering  grass. 
Amidst  my  youthful  hopes  I  (fie. 

2  But  Thou,  my  Saviour,  shaJt  endure : 
Thy  years  unchanged.  Eternal  Lord  ! 
Thy  grace  through  every  age  secure ; 
Sweet  is  the  promise  of  thy  Word. 

THIRD  PART.  (▼▼.  IS,  18.)  o.m. 
Rettoration  and  Enlargement  of  the  Church, 

1  T  ET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice, 
-■-'  Behold  the  ptotivis'd  hour : 
Her  God  hath  heard  \veT  mcwa\\\\\^N^^^, 
And  comes  t*  exa\t  Yv\a  ^o^w- 
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2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes : 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem* 

And  stand  in  glory  there : 
Nations  shall  bow  hiefore  his  Name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  SoV  reign  on.  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  his  eyes : 
He  hears  the  dyin^  prisoners'  groan. 
And  sees  their  signs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condemn'd  to  death 

Nor,  when  his  saints  compUdn, 
Shall  it  be  said  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 

And  left  on  long  record. 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  praise  and  trust  the  Lord. 

FOURTH  PART.   (▼▼.19—22.)    l.m. 
The  Pity  and  Grace  of  Jehovah. 

1  TJOWN  from  his  sanctu'ry  on  high 

-■-^  He  look* d— the  Lord  the  world  surveyed, 

He  saw  the  race  in  ruin  lie. 

He  pitied— and  his  grace  displayed. 

2  He  hears  the  groaning  prisoner's  voice. 
He  hears  the  suppliant's  trembling  breath : 
Their  bonds  resi^'d,  the  slaves  rejoice ; 
He  frees  the  captives  doom'd  to  death  ! 

3  Let  Zion  now  his  Name  repeat. 

His  Church  his  wonders  shall  record, 
Till'ldnedoms,  crowding  round  his  seat, 
Ovm  Him  ti^eir  Saviour  and  their  Lord. 

FIFTH  PART,    (w,  23— 28.)     l.m. 
Man's  Mortality,  and  Chrisfs  Etemitj^ 
I  TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 
'-  Weakens  our  strength  amidst  lYkft  t^x^  \ 
Disease  and  death,  at  nia  commaii^^ 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  da^s* 
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2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon  ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  de^ith  and  grief* 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage, 

'*  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live ! 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age !" 

4  'Twas  He  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  His  hand : 
This«arth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fade, 
And  all  be  changed  at  His  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky. 
Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside ; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high. 
Thy  Church  for  ever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  Church  shall  live,    . 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign : 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive. 
And  the  dead  saints  be  rais'd  again. 

PSALMCIIL 

**  What  heart  but  li  Inclined  to  Join  In  tb«  langnage  of  tlila  beaatifbl  Ptaln  oi 
Praic«4  for  redeeming,  forgiTing,  and  restoring  Mercy  ?*'— QOODE. 

FIRST  PART.    (vT.  1—3.)    l.m. 
Praise  for  Redemption, 

1  "DLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  Living  God, 

■^^  Call  home  ihy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join. 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God-of  Grace ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise : 
Whv  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot  ? 

3  'Tis  He,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Sun 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done : 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess, 
Ltet  tbe  whole  earth  adore  his  grace ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jevr  «\v«^\om. 

In  work  and  worsYup  so  divme. 
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SECOND  PART.     (fv.S— 13.)     J..U. 
Abounding  Compastion  of  God, 

1  npHE  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 

-^   And  unexampled  acts  of  gprace : 
His  waken' d  wrath  doth  slowly  move , 
His  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

2  God  will  not  always  harshly  chide» 
But  with  hb  anger  quickly  part ; 
And  still  his  punishments  will  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  desert 

3  As  high  as  heaven  it's  arch  extends 
Above  this  little  spot  of  clay ; 

So  much  his  boundless  love  transcends 
The  small  regards  that  we  can  pay. 

4  As  far  as  'tis  from  east  to  west. 
So  far  has  he  our  sins  remov'd ; 
Who,  with  a  Father's  tender  breast. 
Hath  such  as  fear'd  him  always  lov'd. 

■  THIRD  PART.     (vv.  13— 18.)     s.m. 
God*i  gentle  Chastisementt. 

1  npHE  pity  of  the  Lord 

-^  To  those  that  fear  his  Name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 
Scattered  with  every  breath ; 

His  anger  like  a  rising  wind 
Can  send  us  swifl  to  death. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  ^ass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  But  thv  compassions,  Lord, 
To  eiiole^s  years  endure ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

FOURTH  PART.    (fv.  19— 22.)     l.  m. 
Go^s  Umoersal  Dominion. 

i  ITIGH  o'er  the  heavens,  supreme,  >i\oia^ 
"■-  *•  Th'  Eternal  Lord  prepares  bi»  IYvtox»  \ 
0*er  all  bis  kingdom  he  'll  extend. 
Beyond  a  limit  or  an  end. 
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2  Bless  je  the  Lord,  his  gilories  tell, 
Ye  Angela  who  in  might  excel. 
Who  do  his  will,  who  bear  his  voice. 
And  ia  his  high  commands  rejoice. 

3  BlesH  j>e  the  Lord,  proclaim  his  state, 
Ve  heavenly  hosia,  who  round  him  wi 
Quick  to  perform  his  nets  of  might. 
His  pleasure  your  supreme  delight. 

4  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  his  works  around 
Creation  with  his  praise  resound  ! 
My  soul  the  general  choruH  join, 
And  bless  the  Lord  in  songs  divine. 

PSALM  crv. 


FISST  PART.     [«.  1—4,  34.)    p. 
Tht  ahrij  of  Qod  i*  CreoiioB. 

1  HTY  soul  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  ■ 
-^•-■-  Wilh  majesty  cloth'd,  with  honour 

O  Lord !   let  our  praises  thy  creatness  pn 
Whose  throne  is  in  heaven,  whose  robe  js  ' 

2  As  curtains  the  sky  thou  spreadest  out  y 
Within  the  great  deep  thy  chambers  ret 

The  clouds  are  thy  chariots  ;  on  wings  Thi 
Thine  angels  are  spirits;  thy  ministers  fin 

3  How  manifold.  Lord,  the  works  Thou  h> 
In  earth  and  in  heaven  thy  glory  we  see 

'   ■  ■  ss  all  onr  the 


Thy  wisdom  and  riches  surpass 
Such  wisdom  as  only  helongeth 

SECOND  PART.    (vt.24_J3.)     l. 
The  Gloiy  ^  Qod  ia  Praaldence. 

1  XIOW  various,  Lord,  thy  works  are 
■*"*-  For  which  thy  wisdom  we  adore 
The  earth  is  with  thy  treasure  crown't 
Till  nature's  hand  can  grasp  no  more. 

2  But  still,  the  vast  unfathom'd  main 
Of  wonders  a  new  scene  supplies; 
Whose  d^h>  inbaUtautB  cootaon. 

Of  every  form  and  cveiy  '^^^ 
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3  These  various  troops  of  sea  and  land, 
In  sense  of  common  want  agree : 

All  wait  on  thy  dispensing  hand. 
And  have  their  duty  alms  from  Thee. 

4  They  gather  what  thy  stores  disperse. 
Without  their  trouble  to  provide : 
Thou  op'st  thy  hand,  the  imiverse. 
The  cravmg  world,  is  all  suppUed. 

5  Thou  for  a  moment  hid'st  thy  face, 
The  numerous  ranks  of  creatiures  mourn : 
Thou  tak'st  their  breath,  all  nature's  race 
Forthwith  to  mother  earth  return. 

6  Again  thou  send'st  thy  S{)irit  forth, 
T  inspire  the  mass  with  vital  seed ; 
Nature's  restored,  and  parent  earth 
Smiles  on  her  new-created  breed. 

7  Thus  throufi^h  successive  ages  stands 
Firm  fix*d  thy  providential  care ; 
Pleas' d  with  the  work  of  thy  own  hands, 
Thou  dost  the  wastes  of  time  repair. 

8  One  look  of  thine,  one  wrathful  look. 
Earth's  panting  breast  with  terror  fills ; 
One  touch  from  Thee,  with  clouds  of  smoke. 
In  darkness  shrouds  the  proudest  hills. 

9  In  praising  God,  while  he  prolongs 
My  breath,  I  will  that  breath  employ ; 
Ajid  join  devotion  to  my  songs 
Sincere,  as  in  him  is  my  joy. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  55—35.)    l.  m. 
Prauefor  Providence  and  Oraee, 

1  T  ONG  as  I  live.  All-bounteous  Lord ! 
•■-^  My  song  thy  glories  shall  record 
Thy  praise,  my  Gfod,  shall  fill  the  strain. 
While  life  or  being  shall  remain. 

2  Sweet  are  the  thoughts  which  fill  my  breast. 
When  on  thy  various  works  they  rest : 

God  my  Creator  lifts  my  voice :  ^ 
In  God  my  Saviour  I  rejoice ! 

3  Soon  shall  his  arm  his  foes  dismay, 
^d  sweep  the jniilty  race  awa^  *. 

Aad^  while  his  Church  lus  po^ei  adiQi^ 
The  wicked  sink  to  rise  no  more. 
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4  Then,  Oh  my  soul,  Jehovah  bless, 
His  providence  and  grace  confess : 
Let  all  his  works  their  tribute  raise. 
And  triumph  in  Jehovah's  praise. 

PSALM  CV. 

Thi*  Pstlm,  the  first  part  of  it  at  leait,  we  hnov,  from  i  Chron.  xii.  to  I 
keon  composed  by  David,  and  given  ont  on  oecation  of  hit  placing  the  Ar 

God  In  Zlon. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—4.)    cm. 

Praise. 

1  /^H  render  thanks  and  bless  the  Lord, 
^-^  Invoke  his  sacred  Name ; 
Acauaint  the  nations  with  his  deeds, 

His  matchless  deeds  proclaim. 

2  Sin^  to  his  praise,  in  lofty  hymns 

His  wondrous  works  rehearse ; 
Make  them  the  theme  of  your  discourse. 
And  subject  of  your  verse. 

3  Rejoice  in  his  Almighty  Name, 

Alone  to  be  adored ; 
And  let  their  hearts  o'erflow  with  joy. 
Who  humbly  seek  the  Lord. 

4  Seek  ye  the  Lord :  His  saving  strength 

Devoutly  still  implore ; 
And  where  He's  alway  present,  seek 
His  face  for  evermore. 

SECOND  PART.    (v?.7-10.)    cm. 
The  Covenant  of  Mercy* 

1  JEHOVAH  is  the  Lord  our  God ! 
•^  Then  let  his  Church  adore : 

His  justice  o'er  the  earth  abroad 
Shall  all  his  judgments  pour. 

2  His  covenant,  in  his  changeless  mind. 

Stands  like  Himself  secure ; 
His  Church  through  every  age  shall  find 
His  word  of  promise  sure. 

3  Once  his  eternal  oath  he  sware 

To  Abra'm  and  his  race ; 
And  placed  his  laws  and  statwlea  i3[i«t^ 
The  types  of  richer  grace. 

132 


PSALMS  cvr.  evil. 

PSALM  CVI. 

Praise  for  Salvation,    (vv.  1,  2, 4.)    l.  M. 

1  OH  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
^^  The  Fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm  throufj^h  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

2  Who  can  h*.s  mighty  deeds  express. 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford ; 
When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

PSALM  cvn. 

Wa  PMlm  ceMintes  the  mercy  of  God  toward  men  in  their  gnnteet  aflUe- 
tteoa,  testified  by  Hia  granting  them  delitreranee  in  anaver  to  their  prajert: 
Int,  to  those  who  wander  in  the  deaert  and  encoanter  the  liorrora  of  famine : 
aeeondly,  to  those  vl.o  are  in  bondage ;  thirdly,  to  thoae  who  are  afflicted  with 
diaraao ;  and,  fourthly,  to  thoae  who  are  in  danger  of  ahipwreck  :  to  theae  are 
■ahjoiaad  examplea  of  Hia  severity  to  the  wicl(ed  and  of  His  lUndness  to  the 
i^^teoQs :  and  all  is  recommended  to  the  earneat  contemplation  of  comidcrata 
■inds.  Thus  the  whole  Paalm  ia  diatributed  into  Five  nearly  equal  Paria.  In 
tte  ftrat  foar  of  theae  parts,  a  tranaition  from  the  contemplation  of  the  calamity 
totbat  of  the  dellrerance  ia  made,  with  great  beanty,  by  the  repetition  of  the 
aime  distich  :  aee  Teraea  6,  M,  19,  28.  Theae  four  parta  are  each  concluded 
with  an  intercalary  verae,  expressive  of  the  subject  or  design  of  the  Psalm ; 
aamely,  the  eelebration  of  tiie  goodness  of  JefaoTah,  and  His  wonderftil  works 
far  tlie  children  of  men  :  see  veraea  8, 16,  21, 31 :  and  this  verse  is  perpetually 
vtried  by  the  addition  of  another  verse ;  which  either  takes  up  agahs  the  anb 
Jset  Just  treated  of,  as  In  verses  9, 16 ;  or  repeats  the  sentiment  of  the  inter- 
calary verse  Itself,  and  ampliHes  it  with  new  images,  as  in  verses  22, 33.  The 
Fifth  Pftrt  of  tile  Psalm  launcbea  out  into  greater  eopiooaness  of  matter ;  and 
has  its  own  eonclnsion,  consisting  of  two  couplets  fhll  of  weighty  instruction.^ 

BP.LOWTH  and  BP.MANT. 

la  die  following  Version,  the  subject  is  applied  to  the  spiritnat  wants  and 

resources  of  men.— EDIT. 

FIRST   PART.    (VT.  l~9.)    p.  m. 

Lost  Travellers  conducted  Home  ; 

or 

Itrael  led  to  Canaan  and  Christians  to  Heaven, 

1        X^ITH  sonss  of  grateful  praise 
"  ^  Surround  Jehovah's  seat. 
His  goodness  and  his  ways 
Through  all  the  earth  repeat  *. 
Hia  mercy  rose  Ere  time  nviis  Votfwmv 

And  from  his  throne  Eternal  ftov»ft\ 
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2  Ye  ransom' d  of  the  Lord, 
To  you  the  strains  belong ; 
His  boundless  grace  record. 
In  a  triumphal  sonsr : 

That  mercy  tell  Whose  power  display'^ 

Your  ransom  paid       From  death  and  neli. 

3  He  bade  his  light  arise. 
And  sent  his  Gospel  forth ; 
From  East  to  West  it  flies. 
And  fills  the  South  and  North : 

His  miffhty  grace         Its  power  imDarts, 
And  willing  hearts       His  truth  embrace. 

4  Through  the  waste  desert  led. 
His  chosen  Israel  goes ; 

No  city  lifls  Its  head. 

No  shade  invites  repose : 
With  hunger  pin'd.      With  thirst  opprest. 
Their  fainting  breast   To  death  indin'd. 

5  Then,  urg^d  by  anxious  fear. 
To  God  tney  rais'd  their  cry ; 
He  bade  His  grace  appear. 
His  sov'reign  mercies  fly . 

Then  in  the  hour         Of  deep  distress. 
Their  tribes  confess     His  saving  power '. 

6  So  through  the  desert  land, 
Wliere  countless  dangers  hide. 
His  wisdom  and  His  hand 

In  the  right  way  shall  guide ; 
Till  all  above  His  City  sain, 

Where  saints  remain :  Blest  realms  of  love ! 

7  Oh  then  that  men  would  raise 
Their  tribute  to  His  Name ; 
Would  speak  Jehovah's  praise, 
His  goodmess  to  proclaim  : 

His  wonders  show.      Wonders  of  Grace, 
Which  round  our  race  Abundant  flow  ! 

8  His  works  of  nature  prove 
His  Providential  care ; 
He  answers,  in  his  love. 
The  just  desires  of  px^^et  \ 

Ad  endless  round       HVb  ^dYM»a  TWis^^ 
And  bids  the  sons       Of  Nva.i\\.  ciX^QKaAV 
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SECOND  PART.    (v?.  10— 16.)     um. 

Prisoners  rtteuedjrom  CapHoUy  ; 

or 

CorrecUonfor  Sin,  and  Release  by  Prater » 

1  TN  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death, 
-"-  How  sinners  waste  their  vital  breath ! 
Bound  in  affliction's  iron  chains. 

What  anguish  o'er  their  souls  remains ! 

2  Their  hearts  rebel  against  the  Lord, 
Refuse  his  grace,  despise  his  Word ; 
The  warnings  of  his  love  defy. 

The  counsels  of  the  Lord  Most  High ! 

3  He  bids  his  anger  o'er  them  rest. 

And  guiH  disturbs  the  conscious  breast ; 
They  fall :  no  friendly  aids  console. 
Nor  hope  sustains  the  trembling  aouL 

4  Then,  urg'd  by  helpless  grief  and  care, 
With  importunity  of  prayer 

To  God  they  fly !    His  sov'reign  grace 
Hears  and  relieves  them  from  distress. 

5  His  mercy  beaming  from  on  high, 
Darlmess  and  Death's  deep  shadows  fly ; 
The  prisoner,  with  exulting  mind. 
Leaps  into  day,  his  bonds  resign' d. 

6  Oh  that  the  sons  of  men  would  raise 
Their  tribute  to  Jehovah's  praise ; 
Would  speak  his  goodness,  and  declare 
The  wonders  which  then-  children  share ! 

7  The  gates  of  brass  obey  his  hand, 
Nor  bars  of  steel  his  arm  withstand ; 
Nor  sin  nor  guilt  shall  grace  delay. 
When  weepmg  penitents  can  pray. 

THIRD  PART.    (vt.17— 22.)    wmns. 

Side  and  Dying  Men  restored; 
or 
Foots  punished  and  pardoned. 

1    A  H  while  fools  regardless  rove, 
•^*-  Wand'ring  from  the  ways  o^  Giq4% 
Ah  what  griefs  what  fears  lYie^  ycw^* 
From  the  Lord's  eoTTectm^  too.\ 

135 


PSALM    CVII. 

2  Vice,  with  pain  and  misery  stor'd, 
Bi^  with  guilt,  the  conscience  rends ; 
Till  the  soul,  its  food  abhorr'd. 

To  the  gates  of  death  descends. 

3  Then  to  Thee,  my  God,  they  cry. 
Then  thy  power  and  truth  confess. 
While  thy  grace  and  mercy  fly 
Swifl  to  save  them  in  distress : 

4  Sweet  the  promise  of  thy  Word, 
Healing  to  the  wounded  heart ; 
There  thy  mercy,  gracious  Lord, 
Waits,  Salvation  to  impart 

5  Oh  that  men  their  songs  would  raise. 
All  his  goodness  to  declare ! 

All  Jehovah's  wonders  praise. 
Wonders  which  their  children  share  ! 

6  Where  his  holy  altars  rise. 

Let  his  saints  adore  His  Name ; 
There  present  their  sacrifioe, 
There  with  joy  his  works  proclaim  ! 

FOURTH   PART.    (vv.  23— 32.)  s.m. 
Marineri  prtterved  in  Stormt, 

1  TO*  o'^^  ^^^  stormy  main, 
•*-^  The  mariners  prepare 

The  arts  of  conunerce  to  maintain, 

Or  boldly  temptthe  war. 

2  With  native  courage  stor'd. 
Their  pathless  way  they  keep ; 

And  view  the  wonders  of  the  Lord, 
Through  all  the  stormy  Deep. 

3  He  speaks— the  tempest  flies. 
Borne  on  the  rapid  clouds ! 

Up  mount  the  billows  to  the  skies. 
Billow  on  billow  crowds— 

4  Then  back  retorted  pour, 
TUl  down  the  currents  flow. 

And  sweep,  with  a  tremendous  roar. 
The  gaping  depths  below ! 

5  No  more  the  melting  soul 
The  dreaded  tempest  braves : 

Toas'd  to  and  fro,  tl&e  saWoT^  lou 
Amidst  the  sweeping  vr«.veAX 
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6  They  reel  from  side  to  side, 
As  men  by  wine  opprest, 

Nor  courage  aids,  nor  skill  can  guide 
Th'  uncertain  trembling  breast  ^ 

7  Then  to  the  Lord  they  cry. 
Again  His  arm  appears ; 

He  sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
'  And  banishes  their  fears : 

8  He  bids  the  storm  be  still ; 
No  more  the  tempest  blows : 

'Tis  calm — the  sea  obeys  His  will. 
Its  troubled  waves  repose ! 

9  Through  all  their  dangers  brought. 
Their  tears  and  cares  resign' d. 

Their  sorrows  and  their  fears  forgot, 
Joy  fills  the  thankful  mind : 
LO        His  mercies  they  adore ; 
His  Providence  they  nrovc, 
Tni  safe  upon  the  wishea-for  shore, 
They  gain  the  port  they  love* 

11  Oh  let  the  Human  Race 
Jehovah's  goodness  show. 

Those  wonders  of  his  power  and  grace 
Let  all  their  children  know : 

12  Saved  from  the  watery  deep. 
The  heavenly  call  obey ; 

And,  where  His  saints  their  Sabbaths  keep, 
I  our  plighted  vows  repay. 

FIFTH  PART.    (w.  33— 43.)    f.m. 
National  Judgments  and  Mercies. 

1  T^HEN  o'er  the  land,  with  guilt  opprest, 

^^  Jehovah's  righteous  judgments  rest. 
He  bids  their  streams  be  dry : 
He  spreads  a  wilderness  around. 
Nor  springs  adorn  the  barren  ground. 
Nor  fruits  delight  the  eye. 

2  Agsm  he  hears  his  suppliants'  cries, 
)£dst  desert  lands  his  streams  arise. 

And  rich  the  verdure  grows : 
There  cities  spread— the  people  rest^ 
With  peace,  and  laws,  and  commeTce  VAesX^ 

And  all  which  Art  bestows. 
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3  The  husbandman  prepares  the  soil, 
He  sows,  he  plants  ;  nor  vain  his  toil. 

His  vines  abundant  yield : 
'Tis  God— the  land  His  bounties  bless. 
He  bids  the  flocks  and  herds  increase. 

And  crowd  the  grassy  field. 

4  But,  lest  around  his  vengeance  pour. 
The  foe  oppress,  the  plague  devour. 

Confess  his  gracious  hand : 
Soon,  if  he  turn  nis  face  away. 
Trouble  shall  rise,  the  sword  shall  slay. 

And  sorrow  spread  the  land. 

5  When  Princes,  with  their  power  elate. 
Forget  the.  meanness  of  their  state. 

He  scorns  their  power  and  pride; 
He  scorns  the  glory  of  their  birth. 
And  bids  them  wander  o'er  the  earth. 

Or  in  the  desert  hide. 

6  Then  shall  the  Poor,  to  want  consign' d. 
His  providential  bounty  find. 

And  know  his  gracious  care ; 
Their  numerous  seed  like  flocks  shall  grow. 
His  hand  its  honours  shall  bestow. 

And  wealth  and  fame  prepare. 

7  This  shall  the  Just  with  joy  discern, 

-  While  sinners,  aw'd,  his  truth  shall  learn. 

And  gaze  with  silent  shame ; 
The  Wise,  whose  mindb  the  theme  pursue. 
The  kindness  of  the  Lord  shall  view. 
And  all  his  love  proclaim. 

PSALM  CVIII. 

God  magn^ed  in  lus  People^s  prosperity,  (w.  1—5.)   c.  M 

1  i\  GOD,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 
^-^    To  magnify  thy  Name ; 

My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  To  all  the  listening  tribes,  O  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  I  will  tell ; 
And  id  those  nadons  sme  ih^  ^g^raasi^ 
Tliat  round  about  us  dweW. 
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3  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  highest  heaven  transcends ; 
And  far  beyond  th'  aspiring  douds 
Thy  faithful  truth  extendB. 

4  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 

Above  the  starry  frame ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent. 
Confess  thy  glorious  Name. 

PSALM  crx. 

Love  to  Enemietyfrom  the  Example  qf  Christ, 
(w.  1—5, 31.)  CM. 

1  C^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
^^  Thy  glory  is  my  song; 

Thouffh  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace. 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  man. 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found. 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain. 
They  compass' d  Him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move. 

Their  peace  he  still  pursu'd; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  raged  without  a  cause. 

Yet,  with  his  dying  breath. 
He  pray*d  for  murderers  on  his  Cross, 
And  bless'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  a-kin  to  thine. 
To  love  my  eneipies. 

6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage ; 

And,  in  my  Saviour's  Name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

PSALM   ex. 

TMs  Psalm  refers  Uterallf  and  solely  to  Kiof  Manillu    U  te  tikfe^>  V]  «« 
UrdHlnseir.MattxxH.4d:  by  8t.Peter,AcUtt.34;  W^^J  liU^w^,V^^ 
ir.  2S.  H9b.  r.  6.   It  is  appointed  as  one  of  fh«  Pwpet  YttStim  V»  "^  "w**^ 

00  Ghrittmaa  Day. 
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FIRST  PART.     (vv.  1—4.)     p.  m. 
The  Kingdom  and  PrUsthood  of  Christ, 

1  JEHOVAH  spake  the  word, 

^  Heaven  hears  the  high  command. 
He  calls  to  Christ,  my  I^rd, 
"  Ascend  to  My  right-hand ! 
There  sit  supreme,      Till,  at  Thy  feet. 
Thy  foes  submit.         And  hail  thy  Name. 

•2      **  The  Spirit's  power  and  grace 

Thy  sceptre  shall  sustain. 

From  Zion's  sacred  place ; 

And  fix  thine  endless  reign : 
Thy  truth  shall  shine  Throu^  earth  below. 
And  nations  know       Thy  power  divine." 

3  Jesus,  ascend  thy  thrpne. 
And  all  thy  foes  dismay  ; 
Where'er  thy  power  is  shown. 
Thy  people  shall  obey : 

Thy  so/reign  hand     Its  grace  imparts. 
And  willing  hearts      Adoring  stand. 

4  Thy  grace,  disclos'd  anew, 

A  numerous  seed  shall  yield ; 

As  drops  of  morning  dew. 

Which  glitter  o'er  the  field : 
Eternal  Lord !  Oh,  haste  the  day. 

Thy  power  display.      And  own  thy  Word. 

5  The  Lord  Jehovah  sware. 
Nor  will  his  oath  disclaim ; 

"  Thou  shalt  the  Priesthood  bear. 
Eternal  as  thy  Name  : 
His  order  take.  Whose  glories  shine, 

The  t3rpe  of  thine.       Melchisedec !" 

SECOND   PART.    (vv.  5—7.)    p.  m- 
Fictories  and  Judgments  qf  Messiah. 

1  A  T  thy  right-hand,  my  God, 

-^*-  I  see  the  Saviour  rise ; 

He  spreads  his  power  abroad, 

Who  dares  oppose  him  dies : 
The  Gentile  Lands     SViaW  OYm\u%  ^^^ra.^^ 
And  Kings  obey  Hvs  Yu|^  ^oicvin:dXi^. 
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2  His  vengeance  or  his  grace 
Shall  bend  his  stoutest  foe ; 
Princes  his  truth  embrace, 
Or  all  his  judgments  know : 

His  arm  shall  wield  Th'  eternal  sword. 
And  to  his  Word        The  nations  yield. 

3  The  streams  of  sorrow  rose, 
Throueh  all  his  path  they  stood ; 
Around  the  torrent  flows. 

He  drank  the  bitter  flood : 
His  love  alone  The  Cross  sustains. 

But  thence  he  gains  Th'  eternal  Tlirone  ! 

PSALM  CXI. 

Thw  i»  one  of  ttie  Proper  Psalms  appointed  to  be  read  on  Easter  Day. 
Praise  for  Providence  and  Redemption,    C.  M. 

1  I^REAT  is  the  Lord,  his  works  of  might 
^^  Demand  our  noblest  songs ; 

Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 
And,  ever  mindfiil  of  his  Word, 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son,  the  Great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  Name, 

His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise. 

Must  with  his  fear  begin  ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 

PSALM  cxn. 

The  Psalmist  enasierates  the  blessings  attending  the  man  wbo  fearetti  Jeberah 

Tbese  blewlBfii  are  splrHnal  and  eternal ;  and  they  are  coBferrei  upon  the 

members  of  the  Christian  Church  throngb  Christ  their  Head,  vho  is  the  pattern 

of  all  rlghteoDsness,  and  the  girer  of  all  grace. 

FIRST  PART.     (▼?.  1-6.)     p.m. 
The  Bleuings  of  the  Liberal  Man. 
1  ^I^HAT  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
-■-    Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  Law : 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd ; 
His  house,  the  seat  of  wealth,  shaW  b^ 
An  unexhausted  treasury, 
And  with  successive  honouTS  cxowif  ^^ 
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2  His  liberal  favours  he  extends, 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends  ; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Yet  what  his  cnarity  impairs. 
He  saves  by  pmdence  in  afikirs. 

And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankind. 

3  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestow' d. 
His  glory's  future  harvests  sow'd : 

The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just. 
Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs. 

When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

SECOND  PART.-    (vv.  7— 9.)   p.m. 
Security  of  ihe  Righteous. 

1  llESET  with  threatening  dangers  round, 
-*^  Unmoved,  the  just  mamtains  his  ground ; 

His  conscience  holds  his  courage  up : 
The  soul  that's  fiU'd  with  heavenly  light. 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night. 

And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 

2  111  tidings  never  can  surorise 

His  heart,  that,  fix'd  on  God,  relies : 
Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  around, 

Safe  on  the  rock  be  sits,  and  sees 

The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies. 
And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drown' d. 

PSALM  cxin. 

In  this  PMlm,  wUch  is  tiniioiated  to  be  read  en  Euter  Day,  the  serruits  of  Qod 
are  exhorted  to  praise  His  Name,  on  aeconnt  of  His  power  and  glory,  and  of 
His  merey  In  redeeming  man  and  making  the  (Gentile  Gittreh  to  be  a  joyfiil 

mother  of  diUdren. 

FIRST  PART.    (w.  1—5.)    p.  m. 
Majesty  qfJehomh, 

1  "Y^E  saints  and  servants  of  the  Lord* 

•*-   The  triumphs  of  his  Name  record ; 

His  Sacred  Name  for  ever  bless : 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 

Due  praise  to  his  Great  Name  address. 

2  God  through  the  world  extends  his  sway ! 
The  regions  of  eternal  day 

BvA  uiadows  of  his  glory  are : 
To  aim  whose  Ma^esl^  exeel^ 
Who  made  the  heaven  vrhei^Vxv\A  ^^^ 
Lett  no  created  power  eotav«»* 
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SECOND   PART.    (w.  5— 9.)    l.m. 
Mercy  cf  Ood  in  Redemption. 

1  yxr^LAT  Powers  above,  what  Angel,  dare 

^  ^   With  our  Exalted  Lord  compare  ? 
High  o'er  their  thrones,  a  boundless  height ! 
He  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

2  He  bows,  in  condescending  love. 
To  view  th'  adoring  hosts  above ; 
Yet  down  to  earth  directs  his  eyes. 
Nor  his  first  care  to  man  denies ! 

3  He  lifts  the  poor — he  hears  their  groan*- 
From  dust  and  dunghills  to  a  throne ; 
Amidst  his  saints  prepares  their  rest, 
With  crowns  of  endless  glory  blest. 

4  At  His  command  the  barren  bears. 
The  mother's  breast  her  joy  declares: 
Throughout  the  earth  his  Church  shall  raise 
A  numerous  seed— exalt  his  praise ! 
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PSALM  CXIV. 

TUs  Pnhn,  wideh  ii  appointed  to  be  read  on  Easter  Day,  eelebratet  tlM  Sxodw 
•ff  Icrael  from  Egypt,  and  tbe  miracles  wrought  for  tbat  people ;.  preflgurinf  tbe 
rsiemption  of  our  nature  tnm  Sin  and  Deatli,  and  tbe  vonden  af  Many  and 

Love  wrought  for  us  by  Christ. 

l%e  presence  of  Jehenah  with  Hit  People*    L.  M« 

1  Xl^HEN  Israel,  freed  fromPharaoh's  hand, 

^  ^    Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

2  Across  the  dera  their  journey  lay ; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way  ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  current  to  his  head. 

.   3  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep. 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 
Not  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  make  the  deep  divide,    . 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide? 
Why  did  ye  Jeap,  ve  little  Wlla  ? 
And  whence  the  fright  that  Smai  iee\a^ 
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5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood, 
Retire,  and  know  th'  approaching  God, 
The  King  of  Israel ;  see  him  here ; 
Tremble  thou  earth,  adore,  and  fear ! 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns  : 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns : 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  Word, 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXV. 

Ood  a  sure  Refuge — Idol*  vain.    l.  m. 

1  TVOT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
-^^  Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due. 
Eternal  God,  Thou  only  just '. 

Thou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true ! 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  Name : 
Why  should  a  Heathen's  hau&^hty  tongue 
Insult  us ;  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 

Say  "  Where's  the  Grod  you've  served  so  long  i 

3  The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds  beyond  the  skies : 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done : 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  Bat  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glitt'ring  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  With  eyes  and  ears,  they  carve  their  head ; 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind : 
In  vain  are  costly  ofierings  made, 

And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move. 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray : 
Mortals,  who  pay  them  fear  or  love. 
Seem  to  be  blmd  and  deaf  as  they. 

7  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  Hope, 
Thy  Help,  thy  Refuge,  and  thy  Rest ! 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise. 
They  dwell  in  silence  and  tjie  grave ; 

But  we  shall  Vive  to  sii\g  \\v7  ??^^^, 
Aitff  tell  the  world  t\\7  povf «  U>  «wn^ 
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It  is  not  certain  by  whom,  or  upon  what  occasion,  this  Pcalm  wu  composed. 

It  plainly  appears,  boveTer,  to  be  a  song  of  tbanks^ving  for  deliverance  from 

trouble,  eitlier  temporal  or  spiritual,  or  both.     To  render  it  of  general  ose,  let 

it  be  considered  as  an  Evangelical  Hymn,  in  tbe  month  of  a  penitent,  exprescinf 

his  gratitade  for  salvation  from  sin  and  death. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—9.)    cm. 
Praise  for  Delweranee  from  Trtuble, 

1  T  LOVE  the  Lord— he  heard  my  cries, 
-■-  And  pitied  every  groan : 

Jjone  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, ' 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord— he  bow^d  his  ear. 

And  chased  my  fears  away : 

Oh  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 
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My  God,"  I  cried,  **  thy  servant  save. 
Thou  ever  Good  and  Just ! 

Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave, 
Tt  
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*hy  power  is  all  my  trust. 

1      The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distrest. 
He  bade  my  pains  remove ; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  Rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

I      My  (jod  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death. 
And  dried  my  falling  tears ; 
Now  to  his  praise  1*11  spend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  12— 19.)     cm. 
Fows  made  in  Trouble  paid  in  the  Chur^, 

1  Xl/^HAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 

^  ^    For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  Ever  blessed  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight. 
How  precious  is  their  blood  I 
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4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  Thou  hast  made  thy  care. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loos  d  my  bands  of  pain» 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 

And  thy  rich  grace  record : 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now* 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord ! 

PSALM  CXVII. 

"  T1u«  Pnfan,  Uke  tbe  CXth,  seems  to  be  altogether  prophetical  of  the  joy  that 
all  the  vorld  shoidd  coneehr«  at  the  comlog  of  the  Messiah,  to  gire  Salvation, 
flrst  to  the  Jews,  and  then  to  all  other  nations,  according  to  His  faitbfU  pro- 
mise.'*   BP.  PATRICK.       It  is  quoted  by  St  Paul,  Rom.  xt.  11. 

PraisB  to  God  from  all  Natwrn, 

;fivA  Version,    s.  m. 

1  T  ET  songs  of  endless  praise 
•■^  Prom  every  nation  rise ; 

Let  all  the  lands  their  tribute  raise. 
To  God,  who  rules  the  skies. 

2  His  Mercy  and  his  Love 
Are  boundless  as  his  Name  ; 

And  all  eternity  shall  prove 
His  Truth  remains  the  same. 

I^eeoitlr  VtnUm,    cm. 

1  TITITH  cheerful  notes  let  all  the  earth 

^^   To  heaven  their  voices  raise ; 
Let  all,  inspired  by  godly  mirth, 
Sing  solemn  hymns  of  praise. 

2  Cbd's  tender  mercy  knows  no  bound, 

IBs  truth  shall  ne'er  decay ; 
Then  let  the  grateful  nations  round. 
Their  thankful  tribute  pay. 

C|irtr  Verfiton.    cm. 
I        npHY  Name,  Almighty  Lord, 

-^   Shall  soimd  through  distant  lands : 
Great  is  thy  Grace,  uixd  svixe  thy  Word, 
Thy  truth  for  ever  «»\a.Tv^. 
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2        Far  be  thine  honour  spread, 
And  long  thy  praise  endure  ; 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

PSALM  cxvni. 

Tke  repeat«d  tpptteatioa  mftd«  of  the  221  Ten*  of  thli  Psalm  In  the  Nev 

TMlaiiient,  and  the  appointment  of  it  by  oor  Cbnrch  to  be  need  on  BMter  Day, 

iMd  w  to  consider  it  u  a  Triumphant  Hymn,  sonf  by  King  Messiah,  at  tho 

head  of  the  Israel  of  God,  on  occasion  of  HisreBvrection  and  exaltation. 

FIRST  PART.    (w.  14— 16.)    l.m. 
Tri$imph  in  the  Resurrection  cf  Ckriti, 

1  A  LL  power  and  grace  to  God  belong; 
-^*-  He  is  my  Strength,  and  He  my  Swig : 
He  comes,  my  Saviour,  from  his  throne, 
He  comes  to  bring  salvation  down. 

2  Ix) !  rising  from  the  tents  of  men. 
The  voice  of  joy  resounds  again  : 
His  saints  with  him  the  triumph  claim. 
And  shout  salvation  to  his  Name. 

3  His  own  right-hand  its  strength  displays, 
In  acts  of  valour  and  of  grace : 

The  Cross,  the  Tomb,  the  Throne,  declare 
How  vast  his  power  and  glory  are. 

4  For  us  he  conquers,  though  he  dies : 
Behold  the  Mighty  Saviour  rise  ! 
His  own  right-hand  on  high  displays. 
In  acts  of  valour  and  of  grace ! 

SECOND  FART.   (▼▼.  17—21.)    l.m. 
PubUe  Praise  for  DeUveraneeJrom  Death, 

1  T  SHALL  not  die— Jehovah's  care 
-"-  Exhausted  nature  shall  repair : 
My  life  prolong,  my  health  restore. 
His  works  of  wonder  to  adore. 

2  His  handi  with  chastisement  severe. 
Had  sunk  my  frame,  and  wak'd  my  fear ; 
Tet  did  his  love  revive  my  breath. 

Nor  yield  me  to  the  shades  of  death. 

3  Then  open  to  my  grateful  mind 
The  gates  for  sacred  acts  design'd; 
I  'U  enter  where  his  altars  rise, 
With  prayer  and  praise  my  sacnfvce. 
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4  Jehovah,  'tis  thy  Temple-Gate, 
Where  all  thy  saints  in  worship  wait : 
I  '11  praise  Thee,  for  Thou  heard'st  my  prayer 
And  own  Thee  my  Salvation  there. 

THIRD  PART.    (vv.  22,  25.)    c.  m. 
Christ  the  Foundation  and  Comer-stone, 

1  "DEHOLD  the  sure  Foundation-stone, 
-*^  Which  God  in  Zion  lays,  • 

To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  His  eternal  praise : 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

And  saints  adore  the  Name  ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders.  Scribe  and  Priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  Church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gutes  of  hell  withstood* 

Yet  must  this  building  rise : 
'Tis  thine  own  work.  Almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

FOURTH,   PART.    (▼▼.  24— 26.)     cm. 
Hosannah  to  the  Risen  Saviour, 

1  ^HIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

-■■    He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose  and  lefl  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosannah  to  th'  Anointed  Ring, 

To  David's  Holy  Son ! 
Help  us,  O  Lord  t  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  ^o  men 

With  messages  of  eprace ; 
Who  comes,  m  God  TOa¥al\i^i?^"^^Tfte» 
To  save  our  sinfu\  t^ee.         ^ 
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5  Hosannah  in  the  highest  strains 
The  Church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

FIFTH  PART.     (tv.  27— 29.)   p.m. 
Praise  to  Christ. 

1  ^ROWN  his  head  with  endless  blessing, 
^^  Who,  in  God  the  Father's  Name, 
With  compassions  never  ceasing, 

Comes,  salvation  to  proclaim  ! 
Hail,  ye  saints,  who  know  his  favour. 

Who  within  his  ^tes  are  found ; 
Hail,  ye  saints,  th' Exalted  Saviour, 

Let  his  courts  with  praise  resound ! 

2  Lo  !  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee ! 

Thee,  our  Saviour !  Thee,  our  God  ! 
From  his  throne  his  beams  of  glory 

Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 
In  his  Word  his  light  arises, 

Brightest  beams  of  Truth  and  Grace ! 
Bind,  oh  bind  your  sacrifices. 

In  his  courts  your  ofierings  place. 

3  Jesus,  Thee  6ur  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own ; 
Highest  honours,  never  failing, 

Uise  eternal  round  thy  throne : 
Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing. 

In  your  grateful  strams  adore ; 
For  his  Mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

PSALM  CXIX. 

Stfid  dMcribei,  in  a  leriet  of  devotional  meditation*,  tlu  Snitraetlon  a&d  tlie 
•ranfort,  vUch,  throngh  ail  Tiduitudes  of  mind  and  cirennutanoei,  Iw  bad 
ever  foond  In  tbe  Word  of  God.    The  many  strong  exprenlons  of  lore  toward 
tke  Law,  and  tke  repeated  resolations  and  tows  to  obserre  it,  will  often  force 
w  to  turn  our  thoughts  to  the  True  David,  whose  meat  and  nAvk  it  was  to  do 
the  will  of  Him  that  sent  Him.    Believers,  while  accomplishing  their  pilgrimage 
and  warlkre  npon  earth,  should  eonttnnally  solace  themselves  with  the  CXIXth 
Psalm ;  and  repair  to  it  as  to  a  fountain  of  heavenly  wisdom  and  comtotv. 
vhich  can  new  be  exhausted.    The  many  words,  employed  lo  caLVt«w  >^% 
revelation*  ofQod'$  will,  Hre  dittfnet  signifleationa,  &«noO(n(  d\R«c«rX  -^^.TVa 
or  propertfec  of nhe  Scrlptnrea. 

149 


PSALM  CXIX. 

FIRST  PART.     CM. 

(From  verses  5,  33,  29,  37»  36, 133, 176, 135  ; 
order  in  which  they  are  here  placed.} 

Breathing  after  Holinees, 

1  f\R  that  the  Liord  would  ^de  my  v 
^^  To  keep  his  Statutes  still ! 

Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grac< 
To  know  and  do  his  Will ! 

2  Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  Law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  ton^e  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part 

3  From  vanity  turn  oflF  my  eyes : 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  Word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere : 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray. 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet,  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wand'ring  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  Commands-^ 

'Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands. 
Offend  against  my  God. 

SECOND  PART.    cm. 

(From  Terses  9,  130,  105,  160,  140,  IK 
IrutrueHonfrom  the  Scriptures. 

1  ¥TGW  shall  the  Young  secure  their 
■■•"■•  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  Word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 

To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind 

It  spreads  such  Up^ht  abroad. 
The  meanest  so\i\s  m&\xvLCtioii  find. 
And  raise  th.^  thou%\iV&  \fi  ^^&* 
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3  ^is,  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  ni^it, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  Thy  Word  is  everlasting  truth; 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  Holy  Book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  support  our  age. 

THIRD  PART.    c.  ic 

(From  verses  25,  37,  107,  156,  40,  159,  93.) 
Prayer  for  Qmckemng  Grace, 

1  TMp^  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 
^^  Lord,  give  me  life  divine ! 
From  vain  desires  and  every  hist 

Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine, 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace. 

To  speed  me  in  the  way. 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  Word,  which  I  have  rested  on, 
:      Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still. 

And  Thou  a  Faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  Thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 

5  Then  I  shall  love  thy  Gospel  more. 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  tne  Lord. 

FOURTH  PART.    c.  m. 
(From  verses  57,  60,  30,  14,  59,  94,  114,  1 12.) 
Prcfestiont  qf  SheerUy,  BepetUaneef  and  ObedUnee, 

1  ^HOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  Qod  \ 
■■-    Soon  as  I  kiow  thy  way. 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey^ib^^cst^ 
And  suf^n  no  delay. 
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2  T  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth. 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  Testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  vrays ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  Commands, 
And  trust  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

Oh  save  thy  servant,  Lord ! 
Thou  art  my  Shield,  my  Hiding-place ; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  Word. 

6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  Statutes  to  fulfil ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end, 
Would  I  perform  thy  Will. 

FIFTH  PABT.    c.  m. 

(From  verses  62,  97, 128, 162.) 
HoUneMS  and  Comfort  from  the  Word, 

1  T  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  Judgments  right, 
-*-^  And  all  thy  Statutes  just ; 

Hence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 
With  every  flatt'ring  lust. 

2  Thy  Precepts  often  I  survey, 

I  keep  thy  Law  in  sight 
Through  all  the  business  of  the  day. 
To  form  my  actions  right. 

3  My  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cries 

How  sweet  thy  comforts  be ! 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise. 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  Thee. 

4  And  when  my  soul  is  freed  from  care. 

By  some  good  Word  of  thine, 
Not  mighty  men,  the  spoW  \7\\o  %Vvax^^ 
Have  joys  comparM  to  nvm«t.         ^ 
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SIXTH  PART.     L.M. 

(From  verses  67,  59,  71.) 
Sanctified  AffUctUms. 

1  I^ATHER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand : 
*'-  How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod. 
That  forc'd  my  conscience  to  a  stand, 
And  brought  my  wand'ring  soul  to  God ! 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray : 
Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges.  Lord, 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way ; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  Word. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell : 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father^s  stroke, 
That  I  might  learn  his  Statutes  well. 

SEVENTH   PART.    cm. 

(From  w.  97, 148, 1 1, 13, 54, 19, 103, 72, 127, 28, 49, 1 75.) 

The  Word  of  God  dweWng  in  us* 

1  tf^U  bow  I  love  thy  Holy  Law ! 
^-^  'Tis  daily  my  delight: 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 

Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day. 

To  meditate  thy  Word ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  Gospel,  Lord  1 

3  How  doth  thy  Word  my  heart  engage. 

How  well  employ  m^  tongue  ! 
Ancl,  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage. 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  Am  I  a  stranger  or  at  home 

'Tis  Qiy  perpetual  feast ; 
Not  honey  cbropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind ; 

Nor  shall  thy  Word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refin'd. 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6  When  nature  sinks  and  spirits  droop> 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  suppmt  my  hope» 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 
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EIGHTH  PART.    l.m. 

(From  V. 97  to  v.  104.) 

Holiness,  Wisdom,  and  Qraioejrom  the  Word. 

1  i^H  how  I  love  thy  Holy  Law  ! 

^^  Thence  all  my  choicest  rules  I  draw ; 
There  fix  my  thoughts  throujgh  all  the  day, 
To  cleanse  my  heart  and  guide  my  way. 

2  Thou  Great  Instructor,  o'er  my  siffht 
Thy  Precepts  shine  with  heavenly  light ; 
Like  these  my  foes  no  wisdom  find, 

I  '11  bear  them  ever  on  my  mind. 

3  By  these  instructed  to  be  wise, 
I  far  beyond  my  teachers  rise ; 
Nor  age  such  Imowledge  can  attain. 
As  from  thy  Holy  Word  I  gain. 

4  Withdrawn  from  every  evil  way. 
My  feet  thy  Precepts  shall  obey ; 
Nor  from  thy  Judgments  shall  depart, 
Since  Thou  hast  taught  my  wand  ring  heart 

5  Led  by  thy  grace,  thy  Words  afford 
My  richest  feast,  all-bounteous  Lord  ! 
With  grateful  taste  thy  Words  I  meet. 
Not  honey  to  the  mouth  so  sweet. 

6  Thy  Precepts  light  and  grace  bestow, 
I  thence  to  heavenly  wisdom  grow; 
Prom  each  delusive  way  I've  fled. 
Nor  wish  the  dangerous  path  to  tread. 

NINTH    PART.    p.m. 

(From  ▼.  105  to  v.  112.) 

Light,  Consolation,  and  Joy  from  the  Word. 

1  ^HY  Word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet, 

-*•    A  light  to  enlighten  my  way ; 
I've  sworn,  and  my  vows  will  complete. 
My  soul  shall  thy  Jud^ents  obey : 
Though  deep  in  affliction  I  lie. 
With  piilt  and  with  sorrow  opprest. 
Yet,  since  on  thy  Word  I  rely. 
Revive  me,  and  comfort  my  breast  I 

2  Accept  both  my  prayer  and  my  praise, 
l*Vom  willing  obedience  they  flow : 

I  love  the  high  tribute  to  t«A%fe, 

Then  teach  me  tViy  3ud9:ine!Aato>s»syw  \ 
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Though  dangers  beset  me  around, 
Thy  Law  shall  still  dwell  on  my  heart ; 
Though  Satan  with  snares  spread  the  ground, 
I'll  not  from  thy  Precepts  depart 
3  The  glories  and  hopes  of  tiiy  Word 
My  soul  its  inheritance  claims : 
Wnat  holy  delight  they  afford  I 
The  prospect  my  ardour  inflames. 
My  heart,  by  thy  Spirit  inclin'd. 
Shall  still  to  thy  Statutes  attend ; 
I'll  treasure  them  up  in  my  mind. 
And  keep  them  with  joy  to  the  end. 

TENTH  PART.    cm. 

(v.  Ill  paraphrased.) 

The  Word  qf  God  the  Saints'  Portion. 

1  T  ORD,  I  have  made  thy  Word  my  choice, 
-*-^  My  lasting  heritage ; 

There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  Laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  thy  Promises  I  rove. 
With  ever-fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise ; 
Seeds  of  inunortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  hidden  glory  lies — 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have  : 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  ftiirest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

ELEVENTH  PART.     cm. 
(From  verses  155,  123,  135,  82,  132.) 
Breathing  after  Comfort  and  DeUverance. 

1  IkMY  God,  consider  my  distress  ! 
■^^  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause : 
Though  I  have  sinn'd  against  thy  grace, 

I  can't  forget  thy  Laws, 

2  Be  thou  a  surety.  Lord,  for  me ; 

'Nor  let  the  proud  oppress : 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shiniDgs  of  thy  face. 
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3  My  eyes  with  expectation  fail ; 

My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
And  make  my  comforts  rise  ?" 

4  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows.  Lord, 

And  show  thy  grace  the  same 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  a£R)rd 
To  those  that  love  thy  Name. 

TWELFTH  PART.     l.3i. 

(From  y.  169  to  ▼.  176.) 
Renewed  Devatedness  to  Ood. 

1  f\  GRACIOUS  Lord,  now  let  my  cries 
^^  Before  thy  face  acce]jted  rise : 

My  mind  with  heavenly  wisdom  fill, 
The  wisdom  to  discern  thy  wilf. 

2  While  at  thy  throne  I  pour  my  prayer. 
Oh  make  my  constant  wants  thy  care : 
Around  me  let  salvation  shine. 

For  on  thy  Word  my  hopes  recline. 

3  For  thy  salvation  I  aspire. 

With  ardent  love,  with  strong  desire : 
Thy  sacred  Law  detains  my  sight, 
My  wonder !  my  supreme  delight ! 

4  My  soul  to  life  and  vi^ur  raise. 
Then  shall  I  triumph  m  thy  praise ; 
To  Thee  I'll  all  my  wants  confide. 
Thy  grace  and  providence  my  guide. 

5  My  God,  my  steps  have  wander'd  far. 
And  lefl  my  tender  Shepherd's  care ; 
Like  sheep,  which  from  the  ])asture  stray. 
Nor  e'er  retrace  their  wand'ring  way. 

6  Thy  lost,  thy  erring  sheep  restrain. 
And  bear  me  to  thy  fold  again, 

Midst  fields  with  heavenly  pastures  stor'd ; 
For  I  have  not  forgot  thy  Word. 

THIRTEENTH    PART.    l.m. 

(▼.  176  paraphrased.) 
Prayer  for  Recooery  and  Pretervatian, 
1  \^E  all,  O  Lord,  have  cone  astray, 
^  ^    And  erred  from  thelieavenly  way : 
2*be  wilds  of  sin  our  feetYia\e\xod^ 
Fw  from  the  paths  of  TYiee  o\a  Qco^ 
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2  Hear  us,  Great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep ! 
Our  wanderings  heal,  our  footsteps  keep  : 
We  seek  thy  snelt'ring  fold  again ; 

Nor  shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lora,  in  vain. 

r 

3  Teach  us  to  know  and  love  the  way ; 
And  grant,  to  life's  remotest  day. 
By  thine  unerring  guidance  led. 
Our  willing  feet  thy  paths  may  tread. 

PSALM  CXX. 

Tbe  Author  of  tUa  Psalm,  most  protably  David,  complains  of  the  Alsebood, 
tbo  treachery,  and  tbe  violence  of  men«  among  whom  he  grieves  that  his  pit 

grimage  Is  prolonged. 

Complaint  of  the  Wickedness  of  Men,    c.  M. 

1  rpHOU  God  of  Love  I  Thou  ever-blest ! 

•■•    Pity  niy  sufiering  state : 
When  wilt  Thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit  ? 

2  Hard  lot  of  mine  !  my  days  are  cast 

Among  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Whose  never-ceasing  brawlings  waste 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

3  Oh  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place. 

How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 

In  some  wide  lonesome  wilderness. 

And  leave  these  gates  of  hell ! 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek, 
.    How  lovely  are  its  charms  ! 

I  am  for  peace ;  but,  when  I  speak. 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage, 

And  keep  their  malice  strong : 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  devouring  tongue  ! 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  through. 

Strict  justice  would  approve  ; 

But  I  would  rather  spare  my  foe. 

And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

PSALM  cxxr. 

In  thia  Psafan,  the  Prophet  introduces  a  person,  most  puftMiVA^  %.t\  \«tajiSi!i^A  otv 
his  w»jr  to  JerwMlem,  expressing  his  tmst  and  covAdenett  \n  3«\iof^%  o^  VWma 
/kroar  uad  proteetha,  at  ail  times  and  in  all  dangers,  Uie'PToi^wal%«Vi»«^'^^'*^- 
lUte  promhM,  like  those  in  the  XCTst  Psalm,  iicTe  maA*  loo&^Vft^***  ^"^"^ 
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And  spiritual  aense,  to  Messiah:    and  are  now  daily  aecomplithing  in  t\e 
members  of  His  mystical  body,  the  Christian  Cbnrcb. 

Dwine  Protection, 

^ixtX  l^tnixnu   ex. 

1  rilO  Zion's  Mils  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

-*-   From  thence  descends  my  aid : 
On  Hix  my  soul  for  help  relies, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  hath  made. 

2  Nor  art  nor  power  thy  foot  shall  move. 

His  hands  shaU  safely  bear : 
He  ne'er  remits  his  watchful  love. 
Nor  slumbers  o'er  his  care. 

3  Lo !  Israel's  Guardian,  in  repose 

Shall  still  his  Israel  keep ; 
Nor  slumbers  shall  His  eyelids  close, 
Nor  yield  His  eyes  to  sleep. 

4  Israel,  thy  Guardian  is  the  Lord, 

Jehovah,  ever  near ! 
His  shelt'ring  wings  thy  shade  afibrd ; 
Then  what  shall  Israel  fear  ? 

5  His  providence  from  every  snare 

Shall  every  step  defend ; 
Thy  soul  shall  prove  his  constant  care, 
Till  all  tliy  dangers  end. 

6  Safe  shall  thy  feet  at  distance  roam. 

And  thy  return  be  blest ; 
Till  Heaven  be  thine  eternal  home. 
Thine  everlasting  rest 

Jbeconlr  Vtnmi*   ux. 

1  ¥TP  to  Uie  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

^  Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies : 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives !  the  Everlasting  Crod, 

Who  built  the  world,  who  spread  the  flood ! 
The  heavens,  with  all  their  nosts,  he  made. 
And  the  daric  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day : 

He  spreads  the  evenmg  veW,  ^kXidVu^^s 
The  silent  hours  whi\e  IsTad  s\eev&. 
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4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest. 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  Holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

1  ¥  JPWARD I  lift  mine  eyes ! 
^^  From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 

The  God  that  built  the  skies. 

And  earth  and  nature  made : 
God  is  the  Tower     To  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh      In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 
Nor  fall  ui  fatal  snares ; 

Since  God,  m^  GKiard  and  Ghiide, 

Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes.  That  never  sleep. 
Shall  Israel  keep      When  dangers  nse. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day. 
No  blasts  of  evenine  air. 
Shall  take  my  healtn  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 

Thou  art  my  Sun,    And  Thou  ray  Shade, 
To  guard  my  head  By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  Word 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath ! 
I'll  go  and  come,      Nor  fear  to  die, 
*  Till  from  on  high     Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  CXXIL 

Tlie  mtiiject  of  this  Pialm  U  that  Joy  which  the  people  were  wont  to  exprest,  on 
their  going  up  in  compftniee  to  keep  a  feut  at  Jenualem.  Bvery  thing  which 
caa  he  said  on  this  topic,  muft  natnraUy  hold  good  in  tte  applkation  to  the 
Christian  Choreh  and  the  celehrttlon  of  her  feasts ;  at  wldeh  seasons  the  heUerer 
will  naturally  extend  his  thoughts  to  the  Jerusalem  above,  an4to  that  festival 
which  shall  one  day  be  there  kept  by  all  the  people  of  God. 

Public  Worship, 

jfixit  VtnintL    cm. 

1  XXOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

•■-■-  My  friends  devoutly  say, 
*'In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
Aad  keep  the  solemn  day  V 
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2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road : 
The  Church,  adorn'd  with  grace. 

Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  Joys  unknown, 
The  holy  tribes  repair ; 

The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints  ; 
And,  while  his  awful  voice 

Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

i  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 
And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 
While  life  or  breath  remains  : 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell ; 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns  ! 

J^econtr  Vtr^ion,    p.m. 

XTOW  pleas'd  and  blest  was  I, 
•■"'-  To  near  the  people  cry, 
"Come  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day '/' 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill,! 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adom'd  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round : 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne ; 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there : 
He  bids  the  saints  be  glad. 
He  makes  the  sinner  sad. 
And  humble  souls  repice  \V\\\v  ic«c» 

160 


1 


PSALM  CXXII. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

.     To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest '. 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows. 
Peace  to  this  sacred  house  ! 

For  there  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell : 

And,  since  my  elorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

CJirlr  Vtt%ion.    p.m. 

Tbeo4oi«  Zttinger,  wheo  he  lay  on  liis  deatb-bed,  took  hU  leave  of  the  world, 
in  a  Panphraae  on  this  Psalm.  The  original  baa  loat  nothing  in  a  traoalatlon 
of  it  by  the  late  learned  and  piona  Mr.  Merrick.  Thia  Paraphrase  may  serre 
u  a  floiahed  specimen  of  the  noble  and  exalted  use,  which  a  Chriatiu  may  and 
ought  to  make  of  the  Psalms  of  David. 

Entrance  into  the  Heavenly  Jerutaiem, 

1  rpHE  festal  mom,  my  God,  is  come, 

•■•    That  calls  me  to  thy  hallow'd  dome, 

Thy  presence  to  adore : 
M^  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend* 
And  tread  the  sacred  floor. 

2  What  joy  while  thus  I  view  the  day. 
That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away. 

What  transports  fill  my  breast ! 
For,  lo !  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door. 

And  leads  me  to  his  rest ! 

3. E'en  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes 
The  heaven-built  towers  ox  Salem  rise  : 

E'en  now,  vnih  glad  survey, 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
Th'  angelic  forms,  an  awful  train. 
And  shine  with  cloudless  day. 

4  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end^ 
Lo !  the  redeem' d  of  God  ascend. 

Their  tribute  hither  bring ; 
Here,  crowij'd  with  everlasting  joy. 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  eiw^Xo^ , 
And  hailth'  Immprtal  King. 
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5  Great  Salem's  King !  who  bids  each  state 
On  her  decrees  dependent  wait : 

In  her,  e'er  time  begun. 
High  on  th'  eternal  base  iiprear'd. 
His  hands  the  reeal  seat  prepared 

For  Jesse's  favour'd  Son* 

6  Mother  of  Cities  I  o'er  thy  head 

See  Peace,  with  healing  wings  outspread. 

Delighted,  fix  her  stay : 
How  bless' d,  who  calls  himself  thy  friend ! 
Success  his  labours  shall  attend, 

And  safely  guard  his  way. 

7  Thy  walls,  remote  from  hostile  fear. 
Nor  the  loud  voice  of  tumult  hear. 

Nor  war's  wild  wastes  deplore : 
There  smiling  Plenty  takes  her  stand ; 
And  in  thy  courts,  with  lavish  hand. 

Has  pour'd  forth  all  her  store. 

8  Let  me.  Blest  Seat,  my  name  behold 
Among  thy  citizens  enroll' d. 

In  Thee  for  ever  dwell ! 
Let  Charity  my  steps  attend. 
My  sole  companion  and  my  friend. 

And  Faith  and  Hope  farewell ! 

PSALM  cxxra. 

Pleading  with  submissum,    c.  H. 

1  f\  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign, 
^^  Enthron'd  above  the  skies. 

To  Thee  oiur  hearts  would  tell  their  pain. 
To  Thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke. 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand 
And  wait  a  peacefiil  look — 

3  So  for  our  sins  wejustly  feel 

Thy  discipline,  O  God ! 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still, 
Till  Thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  They  who  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live. 

Our  daily  groans  deride ; 
And  thy  delays  of  metcj  §\\t 
Presn  courage  to  t\iek  pT\^. 
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5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 
In  thy  compassion  lies  : 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up— 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

J^econlr  Vnrston.   p.m. 
•  1  T  ORD,  before  thy  throne  we  bend ; 
-*-^  Lord,  to  Thee  our  eyes  ascend : 
Servants  to  our  Master  true, 
Lo  !  we  yield  Thee  homage  due : 
Children,  to  our  Sire  we  fly, 
Abba,  Father,  hear  our  cry ! 

2  To  the  dust  our  knees  we  bow. 
We  are  weak,  but  mighty  Thou : 
Sore  distressed,  yet  suppliant  still. 
We  await  thy  holy  will ; 
Bound  to  earth  and  rooted  here. 
Till  our  Saviour  God  appear. 

3  From  .the  heavens,  thy  dwelling-place. 
Shed,  oh  shed,  thy  pard'ning  grace : 
Turn  to  save  us— none  below 
Pause  to  hear  our  silent  woe ; 
Pleas'd  or  sad,  a  thoughtless  throngs 
Still  they  gaze,  and  pass  along. 

4  Leave  us  not  beneath  the  power 
Of  temptation's  darkest  hour : 
Swift  to  read  their  captive's  doom. 
See  our  foes  exulting  come  ! 
Jesus,  Saviour,  yet  be  nigh. 
Lord  of  life  and  victory  ! 

PSALM  CXXIV. 

Praise  for  National  Deliverance,   P.  M. 

1  XT  AD  God  forsook  us,  when  our  foes 
■■■'■•  In  adverse  hosts  against  us  rose ; 
Had  God,  we  now  may  surely  say. 
Forsook  us  in  the  dreadful  day. 

When  ^th'rin?  troops  their  wrath  out-pour'd. 
Their  mry  had  our  tribes  devour*  d. 

2  Down  we  had  sunk,  and  o'er  our  head 
The  swelling  floods  their  waves  had  spread : 
Down  we  had  sunk— but,  bless'dbc  w^. 
Whose  arm  the  timely  help  beatcx^  A> 

Andy  all  opposers  chased  away, 
Snatch'd  from  their  jaws  th*  expecte^^^«^  • 
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3  See,  as  the  bird  with  sudden  spring, 
Exulting,  mounts  upon  the  wing. 
Just  rescued  from  the  fowler's  art ; 
So  triumph  we  with  thankful  heart. 
And,  saved  by  God's  preventing  care. 
Shake  from  our  feet  the  broken  snare. 

4  When  woes  and  dangers  round  us  rise. 
Our  help  on  God  alone  relies ; 

To  Him  our  liberty  we  owe. 
And  own  His  strength  against  the  foe. 
Whose  hand  thy  centre  nxM,  O  earth ! 
And  gave  th'  enduring  heavens  their  birth. 

PSALM  CXXV. 

The  Churches  Security,    l.  m. 

1  rilHEY,  who  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust, 

-*•    Shall  find  their  highest  hopes  are  just ; 
What  storms  can  Zion*s  mount  remove. 
Or  shake  the  Rock  of  Endless  Love  ? 

2  His  presence  shall  his  Church  enclose, 
As  once  the  lofly  mountains  rose 
Round  Salem's  seat :  his  arms  engage 
Their  Sure  Defence  from  age  to  age. 

3  Though  sinners  prosperous  power  employ. 
Their  rod  shall  not  too  long  destroy ; 
Lest,  while  their  rage  his  saints  oppress. 
They  faint,  and  tremble,  and  transgress. 

4  Thy  goodness.  Gracious  Lord,  display 

To  those  who  love  and  keep  thy  way ;  ' 

Who  walk,  directed  by  thy  fear. 
And  serve  Thee  with  a  heart  sincere. 

PSALM  CXXVI. 

Tlw  ntora  of  Inrael  firom  Babylon  holds  fortli  a  figure  of  the  Mne  Inport 

with  tha  ezodna  of  that  people  from  Egypt:   and  this  Psalm,  like  the  Pro- 

pfeoefM  of  Isaiah,  represents  the  blessed  effects  of  a  spiritnal  redemption,  in 

vordt  primarily  alluding  to  that  temporal  release. 

FIRST  PART.  (w.  1—3.)  p.  m. 
Praise  for  DeUverance. 

1    WEHOYAH  arose  in  his  might 

•^  Our  bondage  of  sm  to  relieve  ! 

We  thought  'twas  the  dreaxft  o^  iW  xa^v^ 
The  work  was  too  great  to\)e\\ev^\ 
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But  lo !  'tis  the  act  of  his  grace, 
It  claims  our  delight  and  our  joy, 
The  smile  beams  afresh  on  our  face. 
His  praises  our  tongues  shall  employ. 

2  The  world  must  his  glory  behold, 
Compeird  all  his  wonders  to  own— 
"  For  His  Church— and  His  fame  shall  be  told— 
What  wonders  Jehovah  hath  done  !'* 
For  us,  by  his  arm  from  above, 
The  Lord  will  these  wonders  complete : 
How  great  are  his  power  and  his  love ! 
Our  joy  and  our  triumph  be  great ! 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  4-6.)    f.k. 
Weeping  Seed- timet  but  Joyful  Harvest, 

1  "O  ETURN,  and  our  bondage  restore, 
-■^  Thy  ransom'd  thy  call  shall  obey. 
As  streams  of  the  mountains  which  pour 
And  bear  all  resistance  away : 

So  they,  who,  with  sorrows  and  tears. 
Still  scatter  the  grain  o'er  the  soil, 
When  joy  of  the  harvest  appears 
Shall  reap  the  reward  of  their  toil. 

2  The  man,  who,  thro'  storms  and  thro'  rain, 
Throws  life-yielding  seed  o'er  the  land. 
Shall  rejoice  while  again  and  again 

He  bears  the  full  sheaves  in  his  hand : 
The  seeds,  which  with  sorrow  are  sown. 
Of  faith,  and  of  hope,  and  of  love, 
Shall  rise  into  glories  unknown,  /    1 

And  bear  a  rich  harvest  above ! 

PSALM  CXXVII. 

The  design  of  this  Psalm  is,  to  teacli  os  the  necessity,  of  a  depeadeiiee  on 
God  and  His  blessinf ,  in  every  worli  to  which  «e  set  oor  hands.  What  is  said 
with  Tegud  to  an  earthly  house,  city,  and  ramily,  extendeth  also  to  the  spiritnal 
house,  dty,  and  femily  of  Christ ;  which  are  now,  what  Jenisalem,  fkt  Temple, 
and  the  People  of  Israel  were  in  old  time. 

God  all  in  aU.    p.  M. 

AIN  is  the  builders'  toil  and  care. 

The  well-framed  structure  to  prepare. 

If  God  his  aid  deny :  , 

Who  can  secure  the  city  keep  ? 
In  vain  the  watch  refuse  \q  WK^y 

Withoiit  Jehovah's  eye  \ 
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2  'Tis  vain  to  rise  ere  morning  light, 
With  lengthen' d  cares  curtail  the  night. 

And  eat  the  bread  of  grief: 
He  loves  his  saints ;  in  calm  repose 
He  bids  sweet  sleep  their  eyelids  close, 

And  sends  a  kind  relief. 

3  Lo !  from  the  Lord,  a  numerous  seed. 
The  noblest  herita^,  proceed ; 

He  grants  the  just  desires : 
As  arrows  in  the  mighty  hand,  ^ 
The  youthful  race  in  order  stand. 

The  glory  of  their  sires. 

4  Happv  the  man  whose  quiver's  stor'd 
To  fulness,  by  the  bounteous  Lord ! 

His  honours  shall  be  great : 
While  round  his  duteous  bands  appear. 
He  meets  the  foe  without  a  fear, 

Exultbg  in  the  gate.  -••  - 

PSALM  CXXVIII. 

Tbia  Pttlm  vai  probably  rang  at  tbe  mftiriage  of  tbe  ItreeUtM ;  at  it  i«  nov  a 
part  of  the  Matrimonial  Service  among  as.    In  Iti  prophetical  and  exalted 

lenie,  it  hat  reipect  to  tbe  pereon,  marriage,  ftunily,  and  city  of  Meniah. 
"  A  aeries  of  promises  to  the  man  vbo  fears  the  Lord :  that  be  shall  be  ren- 
dered prosperone  in  his  concerns,  and  happy  in  bis  domestic  relations,  and 
especially  In  spiritual  blessings  and  In  bdiolding  the  prosperity  of  the  Clwreh. 
These,  nnder  the  CfarlstlaB  Dispensation,  mnst  be  understood  with  soch  limita- 
tions as  may,  by  the  direction  of  Divino  ^sdom,  promote  the  spiritnal  vel- 
flue  and  the  salvation  of  His  people."— 600DE. 

Family  Blessings. 

jfint  Vtrmn.    seveks. 
1  'VIB  shall  countless  blessings  find, 
■■•    He  who,  with  a  stedfast  mind. 
Fears  Jehovah  and  obeys. 
And  delights  in  all  his  ways. 

2  Thou— for  Grod  thy  work  shall  bless. 
Yield  thy  labour  rich  increase — 
Thou  shalt,  from  thy  fruitful  lands. 
Eat  the  labour  of  thy  hands. 

3  Peace  and  happiness  are  thine. 
Heavenly  hopes,  and  ioys  divine : 
Still  through  life  thy  bUss  shall  grow, 
Bless'd  in  all  thy  paths  below. 

4  Aa  the  vine  luxuriant  spreads. 
And  thy  wall  with  clusters  shades ; 
So  thy  wife  shall  fruitful  ptove. 
Virtuous  hope  of  wedded  \ove\ 
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5  Thence  a  numerous  infant  race 
Shall  arise,  thy  board  to  grace ; 
As  the  plants  of  olive  grow, 
Sweetest  bliss  that  parents  know. 

6  Thus,^  for  him  who  fears  the  Lord, 
All  His  choicest  bounty's  stor'd : 
God  shall  bless  thee  ^om  above. 
With  the  gifts  of  endless  love. 

7  Thou  shalt  see,  with  joyful  eyes, 
Salem's  prosperous  city  rise ; 
View  thy  children's  long  increase. 
And  the  Church  adom^  with  peace. 

1  fk  HAPPY  man,  whose  soul  is  fill'd 
^^  With  zeal  and  rev'rend  awe ! 
His  lips  to  God  their  honours  yield. 

His  life  adorns  the  Law. 

2  A  watchful  Providence  shall  stand 

And  ever  guard  thy  head. 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 

Thy  children,  round  thy  board. 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil 

For  months  and  years  to  come ; 
The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill. 
Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

5  This  is  the  man,  whose  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase, 
Shall  see  the  sinking  Church  arise, 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM  CXXIX. 

Vtetory  otter  Spiritual  Enemies.    P.  M. 

1  fkH  how  oft,  from  life's  first  stages, 
^^  Satan's  snares  have  griev'd  my  breast : 
Oh  how  oft— what  malice  rages  l— 
From  my  youth  my  soul  opptcall 
But  his  treacherous  aria  uave  WK  ^ 
JVbr  against  my  soul  pfcvBff  A. 
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2  As  a  plouj^h-share  deeply  driven, 

On  my  back  the  stripes  were  laid  : 
Then,  to  grief  and  sorrow  given. 
Deeply  sunk  the  wounds  they  made : 
But  the  just,  the  righteous  Lord 
Heals  the  wounds  and  breaks  the  cord 

3  Zion's  foes  in  vain  surround  them. 

All  their  ra^e  and  counsel's  vain ; 
God  shall  in  his  wrath  confound  them. 

Backward  turn  their  steps  agsun : 
As  the  grass  the  roof  supplies. 
Quickly  springs  and  quickly  dies ! 

4  Never  shall  the  mower  press  it. 

Nor  the  gleaner's  bosom  bear, 
Nor  the  passing  stranger  bless  it. 

Nor  entreat  Jehovah's  care  : 
Thus  the  foes  of  Zion  fall, 
None  Jehovah's  aid  shall  call. 

PSALM  CXXX. 

This  it  the  Sixth  of  those  which  nre  styled  Penitential  Ps^lme. 
Prayer  for  Pardon, 

:ffmi  Vttmn.    8.m, 

1  TpROM  lowest  depths  of  woe, 
■■-    To  God  I  sent  my  cry ; 

Lord,  hear  my  supplicating  voice. 
And  graciously  reply ! 

2  Should' st  Thou  severely  judge. 
Who  can  the  trial  bear  ? 

But  Thou  forgiv'st,  lest  we  despond. 
And  quite  renounce  thy  fear. 

3  My  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  Thee  the  living  Lord  ; 

My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built. 
Thy  never-failing  Word. 

4  My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  thine  enlivening  ray. 

More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

5  Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 

No  bounds  his  mercy  knows ; 
ST^eplenteous  source  ^Lndsytm^^from  when< 
Eteroal  'succour  fioYm. 
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6        Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse, 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 

JIbeconir  Vavion.    o.  k. 

1  OUT  of  the  deeps  of  lon^  distress, 
^-^  The  borders  of  despair, 

I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God !  should  thy  severer  eye. 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenue  iniauity. 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Thy  Son  hath  bought  them  with  his  blood» 
To  draw  us  near  to  Thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait : 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  Word, 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate. 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies. 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light. 
And  meet  Uiem  with  their  eyes — 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace. 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face. 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust, 

Let  Israel  seek  his  face : 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just. 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

8  There's  fiill  redemption  at  his  throne 

For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 
The  Great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
And  Israel  shall  be  sav'd. 

PSALM  CXXXl. 

IlKf  wottid  It  he  tor  the  worU,  If  til  the  disciplM  Of  Clff^fti  ^««\^\m\A\%  >3^«' 
4m  of  Ms  Paba,  and  e0pj  «IUr  tts  cxamglevldtli  H  seU  Vfton^  ^bnt&* 
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Humility  and  Sttbmistum*    P.  m. 

1  T  ET  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly  ; 
■*-^  Humble  all  my  swelling  pride : 
Fallen,  guilty,  and  unholy, 

Ghreatness  from  my  eyes  I'll  hide : 
I'll  forbid  my  vain  aspiring. 

Nor  at  earthly  honours  aim ; 
No  ambitious  heights  desiringp. 

Far  above  my  humble  claim. 

2  As  the  weaned  child,  repining:. 

Weeps  upon  the  mother's  breast. 
Then,  its  hopes  and  griefs  resigning. 

Smiles,  and  yields,  and  sinks  to  rest : 
So  my  soul,  the  conflict  stronger. 

Shall  at  last  to  Thee  submit. 
Thee,  my  God,  resist  no  longer. 

Own  thy  will,  and  patient  sit. 

3  Wean'd  from  earth's  vexatious  pleasures, 

In  th}^  love  I'll  seek  for  mine ; 
Plac'd  m  heaven  my  nobler  treasures. 

Earth  I  quietly  resign. 
Israel,  thus  the  world  despising, 

On  the  Lord  alone  rely ; 
Then,  from  Him  thv  joys  arising. 

Like  Himself  shall  never  die. 

PSALM  cxxxn. 

Ttais  Pialm  ii  applied,  AetoiL  30,  to  Cbrlst;  and  to  one  of  the  Proper  Ptalau 
appointed  to  be  lued  on  Christmas  Day.    Bethlehem  Ephratah  vas  tlia  eitj 
of  Dtrid :  in  the  fields  of  tkit  ffsregt,  the  Angel  stood,  and  dlraeted  DavM  to 
bnildanalUrtotheLord:  i  Chr.  zxi.  ig,  26.  udi.i.  sCbr.iii.  l.  It  vas  like 
wise  the  city  where  ths  Son  of  Darid  was  born :  Christians,  as  w«U  ■•  Jews 
may  therefore  s^r*  Mid,  npon  the  Pettital  of  Christ's  Nathrity,  wing  thi 
Psalm,  they  do  say,  **Lo,  we  beard  of  It  at  BtAratali  ;^  for  there  On  Anf 
first  proeliimed  the  news  of  the  Incarnation  to  the  Shepherds ;  and  thei*  w* 
Mfoand"  the  tme  Uberqpele  and  Msopie  **  not  made  with  bands,'*  tiie  *<ha 
totion  for  the  Mighty  fiod  of  Jacob.** 

FIRST  PART,    (w.e,  7.)    t.ii. 
Incarnation  cf  Christ, 

1  TO!  from  the  heavens  a  voice  we  hear, 
•*-^  Jehovah  eives  the  high  command-^ 

"  In  Ephratah  My  temple  rear. 
In  Bethl'hem's  fields  My  court  shall  stand. 

2  "  There  all  My  glory  and  My  grace 

Shall  bless  My  saints'  adorioff  e5nes ; 
But  brifi^hter  ffloTiea  filil  1\\^  ^vmS^ 
When  there  th'  InoaxxiaV^  ^viVmx^s^ 
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His  Sacred  Body  I  *11  prepare, 

Where  all  Jehovsih's  glories  meet : 

Bless' d  Temple  1  whence  your  praise  and  prayer 

Shall  rise  most  gratefiil  to  My  seat." 

4    We  '11  enter  then  this  Temple-gate, 
Jesus  our  Lord  our  Saviour  own  j 
Here  at  thy  footstool  humbly  wait. 
Secure  of  blessings  from  thy  throne ! 

SECOND  PART.    (w.8,a5— 17.)    cm. 
Presence  of  Christ  in  His  Churth, 

1  A  RISE,  O  King  of  Grace,  Arise, 
-^^  And  enter  to  thy  rest ! 

Lo  !  thy  Church  waits,  with  longing  eyes. 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word : 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  Mighty  God !  accept  our  vows : 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread : 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign ; 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ! 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  ihrone ; 

And,  as  his  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  his  crown. 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

PSALM  CXXXHI. 

This  alioTt  bot  plca«i«g  Psalm  mtM  oemFowdt  «Hlier  to  reethnmend  unitj 
mong  the  Tribes  of  Isnel,  or  to  celebrsto  it  when,  it  \mA  thhtn  place.  Bp. 
Patridc  Justly  observes,  that*Mt  vas  as  fitly  used  by  the  first  Cbrtstiaos,  to 
nproMilair  Joy  for  th«  bleasod  naion  of  •Jew  and  Gentiles ;  and.  nay  nov 
tarv«  th«  nse  of  all  Christian  Societies,  .irtioso  bai^pinesa  Uaa  4n  lioly  peace 

and  concord." 

Brotherly  Love,    p.  H. 

1        XTOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see 

•■"■■  Kindred  and  friends  agree. 
Each  in  his.  proper  station  mav^  ^^ 
And  each  fvlM  his  part, 
Witb  fisympathizing  heart, 
Ijaalltbe  caret  of  life  and  \ove\ 
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2  'Tis  like  the  ointment  shed 
On  Aaron's  sacred  head. 

Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet : 

The  oil  through  sill  the  roon 

Difilis'd  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  feet. 

3  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain. 
That  water  all  the  plain. 

Descending  from  the  neighboring  hill6 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 

Tlurough  every  friendly  souU^ 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distills. 

PSALM  CXXXIV. 

WUktUfPialin,  Christians  in  t]ieCborcIi,UkeUie  Leritesof  old  in  the  Tsvpk 
eatton  one  another  to  bless  God,  and  on  God  to  bleas  them  all. 

Praue  to  Ood  in  his  House,    a,  M. 

[EHOLD  his  wondrous  grace  t 

And  bless  Jehovah's  Name : 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  His  praise 

By  day  and  night  proclaim. 

2  Te  who  his  courts  attend. 
There  liH  your  hands  on  high : 

And  let  your  songs  of  praise  ascenc. 
In  strains  of  sacred  joy. 

3  He  form'd  the  earth  below. 

He  form'd  the  heavens  his  thront* ; 
His  grace  from  Zion  he'll  bestow. 
And  pour  his  blessings  down. 

PSALM  CXXXV. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—4.)    i.  m. 
Praise  to  Ood  in  his  House, 

1  T>RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  Name, 
^  While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait. 

Ye  saints  that  to  his  house  belong. 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord :  the  Lord  is  good : 
To  praise  his  Name  is  sweet  employ  : 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 

His  Church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

SECOND  PART.    (vt.  5— 12.)    l.m. 
Providence  and  Oraee. 

J  f^REAT  is  the  Lord,  cxaWad  hirfi 
^-^  Above  all  powers  and  evcrj  \xaoofc  % 
Whate'er  He  please,  m  eailVv  ot  sea.. 
Or  heaven  or  hell,  U\s  \iw\dYvu\^v  dowe. 
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2  At  His  command  the  vapours  rise, 
The  h'ghtnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar : 
He  pours  the  rain.  He  brings  the  wind 
And  tempests  from  his  airy  store. 

3  'Twas  He  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Egjrpt !  through  thy  stubborn  land. 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men. 
Fell  dead  by  His  avenging  hand ! 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings. 
He  slew,  and  their  own  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeem' d. 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave ! 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace, 
Whith  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell ; 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possess, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

THIRD  PART.     (vv.  14,  19— 21.)     l.m. 
God^s  care  of  his  Servants, 

1  T^HE  Lord  Himself  shall  judge  his  saints : 

-"-   He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends ; 
And,  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints. 
Repents  the  sorrows  which  he  sends. 

2  Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares 
His  Name,  and  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod  : 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest. 

And  will  be  known  th*  Almighty  God. 

3  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  Name : 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  Church  is  His  Jenisalem. 

PSALM  CXXXVI. 

TUt  Is  a  ddightftil  Hymn  of  Praise  and  ThanksgiTing  to  Jchovab,  for  the 
venders  of  Creation,  Providence,  and  Grace ;  vbicb  were  probably  celebrated. 
in  dne  order,  by  one  half  of  the  choir,  while  the  other  half,  or  perhaps  the 
vhoU  in  full  choms,  took  ap  the  burden  of  each  verse,  For  kt$  mercy  titdvrtth 
pr  ever  /—a  form  of  acknowledgment,  as  Bishop  Patrick  observes,  prescribed 
by  David,  1  Chron.  xvl.  41,  to  be  nsed  continoally  in  the  Divine  Service— ^ 
form  highly  proper  for  creatures,  and  sinful  creatoTea,  \o  VAie,  ^siVQWb  v^^ 
employment  It  is  now,  and  win  be  for  ever,  to  ma|iilty  \)he  mttti  %n^  \K<tov 

kfndMsfl  of  their  God. 
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FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 6.)     p.m. 
Power  and  Grace  of  Jehovah, 

GIVE  thanks  to  God  Most  High, 
The  Universal  Lord ; 
The  Sovereign  King  of  Kings ; 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 
His  power  and  grace 'Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  Name      Have  endless  praise. 

2         How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done  I 
He  formM  the  earth  and  seas. 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,      Shall  still  endure ; 

Ana  ever  sure  Abides  thy  Word. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  2J,  24,  26.)     ».  x. 
Praise  for  Eternal  Mercy. 

L  TXOW  wondrous  and  how  great 

•■••*•  Is  God's  eternal  love ! 
He  viewed  our  low  estate ; 
What  kind  compassions  move ! 
His  Mercy  rose  Ere*time  was  known. 

And  from  his  throne  Eternal  flows. 

2  He  saw  our  ruin'd  race 
In  guilt  and  bondage  lie, 
And  sent,  in  sovereign  ^ce, 
Redemption  from  on  high : 

His  Mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known. 

And  from  his  throne  Eternal  flows. 

3  Redeeming  love  display' d. 
He  heals  our  mortal  woes ; 
Since  Christ  the  ransom  paid. 
And  triumph'd  o'er  our  toes : 

His  Mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known, 

And  from  his  throne  Eternal  flows. 

4  To  God  in  heaven  above 
Your  thankfiil  tribute  raise, 
His  goodness  and  his  love 
Surmount  your  highest  praise : 

Wg  Mercy  rose  Ere  time  was  known. 

And  from  his  throne  EteTii»\  ^o>n%. 
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le  Israelites,  c«ptiTes  in  Babylon,  describe  their  woeftil  estate.  Th«  Ptam 
mits  or  a  beautifol  and  nseful  applicaUon  to  tbe  state  of  Christians  in  tutu 
<rld,  and  their  expected  deliveranc*  trom  it :  for  Zion  is,  in  Scripture,  tbe 
mding  type  of  Hearen ;  M  Bf byloa  b  tlM  fraud  fignre  of  tke  World,  Die 
•eat  of  eonftaaion,  tlie  oppraisor  and  perseevtor  of  tlia  ptoft*  of  God. 

FIRST  PART,    (yr.l — 4.)    ssvnra. 

Sorrow*  of  the  Servants  <f  God, 

i  17 AR  from  Zion,  far  from  home, 
•*^  Earth  beholds  a  captive  band : 
Wretched  strangers,  here  we  roam. 
Thinking  on  our  native  land. 

3    Tears  of  woe  the  floods  increase. 
While  our  tuneless  harps,  unstrung. 
Midst  this  solitary  place. 
On  the  willoVd  banks  are  hung. 

3  Sin  and  guilt  the  sidi  compel. 
While  we  drag  the  bondage  chain : 
Earth,  atid  sense,  and  Powers  of  Hell, 
First  allure,  and  then  disdain. 

4  "Rise,"  they  cry,  "  ye  weeping  saints ! 

Tune  your  harps  and  tune  your  tongues ! 
Sing,  .and  cease  your  sad  complaints. 
One  of  Zion's  boasted  songs  I  '— 

5  How  shall  we,  oppress'd  on  earth. 
Raise  our  thoughts  to  joys  above  ? 
Tune  our  harps  to  sacred  mirth  ? 
Triumph  in  the  Saviour's  love  ? 

6  Silence  suits  the  pensive  mind, 
Exil'd  from  the  heavenly  shore ; 
Or,  to  patient  grief  resign' d. 
Still  its  sorrows  to  deplore. 

SECOND  PART,    (yr,  5,  6.)     sktbks. 
HeaooH  endeared  to  the  Servants  of  God  by  their  Sorrqw$» 

1  TF,  midst  scenes  of  sensual  joy, ' 
•■■  Or  by  gloomy  cares  opprest. 
Earth  should  my  desires  employ. 
Thoughtless  of  my  heavenly  rest— 

'2  Let  my  hand,  berefl  of  skill. 
Ne'er  its  useless  art  regain. 
Nor  its  vain  attempt  fuifil. 
To  educe  the  melting  straml 
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3  If,  estranged  from  heavenly  song. 
Sensual  bliss  delight  my  mind, 
Fix  my  false  deceitful  tongue, 
And  my  lips  in  silence  bind  ! 

4  Zion,  seat  of  endless  rest. 

Shall  my  thoughts  and  songs  employ. 
Dearer  to  my  longing  breast 
Than  my  dearest  scenes  of  joy. 

PSALM  cxxxvra. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1,  2.)     l.m. 
Praise  to  Ood  in  his  House. 

1  %^  jTH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
^  ^    I  *11  praise  my  Maker  in  njy  song : 

Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels,  who  make  thy  Church  their  care. 
Shall  witness  my  devotions  there ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 

To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord, 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  Word : 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

SECOND   PART.    (vv.  5— 8.)    l-m. 
Thanksgimng  and  Cot^dence* 

1  ^T^O  Qod  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 

-■-  He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  controul, 
And  strength  diffuse  through  all  my  soul. 

2  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  seat. 
Frowns  on  the  proud  and  scorns  the  greiLt ; 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 

The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

3  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stano. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

4  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begms, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 

The  work  that  Wisdom  undertaik!^ 
JStemal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 
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It  spftmR  CTidrrt,  from  the  latter  part  of  this  noble  and  inttnictive  Psali.i.  that 

u.f  Author  po.nneA  it  at  a  time  trhen  he  was  persecuted  and  calnmniated,  as  an 

appeal  to  the  All-ieving  Jadge  betwaoi  him  and  bii  adrenarlM. 

FIRST  PART.     (vv.  ]— 6.)     cm. 
OmnUcienee  of  Jehovah, 

1  TN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  Thee, 
-■-  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 

To  shun  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all -surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest. 
My  public  walks  and  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they  're  form'd  within; 
And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  Oh  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  ev'ry  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev'ry  ill. 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

SECOND  PART.  (vr.  7—12.)  l.  m. 

Omnipresence  of  Jehovah, 

1  f\S.  could  I  so  perfidious  be, 
^-^  To  think  of  once  deserting  Thee, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thine  influence  shun, 
1        Or  whither  from  thy  presence  run  ? 

'     2  If  up  to  heav'n  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  Thou  dwell'st  enthron'd  in  light ; 
Or  dive  to  hell's  infernal  plains, 
*Tis  there  almighty  vengeance  reigns. 

3  If  I  the  morning's  wings  could  gaini    "       •  ' 
And  fly  beyond  the  western  mam, 
Thj  swifter  hand  would  first  artWe, 
Ana  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 
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4  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night. 
One  glance  from  Thefe,  one  piercing  ray. 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day.  • 

5  The  veil  of  night  Is  no  disguise. 

No  screen  from  thy  all-searching  eyes : 
Through  midnight  shades  Thou  find'st  thy  way. 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

THIRD  PART.  (vv.  13—16.)  l.m. 
Wisdom  and  Power  in  the  Formation  of  Man. 

1  'T^WAS  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came, 

-■-  A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame ; 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine. 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

2  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey. 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  lay ; 
Thou  saw*8t  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  Thee  my  growing"  parts  were  nam'd, 
.And  what  thy  sovereign  counsels  fram'd — 
The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  heart- 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art. 

4  At  last,  to  shew  my  Maker's  Name, 
God  stampM  his  image  on  my  frame  ; 
And,  in  some  unknown  moment,  join'd 
The  finished  members  to  the  mind. 

5  There  the  youn^  seeds  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  man : 

Great  God !  our  infant-nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise. 

FOURTH  PART.    (tv.  17,  IS.)     l.m. 
Praia  far  the  countleet  Mercies  ^  Life. 

1  T  ORD,  since  in  my  advancing  age 
■*^  I've  acted  on  liife's  busy  stage. 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

2  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er. 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore. 
Before  tnv  smftest  thougbls  oou\dlT«tfi^ 
The  nam  rous  wonders  of  iViy  gtaiw. 
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3  These  on  my  heart  are  still  imprest. 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  i*est ; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
God  and  His  love  possess  my  mind. 

FIFTH  PART.     (vv.  19-24.)    uu. 
Sin  disavowedf  and  EbUnett  Umgedfor. 

1  TITY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 

-"•*•  When  impious  men  transgress  thy  will ! 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane. 
Take  thy  tremendous  Name  in  vain. 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  who  oppose  Oiy  Laws  and  Thee, 
I  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  ev'ry  thought : 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise, 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sm  ? 
Oh  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way  ! 

PSALM  CXL. 

Prayer  under  Temptation,    (vv.  6—8.)    i<.  M. 

1  1 EHOVAH,  God  Most  High ! 
•^  Thee,  Thee  my  God  I  own : 

Then  let  my  supplicating  cry 
Be  heard  before  thy  throne. 

2  O  God  the  Lord,  thy  pow'r 
Salvation  can  impart : 

Thy  shield,  in  ev'ry  dang'rous  hour. 
Has  sheltered  o  er  my  heart. 

3  Still  all  my  foes  repel. 
Their  dark  designs  restrain. 

So  shall  the  Pow'rs  of  Earth  or  Hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  vain. 

PSALM  CXLI. 

ngrU  teeau  to  tukwe  eompoaed  tbk  Pa$lm  Jtut  before  bU  fU|)it  \a  lM\t!^«^^U<>% 
•femOt;  wbta  be  tad  a  $eeond  time  ipared  Saal'i  Uf«,  \»iKi  cotAA  tru^  '^^'<n  ^^ 
lot^tT.    See  J  Sam.  xxvl.  and  xxvU.  i. 
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FIRST    PART.    (vv.  1— 5.)     l.  m. 
WatchfulnesSf  and  Brotherly  Reproof, 

1  lUfY  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 

■^^-^  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  bouse ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrince. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  ^ard.them.  Lord, 
From  ev'ry  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incUne  to  tread 
The  guilty  paths  where  sinners  lead. 

3  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wand'ring  way ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  prest  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  heav'n  for  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions  prove. 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  7— 10.)    p.m. 
Seeking  Ood  in  Trouble, 

1  ^|EK,  gracious  God,  with  pitying  eye, 
•^  How  nature's  ruins  round  us  he :' 
Each  op'ning  grave  proclaims  its  spoils. 
Like  fragments  of  the  woodman's  toils. 

Which  spread  the  ground. 

2  But,  while  amidst  these  scenes  I  mourn, 
My  God,  the  Lord,  to  Thee  I  turn ; 

I  raise  my  eyes,  I  urge  my  prayer, 
And  rest,  dependent  on  thy  care. 

My  HeaVnly  Guide ! 

3  Still  on  thy  promises  I  trust ; 

And,  though  my  flesh  return  to  dust. 
Then  to  my  soul  thy  power  display. 
Nor  leave  me  to  the  grave  a  prey. 

In  glooms  of  death. 

4  When  earth  and  hell  their  arts  prepare. 
Preserve  my  feet  from  cv'ry  snare : 

Amidst  temptations  round  me  spteoid. 
Through  all  my  foes  in  safety  \ed,  ^ 

Thy  power  I'W  pta^sft. 
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5  But,  when  to  death  the  sinner  falls, 
When  justice  for  destruction  calls. 
Then  let  my  soul  escape  away 
From  death's  dark  scenes  to  endless  day, 

By  Jesus  borne ' 

PSALM  CXLH. 

Tke  title  of  thif  Pnlm  informs  cu,  that  it  vu  a  Prayer  of  David,  vhen  he  vtt 

ID  the  cftTo ;  tbat  i«,  moit  probably,  the  Cave  of  AduUani,  whither  he  fled,«1ien 

in  danger  both  f^om  Saul  and  from  the  Pbiliitines :  l  Bam.  xxlL  i. 

Ood  the  Hope  of  the  Helpless,    l.  m. 

1  rilHE  Lord  shall  hear  my  humble  prayer, 

•■-    To  Him  my  heart  disclosed  its  care  ; 
I'll  pour  my  sorrows  at  his  seat, 
And  all  my  griefs  and  fears  repeau 

2  O'erwhelmM  with  woe  my  spirit  lay. 
Yet  still  my  .God  observed  my  way : 
Thine  eyes  the  secret  snares  discern' d, 
Spread  round  my  steps  where'er  I  tum'd. 

3  Lo !  on  the  riffht,  amidst  my  fears, 
No  aid,  no  Advocate  appears ; 
No  friendly  refuge  here  I  find. 
No  gen'rous  pity  cheers  my  mind. 

4  Hopeless  on  earth,  by  all  forsook, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  look : 

"  Thou  art  my  Refuge  here,"  I  cry, 
"My  Portion  in  the  worlds  on  high." 

5  Oh  bow,  attentive  to  my  prayer. 
Else  shall  I  sink  in  deep  despair  ; 
Let  all  my  foes,  too  strong  for  me. 
Own  my  Almighty  Friend  in  Thee  ! 

6  Enlarge  my  soul,  imprison'd  round, 
Then  shall  my  praise  thy  Name  resound ; 
And  righteous  men  around  me  throng, 

l     And  view  thy  grace  and  join  my  song. 

I  PSALM  CXLIII. 

1  Ttda  ii  the  Screnth  and  last  of  the  Penitential  Pnlm* . 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1—7.)    l.  m. 
Hope  sustaining  against  Despondency. 

IklfY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God* 
^^  Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  «X>tQ«A 
And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  thtoueV 
OA  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  knowiiX 
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2  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass  ! 
Behold  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace . 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar. 
No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there  ! 

3  Look  down  in  pity.  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  which  burden  me : 
Down  to  the  dead  my  life  is  brought. 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot 

4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen. 
My  heart  is  desolate  within : 

My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 

I  stretch  my  hands  to  Qod  again. 
And  thirst  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

6  For  Thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  moiun : 
When  will  thy  smiles,  my  God,  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove, . 
And  Thou  for  ever  hide  thy  love  ? 

7  My  God,  thy  lone  delay  to  save 
Will  sink  thy  pris  ner  to  the  ^ve : 

My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die  I 

SECOND   PART.     (w.  8— 12.)      cm. 
Prayer  for  Ouidance,  Mercy,  and  Grace* 

1  Tl^HENE'ER  the  morning  lights  the 

^^  Thy  beams,  O  Lord,  display ; 
And  let  thy  loving^kindness  rise,* 
To  bless  the  early  day. 

2  In  Thee  I  trust,  thy  liffht  aflEbrd, 

And  let  my  path  be  known : 
I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee,  my  Lord, 
My  prayer  before  thy  throne. 

3  From  all  my  foes,  thy  power  displayed, 

Oh  set  thy  servant  free : 
I  seek  th^  mercy's  friendly  shade, , 
And  hide  myself  with  thxe. 

4  Thou  art  my  Qod,  thy  will  express 

And  teach  me  to  obey ; 
And  let  thy  Spirit,  rich  in  grace. 
Direct  me  in  thy  way. 
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5  Oh  raise  me  to  the  life  divine, 

My  Saviour's  Name  I  plead : 
And,  Lord,  since  righteousness  is  thine. 
From  every  trouble  lead. 

6  Let  Mercy  all  mv  foes  subdue — 

Thy  Mercy  I'll  adore— 
Nor  sense,  nor  sin,  their  arts  renew* 
To  vex  thy  servant  more. 

PSALM  CXLIV. 

If  W9  lobttiuita,  in  oar  minds,  Mealth  fbr  David,  tbe  Cbnreh  for  brad,  and 
rpirltoal  for  temporal  bletaingi,  Uiii  Paalm  wHl  proMnt  it«elf  to  u  a*  a  noble 

EranfeUcal  Hymn. 

FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 3.)     cm. 
Victory  in  the  Spiritual  Wttrfare, 

1  I^OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
•*•    My  Saviour  and  my  Shield ; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  Word, 

To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite. 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care ; 
Instructs  me  to  the  heav'nly  fight, 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper  so  divine 

Does  my  weak  courage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious'vict'ry  mine. 
And  His  shall  be  the  praise. 

SECOND    PART.      (vv.  3— 6.)    cm. 
Vanity  cfMaUy  and  Condetcention  §fOoi. 

1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
-*-^  Bom  of  the  earth  at  first ; 

His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain. 
Still  hasting  to  the  dust ! 

2  Oh  what  is  feeble  dying  man. 

Or  any  of  his  race. 
That  God  should  make  it  His  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace  I 

3  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  doinu 

Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 
And  mountains  tremble  at  lua  fro^m^ 
How  wondrous  is  his  love  I 
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THIRD  PART.     (vv.  7— 11.)     l.  m. 
Humble  Prayer,  and  Holy  Confidence. 

1  l^Yfi^racious  Grod,  from  heav'n  above 
•*-"•■■  To  me  extend  thy  hand  of  love  : 
Withdraw  me  from  the  threatening  wave. 
And  from  th'  overwhelming  waters  save. 

2  From  men  profane  thy  servant  free, 
The  impious  race  estranged  from  Thee ; 
Their  idol  vanities  display' d, 

They  trust  an  arm  unskiird  to  aid. 

3  To  Thee,  my  God,  my  song  1*11  raise. 
In  a  new  strain  of  grateful  praise : 
My  noblest  instruments  shall  join. 
And  aid  my  voice  with  sounds  divine. 

4  Thine  arm  alone  salvation  yields. 
Alone  the  mightiest  princes  shields ; 
0*er  all  has  hx'd  Messiah's  reign. 
Through  endless  ages  to  remain. 

5  From  men  profane  thy  servant  free. 
From  impious  men  estranged  from  Thee ; 
Their  idol-vanities  display  d. 

Who  trust  an  arm  unskill'd  to  aid. 

FOURTH    PART.    (vv.  12—15.)     l.  m. 
Prayer  for  Public  Prosperity. 

1  T  ORD,  let  our  vigorous  sons  be  seen 
•"  Like  plants  in  youthful  verdure  green  ; 
Our  daughters  virtuous,  graceful,  fiiir, 

As  columns  deck'd  with  sculptured  care. 

2  Let  the  rich  harvest,  from  the  field, 
To  the  full  floor  abundance  yield ; 
Our  s^arners  fill'd  with  varied  store, 
The  hope  and  refuge  of  the  poor. 

3  Our  teeming  ewes,  by  thousands  told. 
Add  their  ten  thousands  to  the  fold ; 
The  laboring  oxen,  strong  for  toil, 
Graze  o'er  the  mead  or  work  the  soil. 

4  Then  shall  no  foes,  imiptive,  break ; 
No  tribes  their  native  shotes  forsake ; 

Nor  murm'ringa  through  l\\e\aTvA.T«&w\TA; 
But  calm  content  spread  a\\  atoxwA. 
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5  Happy  the  people  thus  at  rest, 
With  laws,  and  peace,  and  commerce  blest ! 
Then  happier  we,  no  good  deny'd. 
Who  claim  the  Lord  our  God  beside.' 

PSALM  CXLV. 

itbtfto,  in  thi«  Dbine  Book,  we  bare  been  preeented  vttb  ckeekenA  Meaee  of 
lagar  and  deltfwaate,  distretw  and  mercy.  Tbe  tolce  of  eomplaijat  has 
imetiBiei  been  snceeeded  by  tbat  of  thankegiTkig ;  and  praiast  at  ather  thnee, 
IS  tenninated  in  prayer.  Bdt  nov,  as  If  the  days  of  mourning  in  Zion  were 
idad,  we  bear  no  more  of  Messiah  as  a  Man  of  Sorrows^  or  of  tbe  CbarA  a* 
ispiaed  and  allieted  after  the  same  example  bi  the  world :  beneefortbt  «e 
MB  not  to  be  npon  earth;  but  in  bearen,  mingUnf  wllb  aelastiat  spirit* 

around  the  throne. 

Praite. 

FIRST   PART.    (yv.  1— 7.)     cm. 

1  T  ONG  as.I  live.ini  bless  thy  Name, 
•*-^  My  King,  my  God  of  love  ! 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same. 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Chreat  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown. 

And  let  his  praise  be  nreat ; 
I'll  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

And,  while  my  lips  rejoice. 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerftil  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  Name, 

And  children  learn  thy  wa5rs ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim. 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state. 
With  public  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  mana^r'd  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  saints  are  ruT'd  by  love ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

SECOND  PART.     (w.  8— 15.)     cm. 

1  ^¥lHOU,  Lord,  art  good  I  fresh  acts  of  gc«iC^ 
-■■  Thy  pity  still  supplies  ; 
Thme  anger  moves  with  sldwesi  pace. 
Thy  wlUiag  mercy  flies. 
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2  Thy  love  through  earth  extends  its  fame, 

In  all  thy  worts  exprest ; 
These  shew  fhy  praise,  while  thy  great  Name 
Is  by  thy  servants  blest. 

3  They,  with  a  glorious  prospect  fir'd, 

Shall  of  thy  Kingdom  speak; 
And  thy  great  povr  r,  by  all  admir'd. 
Their  lofty  subject  make. 

4  Thy  stedfast  throne,  fVom  changes  free. 

Shall  stand  for  ever  fast ; 
Thy  boundless  sway  no  end  shall  see. 
But  time  itself  outlast. 

THIRD  PART.    (vf.  14— 21.)     c.jt. 

1  T  ET  every  tongue  thy  eoodness  speak, 
•■-^  Thou  Sovereign  Lord  of  All ; 

Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  rail. 

2  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  Thee  for  daily  fbod ; 
Thy  lib'ral  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  infant  days. 

And  guides  our  ffiddy  youth ; 
Holy  and  just  are  all  thy  ways, 
^d  all  thy  words  are  truth. 

4  Thou  knoVst  the  pains  thy  servants  feel. 

Thou  hear'st  thy  children  cry ; 
And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 

j^rom  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  bumble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  pv^b?. 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroad  ; 
Let  all  tne  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  theit  Ood. 
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PSALM  CXLVI.    p.  M. 

Praise, 

1  T'LL  pnuse  my  Maker  while  I've  breath, 
-"-  And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israers  God :  He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eye- sight  on  the  blinds 
The  Lord  supports  the  tainting  mind ; 

He  sends  the  lab'rui^  conscience  peace : 
He  helps  the  stranger  m  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  Him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And,  when  mv  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
^fy  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM  CXLVII. 

Praise, 
FIRST  PART.    (vv.  1— 6.)    l.m. 

1  "pRAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  ^od  to  raise 
•*•    Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  Name  ; 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heav'nly  flames ; 
He  counts  their  number,  calls  their  names; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bo\md, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  dto\n!?^» 
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Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might ; 
And  all  his  glories  infinite : 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just. 
And  Ixeads  the  widced  to  the  dust. 

SECOND  PART.    (w.  7— H.)    l.m. 

^ING  to  the  Lord,  exalt  Him  high, 
•^  Who  spreads  his  clouds  all  round  the  ^ 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vam. 

2  He  makes  ihe  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com ; 
The  beasts  with  food  Ms  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

3  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force. 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse, 
The  mmble  wit,  the  active  limb, 

All  are  too  mean  delights  for  Him : 

4  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  deliffht : 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
And  looks  and  loves  His  image  there. 

THIRD  PART,    (v v.  12— 20.)    l.m. 

Aceoimnodftted  to  the  drcnmatancM  of  tbe  BritUh  Nation,  m  a  So 
National  Tbanktgiflnr.— EDIT. 

1  f\  BRITAIN,  praise  thy  Mighty  God, 
^^  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad : 
He  bid  the  ocean  round  thee  flow. 

Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  thee  so.     . 

2  Thy  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest :     . 
He  feeds  thy  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  Thy  changing  seasons  He  ordains. 
Thine  early  and  thy  later  rains : 

His  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends, 
And  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground : 
His  bail  descends  with  clatt'rinff  sound : 
Where  is  the  man,  so  \a\iA^  \Mm, 

That  dares  defy  bis  dteadm  ccA^*^ 
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5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  US  Britons  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  the  realm  his  Laws  are  shown. 
His  Gospel  through  the  nation  known : 
He  hath  not  thus  reveal' d  his  Word 
To  every  land — ^Praise  ye  the  Lord ! 

PSALM  CXLVIII. 

iU  tk«  ciMtBTM,  in  the  InTltible  tod  tlie  TUible  world,  Ire  c«li«d  on  b/  tto 
PsaUnift  to  ulte  in  %  frand  Chonu  of 

Praise. 
FIRST  PART.     (?v.  1,  2, 5,  6.)     p.m. 

1  'VE  boundless  realms  of  ioy, 

.    -^    Exalt  your  Maker's  Name ; 

His  praise  your  songs  employ 

Above  the  starry  frame : 
Your  voices  raise,  i  e  Cherubim 
Andv  Seraphim,      To  sing  his  praise. 

2  Let  all  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  his  Holy  Name, 
By  whose  Almig:hty  Word 
Tney  all  from  nothing  came ; 

And  all  shall  last.  From  changes  firee 
Eis  firm  decree      Stands  ever  fast. 
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SECOND   PART.    (w.  11, 12.)    p.m. 

TO  God,  in  power  supreme, 
Let  Rings  their  ^hrones  submit ; 
All  Nations  rear  his  Name, 
And  Princes  humbly  sit : 
All  ye  who  bear     Th'  avenging  sword, 
/Ldore  the  Lord,    Whose  power  ye  share. 

i      Ye  Youths,  the  chorus  j^ad, 
Join'd  with  the  Virgin  Train ; 
Nor  let  the  Hoary  Head 
From  the  high  task  refrain : 
The  Ii^ant  Race    Shall  join  the  song^ 
And  every  tongue   Adore  His  grace. 
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THIRD    PART.     (vv.  13,  14.)     p.m. 

1  TTNITED  zeal  be  shewn, 

^   His  wondrous  fame  to  raise, 
Whose  glorious  Name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise : 
Earth's  utmost  ends  His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway       The  sky  transcends. 

3  His  chosen  saints  to  grace, 

He  sets  them  up  on  high. 

And  favours  Israel's  race. 

Who  still  to  him  are  nigh : 
Oh  therefore  raise      Your  grateful  voice^ 
And  still  rejoice  The  Lord  to  praise. 

PSALM  CXLIX. 

Praise, 
FIRST  PART.    (w.  1—5.)     p.m. 

1     "pREPARE  a  new  song,  Jehovah  to  praise, 
^  Amidst  the  full  throng,  his  honours  to  raise : 
O  Israel,  for  ever  thy  Maker  adore ; 
Exult  in  thy  Saviour,  thy  King,  evermore ! 

3   Encircling  his  throne  with  sacred  delist, 

Let  Jesus  alone  your  praises  invite ; 
Tour  voices  combining,  touch  every  sweet  string. 
In  harmony  joining,  the  Saviour  to  sing. 

3    His  people  have  found  the  love  he  hath  borne ; 

Salvation  around  the  meek  shall  adorn : 
Exalted  in  glory,  his  servants  he'll  save ; 
My  God,  they  '11  adore  Thee,  when  rais'd  from  the  gr 

SECOND   PART,    (vv.6— 9.)    p.k. 

1  'Y^  saints  of  the  Lord,  as  round  him  ye  stand, 

^    His  two-edged  sword,  his  Word,  in  your  hand 
To  sound  his  hi^h  praises  your  voices  employ ; 
To  vict'ry  he  raises,  and  crowns  you  with  joy. 

2  In  vengeance  he  comes,  the  nations  draw  near;  ' 
His  &rone  he  resumes,  his  judgments  appear : 

Their  kings  shall  adore  him,  nor  princes  reod. 
And  sinners  before  him  sink  trembling  to  helL 

3  Then,  rais'd  from  the  dust,  his  Church  shall  precis 
"Tfey  judgments  are  juBt,  and  Mthful  thy  Name ! 

This  honovLT  for  ever  his  samta  ^YibW  «iXte(v^; 
Liet  praise  to  the  Saviour  in  irvamvVv  w&cwpA* 
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Praise, 

ffini  Vewion.    cm. 

1  TN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise* 
•■  His  g^ce  he  there  reveals ; 

To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move, 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 
But  Uie  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best. 

S^te$n}f  Vmwn.   p.m. 

rkH  praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  saints  in  His  house, 
^-^  .Bus  wonders  record,  and  pay  Him  ^our  vows: 
fe  angels  adore  him,  who  worship  on  high, 
FUl  prostrate  before  him,  whose  power  built  the  sky. 

Fea,  all  which  have  breath,  each  breath  now  accord ; 

Nor  cease  beyond  ^eath  exalting  the  Lord ; 

En  loud  adoration  advancing  his  praise, 

rhe  Lord  of  Creation !  the  Foutitain  of  Grace ! 


'©■te 


raise  the  Lovd  in  that  blest  place, 
im  whence  His  ^odness  laiffely  flows 

"isfac 


Praise  him  in  heaven,  where  he  his  face 
Unveird  in  perfect  glory  shows. 

9  Praise  Him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 
Which  he  in  our  behalf  hath  done  : 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts. 
With  which  our  praise  snould  equal  nnu 

3  Let  all  who  vital  breath  enjoy. 
The  breath  he  doth  to  them  ajQTord, 
In  just  returns  of  praise  employ : 
Let  every  creature  praise  the  Lord. 
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*0'^  This  Sheet  having  been  worked  lait  at  the  Press, 
advantage  is  taken  of  the  delay  to  point  out  the  following 

ERRATA. 

Page  11,  line  16,  for  dtscend,  read  descends 

21    . .    15  from  bottom,  for  loyallyt  read  royally. 

24  . .      3,  for  not  real,  read  nor  real. 

25  . .  1,  for  Lord,  thy,  read  Lord,  by  thy, 
217  . .  9  from  bottom^  for  heart,  read  hart. 
298    ..    12,  for   ?  put  ! 

.  325    . .    23,  tnpply  skies  at  the  end  of  the  line. 
388    . .    18,  for  For  sm-reviVd,  trod  down,  read 

For  sinn—^reviVd,  trod  doom, 
427  19  from  bottom,  for  triumph  spreads,  read 

triumphs  spread, 
435  . .    13  from  bottom,  for  prows,  read  power. 
446  . .    15  from  bottom,  for  Not  by  Himself,  read  Not 
for  Himself , 
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1  •      Christ  the  Expounder  of  the  Divine  WiU,    c.  M . 

1  ABASH'D  be  all  the  boast  of  Age! 

Be  hoary  Learniug  dumb  I 
Expounder  of  the  mystic  page, 
Behold  an  Infant  come ! 

2  O  Wisdom !  whose  unfading  power 

Beside  th'  Eternal  stood, 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earliest  hour. 
The  land,  the  sky,  the  flood ; 

3  Yet  did'st  Thou  not  disdain  awhile 

An  infant  form  to  wear. 
To  bless  thy  Mother  with  a  smile. 
And  lisp  Thy  falter *d  prayer: 

4  But,  in  Thy  Father's  own  abode. 

With  Israel's  elders  round. 
Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

5  So  may  our  Youth  adore  Thy  Name  1 

And,  Saviour !  deign  to  bless 
With  fostering  ^ace  the  timid  flame 

Of  early  hohness.  [Luke  ii.  42—50. 

^*      The  Presence  qf  God  sought  in  his  House*    c.  m. 

1  AGAIN  our  earthly  cares  we  leave. 

And  to  thy  courts  repair ; 
Again  with  joyful  feet  we  come. 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

2  Ghreat  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear  1 

Thy  presence  now  display : 
We  kneel  within  thy  house  of  prater, 
Ob  I  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 
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3  The  clouds  which  vail  Thee  from  our  sight, 

In  pity.  Lord,  remove  ; 
Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

4  Help  us,  with  holy  fear  and  joy. 

To  kneel  before  thy  face ; 
And  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power. 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

O  •     The  Sabbath  an  Emblem  and  Type  of  Heaven,    l.  m 

1  AGAIN  our  weekly  labour^  end, 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  call  attend : 
Let  us  improve  the  sacred  rest. 

And  bless  the  day  which  God  hath  blest. 

2  This  day  let  prayers  and  praises  rise. 
To  God  a  grateful  sacrifice  ! 

Thy  peace,  O  Lord,  on  us  bestow ! 
Which  none,  but  they  who  feel  it,  know. 

3  That  peace  of  thine  within  the  breast 
Is  a  rich  foretaste  of  a  Rest 

Which  for  thy  Church,  O  God,  remains ; 
A  Rest  from  sin,  and  guilt,  and  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  this  day. 
Heaven's  type  and  emblem,  pass  away : 
Each  Sabbath,  Lord,  we  thus  would  spend. 
In  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  shall  end. 

4*  Sunday' School  Anniversary,    L.  h. 

(When  Teacben  have  died.^ 

1  AGAIN  the  seasons  and  the  sun 
Have  their  bright  course  in  beauty  run ; 
The  noon-day  Deam  and  evening  dew 
The  blessing  of  the  land  renew. 

2  Hail  to  the  Power  to  whom  we  owe 
Whate'er  we  taste  of  bliss  below ; 
The  joy  of  youth,  the  calm  of  age. 
And  hope's  still  fairer  heritage. 

3  Yet  not  unstain'd  of  time  and  tears 

JPiow  nature's  course,  and  life's  short  years ; 
Disease  and  deaih^  »1\\\  YoveT\\\%tk\^\i!!» 
Proclaim  our  fra&moTtaV\\.7.  ' 
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4  The  toneiie  is  mute  whose  tender  care 
Otl  form  d  our  infant  lips  to  prayer ; 

The  heart  that  glowed,  the  hand  that  bless'd* 
Lie  'neath  the  turf  but  newly  dress^* 

5  Yet  still,  if  conscious  in  the  sky. 
The  ^ardian  spirit  hover  nigh» 
That  neart  shall  still  in  rapture  glow. 
To  see  our  course  like  theirs  below. 

6  Then,  to  that  bright  example  true. 
Let  us  the  holy  path  pursue ; 

That,  when  our  life's  ibrief  toils  are  o'er, 
Children  and  Teachers  part  no  more  ! 

O.  The  Lord's  Supper,     p.  M. 

1  AH,  tell  us  no  more 
The  Spirit  and  power 
Of  Jesus  our  God 

Is  not  to  be  found  in  this  life-giving  food! 

2  Receiving  the  bread. 
On  Jesus  we  feed. 
It  doth  not  appear 

His  manner  of  working ;  but  Jesus  is  here. 

3  With  bread  from  above. 
With  comfort  and  love. 
Our  spirit  He  fills. 

And  all  his  unspeakable  goodness  reveals. 

4  Oh  that  all  men  would  haste 
To  the  spiritual  feast ! 

At  Jesus  s  word 
Do  this,  and  be  fed  with  the  love  of  our  Lord ! 

Oodly  Sorrow  for  Christ's  Sufferings,    c.  M . 

1  ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 
And  did  my  Sov'reign  die  ? 

Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  sins  that  I  had  done. 
He  groan' d  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown !  ' 

And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  W^ll  might  the  sun  in  darkness  Vv\d«, 
And  shut  his  glories  in. 

When  God,  the  Mighty  Maker..  ^\ed. 
For  man,  thp  creature's  s\w« 
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4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  His  dear  Cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away! 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

•  •  Nativity  of  Christ,    p.  M. 

1  ALL  glory  to  God,  and  peace  upon  earth, 
Be  published  abroad  at  Jesus's  birth  : 

The  forfeited  favour  of  heaven  we  find 
Restored  in  the  Saviour  and  Friend  of  mankind. 

2  Then  let  us  behold  Messiah  the  Lord, 
Byprophets  foretold,  by  angels  ador'd  : 

Our  Grod  s  incarnation  with  angels  proclaim, 
And  publish  salvation  in  Jesus  s  Name. 

3  Immanuel's  love  let  sinners  confess. 

Who  comes  from  above  to  bring  us  His  peace ; 
Let  every  believer  His  mercy  adore, 
And  praise  Him  for  ever,  when  time  is  no  more. 

O.  Praise  to  Christ  from  all  Men,    p.m. 

1  ALL  glory  to  God,  who  ruleth  on  high. 
And  now  hath  bestowed,  and  sent  from  the  sky, 

Christ  Jesus  the  Saviour,  lost  sinners  to  bless. 
The  pledge  of  his  favour,  the  seal  of  his  peace. 

2  Ye  Seafaring  men.  His  footsteps  adore. 
His  miracles  seen,  of  goodness  and  power; 

Who  plow  the  rou^h  ocean,  your  voices  employ. 
With  hearty  devotion  and  fulness  of  joy. 

3  Ye  wandering  Tribes,  your  oflPerings  bring ; 
Your  Gtod  reconcil'd,  ye  Villagers,  sing ; 

Exult  in  his  passion,  ye  rude  Mountaineers, 
For,  lo !  your  salvation,  with  Jesus  appears ! 

4  Him,  strong  to  redeem,  ye  Islanders,  praise. 
Created  by  him,  who  saves  the  lost  race ; 

With  shouts  never  ceasing,  extol  the  Most  High, 
And  welcome  the  blessings  He  brings  from  the  sky. 

V.  Christ  crowned  as  Lord  of  All.    c.  m. 

1  ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  Name ! 
Ltei  angels  pTOStrate  ?a\\ ". 
Bring  forth  the  toyaV  diadera. 
And  crown  Him — l4>td  o^  K?^» 
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2  Crown  him,  ye  Martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call : 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  All. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Jacob's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small ; 
Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  Him — lord  op  all. 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet» 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  All. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

Aroimd  this  earthly  ball. 
To  him  all  Majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  All. 

6  Oh  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We  *11  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him— Lord  of  All. 

'  lU.  ConfesHon  and  Prayer,    c.  m. 

(From  the  General  Confeaaton.) 

1  ALMIGHTY  Father !  God  of  grace  I 

We  all,  like  sheep  astray, 
In  folly  from  thy  paths  have  tum'd, 
Each  to  his  sinful  way. 

2  Sins  of  omission  and  of  act 

Through  all  our  lives  abound ; 
Alas !  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed. 
No  health  in  us  is  found. 

3  Oh  spare  us.  Lord !  in  mercy  spare ! 

Our  contrite  souls  restore. 
Through  Him  who  suffered  on  the  Cross, 
And  man's  transgressions  bore. 

4  And  grant,  O  Father!  for  His  sake. 

That  we,  through  all  our  days, 
A  just  and  godly  ufe  may  lead. 
To  thine  eternal  praise. 

■I  ■»  •  Chritt  Victoriout.    L.  M. 

I  ALL  power  is  to  our  SavlouT  ^v^w. 
O'er  earth's  rebellious  soiva  Yv^  "tfevgfts '. 
He  mildly  rules  the  hosts  of  \ieav««i-, 
And  holds  the  Powers  of  HeW  m  eV^voa- 
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2  Jesus  shall  his  great  arm  reveal — 
Jesus,  the  woman's  conquering  seed  : 
Though  now  the  Serpent  bruise  his  heel, 
Jesus  shall  bruise  the  Serpent's  head. 

3  We  magnify  the  sov'reiffn  grace 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  we  throne : 

Let  earth  and  heaven  conspire  to  praise 
Jehovah  and  his  conquering  Son ! 

XiS*  Praite  and  Prayer  for  the  Success  of  the  GospeL    P.  M. 

1  ALL  thanks  be  to  God, 
Who  scatters  abroad. 
Throughout  every  place, 

By  the  least  of  his  servants,  his  savour  of  grace  I 

2  Who  the  victory  j^ve. 
The  Draise  let  Him  have : 
For  the  work  he  hath  done- 
All  honour  and  glory  to  Jesus  alone ! 

3  Our  conquering^  Lord 
Hath  prospered  his  Word, 
Hath  made  it  prevail. 

And  mightily  shaken  the  Eangdom  of  hell. 

4  His  arm  he  hath  bar'd. 
And  a  people  prepar'd. 
His  glory  to  shew. 

And  witness  the  power  of  his  passion  below. 

5  And  shall  we  not  sing 
Our  Saviour  and  King  ? 
Thy  witnesses,  we 

With  rapture  ascribe  all  salvation  to  Thee  ! 

6  Oh  that  all  men  might  know 
Thy  merc]^  below. 

Thee,  Saviour,  confess. 
And  embrace  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon  and  peace! 

18.     **  Tihdaif,  if  ye  Witt  hear  Sis  voice  r    8.M. 

1        ALL  yesterday  is  gone ! 
To-morrow's  not  our  own : 
What  day  is  better  than  to-day. 
To  bow  before  the  throne  ? 
'    2       Why  should  we  yet  delay. 
And  not  to  God  return  ? 
How  sad  to  have  oat  oi\  to  Yws^, 
When  we  should  \\avc\l\s«nv\ 
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3        Oh  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
And  harden  not  your  heart : 
To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  he  may 
Pronounce  the  word— Depart. 

l^«  Invitation  to  the  Heavy-laden,    CM. 

1  ALL  ye  who  feel  distressed  for  sin, 

And  fear  eternal  woe. 
You  Christ  invites  to  enter  in, 
This  hour  to  Jesus  go  ! 

2  He,  by  his  own  almighty  word. 

Will  all  your  fears  remove ; 
For  every  wound  his  precious  blood 
A  sovereign  balm  shall  prove. 

3  His  conqu'ring  grace  shall  set  you  free 

From  sin's  oppressive  chains, 
From  Satan's  hateful  tyranny, 
And  everlasting  pains. 

4  Come  then,  ye  Heavy-laden,  come  I 

His  instant  help  implore : 
Millions  have  found  a  peaceful  home. 
There 's  room  for  millions  more.  [Matt,  xi.  28. 

^O,  Before  Sermon,    CM. 

1  ALMIGHTY  God !  Eternal  Lord ! 

Thy  jrracious  power  make  known : 
Touch,  oy  the  virtue  of  thy  Word, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ; 
And  let  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

3  Let  us  receive  the  Word  we  hear, 

Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 

Lay  up  the  precious  treasure  there. 

And  never  with  it  part. 
••• 

4  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 

The  light  that  shines  so  clean 
Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send,   • 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 
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AO.  After  Sermon,    cm. 

1  ALMIGHTY  God  !  thy  Word  is  cast 

Like  s^ed  into  the  CTound ; 
Now  let  the  dew  of  Heaven  descend. 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove ; 
But^ve  it  root  in  every  heart. 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy ; 
But  let  it  yield,  a  hundred-fold. 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Oft  as  the  nrecious  seed  is  sown, 
^       Thy  quicVning  grace  bestow. 

That  all,  whose  souls  the  truth  receive. 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 

i  *  •        On  the  Departure  of  Missionaries*    l.  m., 

1  ALMIGHTY  God,  to  Thee  we  pray  ! 
Be  with  us  on  this  solemn  day : 

Our  Brethren  bless,  their  zeal  approve. 
That  zeal  which  bums  to  spread  thy  love. 

2  With  cheerful  stejjs  let  them  proceed. 
Where'er  thy  providence  shall  lead : 

Let  heaven  and  earth  their  work  befriend. 
And  mercy  all  their  paths  attend. 

3  Great  let  the  bands  of  those  be  found. 
Who  shall  attend  the  Gospel's  sound ; 
And  let  Barbarians,  bond  and  free. 

In  suppliant  throngs  resort  to  Thee. 

4  Where  Pagan  altars  now  are  built. 
And  brutal  blood,  or  human,  spilt. 
There  be  the  bleeding  Cross  uprear'd. 
And  God,  our  God,  alone  rever'd. 

5  Where  captives  groan  beneath  their  chain, 
JLet  graccp  and  love,  and  eoivcotd  tei^ ; 
The  ag'ea  and  the  infanl  lon^e 

Unite  in  one  harmonious  son^. 
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'-O*  Impenitence  deplored,    L.  M. 

1  AMIDST  displays  of  wrath  and  love, 
What  stubborn  creatures.  Lord,  are  we  1 
No  relish  for  the  joys  of  heaven. 

No  dread  of  endless  misery. 

2  With  what  a  base  contempt  we  treat 
Thy  threatnings  and  thy  promises; 
Duty  neglect,  and  mercy  slight. 
Nor  fear  to  sin,  nor  seek  to  please. 

3  Could  angels  weep,  for  us  the/d  mourn : 
Break,  then,  these  rocky  hearts,  O  God ! 
Or  we  must  melt  beneath  thy  grace. 

Or  feel  the  terrors  of  thy  rod. 

•I  «^*  God  it  Love.    c.  m. 

1  AMIDST  the  splendors  of  thy  state, 

O  God,  thy  Ijove  appears. 
With  the  sofl  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousand  stars. 

2  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire. 

Thunders  thine  awful  Name ; 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  note^* 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

3  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands. 

Thy  counsels  and  desi^s. 
In  every  work  fram'd  by  uiy  hands. 
Thy  Love  supremely  shmes. 

4  Angels  and  men  the  news  proclaim 

Through  earth  and  heaven  above, 
Thejoyful  and  transporting  news, 

lliat  God  the  Lord  is  Love,  [l  John  iv.  8^  16. 

iW.  The  Lord's  Supper,    c.  M. 

1  AND  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God, 

Who  once  at  distance  stood? 
And,  to  effect  this  blessed  change. 
Did  Jesus  shed  his  blood? 

2  Oh  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise. 

To  bear  our  souls  above  ! 
What  should  dlay  our  lively  hope* 
Or  damp  our  naming  love ! 

3  Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  c\io\i^i 

To  praise  our  Glorious  l&is  \ 
Oh  may  that  love  which  spread  Octt»  ie««^ 
Inspire  us  while  we  sing  \ 
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^1  •  The  Wonders  of  Redemption,     c.  m. 

1  AND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, 

The  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 
That  guilty  worms  might  rise ! 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne. 

His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
{Surprising  mercy  !  love  unknown  I) 
To  sxmeXy  bleed,  and  die. 

3  To  dwell  with  misery  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies, 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  woe. 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place, 

And  suffer  d  in  his  stead ; 
For  man.  Oh  miracle  of  grace ! 
For  man  the  Saviour  bled  I 

5  O  Lord,  what  heav'nly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  snatch'd  from  hell. 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

IiA.  The  Tears  and  Death  of  Christ.    L.  M. 

1  AND  doth  the  Son  of  God  complain, 
"Lo,  I  have  spent  my  strength  in  vain. 

And  stretch'a  my  hands  whole  days  and  years 
To  those  who  slight  my  words  and  tears  ?  " 

2  Oh  stubborn  hearts,  that  could  withstand 
Such  efforts  from  a  Saviour's  hand ! 

O  gracious  Saviour,  who  would' st  bleed. 
When  words  and  tears  could  not  succeed! 

3  All-glorious  Lord,  march  forth  and  reign. 
And  reap  the>  fruit  of  all  thy  pain ! 

And,  till  a  nobler  scene  appear. 

Begin  the  happy  conquest  nere.         [Is,  xlix.4. 

^tS*         On  Opening  a  Place  of  Worship,    l.  m. 

i  AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  I 
And  will  he,  from  h\«  YiecL\e,iv\^  \)Kcotk&> 
Avow  our  temples  fot  Vi\s  ovfii\ 
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2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise. 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace. 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us,  sinful  mortals,  near. 

3  These  walls  we  to  thine  honour  raise ; 
Longmay  they  echo  with  thy  praise ! 
And  xhou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

4  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign. 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  Word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

5  And  in  the  ^reat  decisive  day. 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
Thousands  were  born  to  glory  here  ! 

[Ps.  Inxvii.  5,  «b 

^r±m         Preparation  for  the  Last  Judgment,    s.  if. 

1  AND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 
And  must  the  dead  arise ; 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day. 

When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  face. 
Astonished,  shrink  away  ? 

3  But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead. 

Hark  from  the  Gospel's  gentle  voice 
What  joyful  tidings  spread ! 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace, 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  Gross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  curse  remove 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled, 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  powx 

HJs  bJesshigs  on  your  head.     \_Mait.'Hw%^X' 
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mO"         Good  Tidings  of  great  Joy  to  all  People,    p.  M. 

1  ANGELS !  from  the  realms  of  glory. 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

2  Shepherds  t  in  the  field  abiding. 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night ; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sages !  leave  your  contemplations ; 

firighter  visions  beam  afar : 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations. 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-bora  King. 

4  Saints  !  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 

In  his  temple  shall  appear : 
Come  and  worship 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

5  Sinners !  wrung  with  true  repentance, 

Doom'd  for  guilt  to  endless  pains. 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains  : 

Come  and  worship 

.  Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

^O.  Angels  confirmed  in  Glory  by  Christ,     p.  m. 

1  ANGELS !  rejoice  in  Jesu's  grace. 
And  vie  with  man's  more-favour'd  race ; 
The  blood,  which  did  for  us  atone, 
Conferr'd  on  you  some  rift  unknown : 
Your  joys,  through  Jesu  s  pains  abound  ; 
Ye  triumph,  by  his  gVonoua  -wovvivd. 
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2  Or  'stablish'd  and  confirmed  by  Him 
Who  did  our  lower  world  redeem. 
Secure  ye  keep  your  blest  estate. 
Firm  on  an  everlasting  seat ; 

Or,  raisM  above  yourselves,  aspire. 
In  bliss  improv'd,  in  glory  higher. 

3  Him  ye  beheld,  our  conquering  God, 
Return' d  with  garments  roll'd  in  blood ; 
Ye  saw,  and  kindled  at  the  sight. 

And  fill'd  with  shouts  the  realms  of  light ; 

With  loudest  hallelujahs  met. 

And  fell,  and  kiss'dnis  bleeding  feet. 

4  Ye  saw  Him  in  the  courts  above. 
With  all  his  recent  prints  of  love ; 

The  wounds— the  blood !  ye  heard  its  voice. 
Which  heightened  all  your  highest  joys ; 
Ye  felt  it  sprinkled  through  the  skies. 
And  shareQ  that " better  sacrifice."  [Heh,  ix.  ts. 


27. 


Triumph  of  the  Risen  Samour.    seven  s. 

1  ANGELS!  roll  the  rock  away ! 
Death  !  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey  \ — 
See !  He  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Rises  with  inunortal  bloom  ! 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour  I  Seraphs,  rabe 

Your  eternal  trumps  of  praise : 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Lift,  ye  Saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise : 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide ! 
Gracious  Conqueror,  through  them  ride ! 
King  of  Glory  !  mount  Thy  throne, 
Boundless  empire  is  Thine  own ! 

5  Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  e\\o\T^» 
Praise^  and  sweep  your  go\de.u\yt«&% 

Praise  Him  in  the  noblest  aouga. 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  loTi«ae»- 
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-ttO.      77ie  Rising  of  the  Sun  of  Righteousness.     i*M. 

1  ARISE  !  arise  !  with  joy  survey 
The  glory  of  the  Latter-day : 
Already  is  the  dawn  begun 
Which  marks  at  hand  a  rising  sun ! 

2  "  Behold  the  way !"  ye  heralds  cry : 

Spare  not,  but  lifl  your  voices  high : 
Convey  the  sound  from  pole  to  pole, 
"  Glad  tidings,"  to  the  captive  soul. 

3  "  Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill, 

Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dwell ! 
He  fixes  there  his  lofty  throne. 
And  calls  the  sacred  place  his  own." 

4  The  North  gives  up :  the  South  no  more 
Keeps  back  her  consecrated  store : 
Prom  East  to  West  the  message  runs. 
And  either  India  yields  her  sons. 

5  Auspicious  dawn  !  thy  rising  ray 
With  joy  we  view,  and  hail  the  day : 
Great  Sun  of  Righteousness  !  arise. 
And  fill  the  world  with  glad  surprise. 

-^y*  Prayer  for  the  Jews,    l.m. 

1  ARISE,  Great  God !  and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  glad  beams  on  Jacob's  race ; 
Restore  the  long-lost  scatter'd  band, 
And  call  them  to  their  native  land. 

2  Their  mis'ry  let  thy  mercy  heal. 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  pardon  seal : 
O  God  of  Israel !  hear  our  prayer, 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  share. 

3  How  long  shall  Jacob's  offspring  prove 
The  sad  suspension  of  thy  love  ? 
Say,  shall  thy  wrath  perpetual  burn  ? 
And  wilt  thou  ne'er,  appeas'd,  return  ? 
4    Thy  quick'ning  Spirit  now  impart, 
And  wake  to  joy  each  grateful  heart. 
While  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  Thee 
Their  bliss  and  full  salvation  see.  [P*.  Ixxxv.i— 6. 

tJvF.  Victory  of  the  Redeemed.    L.  M. 

1    ARM  of  the  Lord  \  awake,  awake  I 
Thine  own  immortal  streneltYi  pw\.  oiv\ 
With  terror  cloth'd,\\e\Yak\i\cAom^>M;kft, 

And  cast  thy  foes  witYv  fury  &w\. 
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2  As  in  the  ancient  days,  appear  ! 
The  Sacred  Annals  speak  thy  fame  : 
Be  now  omnipotently  near. 

To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

3  Thine  arm.  Lord,  is  not  shorten'd  now. 
It  wants  not  now  the  power  to  save  : 
Still  present  with  thy  people.  Thou 

Bear  st  them  through  life's  disparted  wave  ! 

4  By  death  and  hell  pursu'd  in  vain. 

To  Thee  the  ransom'd  seed  shall  come  ; 

Shouting,  their  heavenly  Zion  gain. 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home  I 

5  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er. 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care : 
There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  more, 
For  Sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

6  Where  pure  unchanging  joy  is  found. 

The  Lord's  redeemed  their  heads  shall  raise ; 

With  everlasting  gladness  crown'd. 

And  fiird  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 

[/«.  li.  9—11. 

&>!•  Prayer  for  Gentiles  and  Jews,    L.is, 

1  ARM  of  the  Lord !  awakfe,  awake ! 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake : 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  Heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone  !" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt. 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt  !^ 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flow'd  from  Jesu's  side. 

4  Arm  of  the  Lord,  thy  power  extend ; 
Let  Mahomet's  imposture  end : 

^  BreaJc  Superstition  s  Papal  chain. 
And  the  proud  Scofibr's  rage  restrain. 

5  Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come ! 
Oh  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  bomel 
And  let  our  wond'ring  eyes  beVioXd 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesu's  fo\d\ 
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6  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name  ! 
Let  adverse  Pov^ers  before  Thee  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  load  of  all  ! 

0^«      Man  a  Stranger  and  Pi^rim  upon  Earth,    c.  m. 

1  .A  SOLDIER'S  course,  from  battles  won 

To  new-commencing  strife ; 
A  Pilgrim's,  restless  as  the  sun — 
Behold  the  Christian's  life ! 

2  The  hosts  of  Satan  pant  for  spoils 

How  can  our  warfare  close  ? 
Lonely  we  tread  a  foreign  soil — 
How  can  we  hope  repose ! 

3  Then  let  us  seek  our  heavenly  home. 

The  Rest  for  us  in  store — 
The  land  whence  Pilgrims  never  roam. 
Where  Soldiers  war  no  more — 
'  4  Where  grief  shall  never  wound,  nor  death 
Disturb  the  Saviour's  reign; 
Nor  sin,  vnth  pestilential  breath, 
His  holy  realm  profane— 

5  The  land  where  (suns  and  moons  unknown. 

And  night's  alternate  sway,) 
Jehovah's  ever-burning  throne 
Upholds  unbroken  day — 

6  Where  they  who  meet  shall  never  part ; 

Where  grace  completes  its  plan ; 
And  God,  uniting  every  heart. 
Dwells  face  to  face  with  man ! 

So*  At  a  Sermon  far  the  Propagation  qfthe  Gospel    l.  m. 

1  ASSEMBLED  at  thy  ?reat  command. 
Before  thy  face,  Dread  King !  we  stand. 
The  voice  that  marshall'd  every  star 
Has  call'd  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet,  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled  ; 
Along  the  Line— to  either  Pole— 

The  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

3  Our  prayers  assist— accept  our  t)raise — 
Our  nopes  revive— out  couxa^  raise — 
Our  counsels  aid— to  eacYi  \n\pwl 
The  single  eye,  the  fa\tYi^\Vie«tO. 
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4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home : 
From  Zion's  Mount  send  forth  the  sound. 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

S4.  Chrittiant  risen  with  Christ,    c.  M. 

1  ATTEND,  ye  children  of  your  God! 

Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear ! 
For  accents,  so  diyine  as  these. 
Might  charm  the  dullest  ear. 

2  Baptized  into  your  Saviour's  death. 

Your  souls  to  sin  must  die; 
With  Christ,  your  Lord,  ye  live  anew. 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  There  by  his  Father's  side  he  sits, 

Enthron'd  divinely  fair ; 
Yet  owns  Himself  your  Brother  still. 
And  your  Forerunner  there ! 

4  Rise,  from  these  earthly  trifles,  rise. 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
Above,  your  choicest  treasure  lies ; 

Then  be  your  hearts  above.  [Co/.iii.  1, 2. 

iSd.  The  Lord's  Supper.    L.  m. 

L    AT  thy  command,  O  gracious  Lord, 

Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 

Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 

And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest. 
I    Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 

And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  died : 

We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above, 

Frobi  a  Redeemer  crucified. 
j"*  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 

And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause; 

We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  Name, 

And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  Cross. 
I    With  joy  we  tell  the  scof&ng  age, 
**He,  that  was  dead,  has  lefl  his  tomb ! 

He  lives  above  jour  utmost  rage. 

And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come." 

36.  The  Watchful  Servant.    L.  M. 

1  AWAKE,  awake,  each  sluggiaYv  so\iV\ 
Awake,  and  view  the  settine  saii\ 
See  bow  the  shades  of  deaSi  advoacfe, 

E'er  half  the  task  of  life  is  donel 
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2  Death !  His  an  awful,  solemn  sound ! 
Oh  may  it  wake  the  slumbering  ear ! 
Apace  the  dreadful  conqueror  comes. 
With  all  his  pale  companions  near. 

3  Soon  will  he  close  all  drowsy  eyes. 
Nor  shall  we  hear  these  warnings  more : 
Soon  will  the  Mighty  Judge  approach  ; 
E'en  now  he  stands  before  the  door ! 

4  To-day,  attend  his  gracious  voice ! 
This  is  the  summons  which  he  sends — 

i  "  Awake !  for  on  this  passing  hour, 
Thy  long  eternity  depends  !" 

5  O  Saviour !  let  these  awfiil  scenes 
Be  ever  present  to  our  view : 
Teach  us  to  gird  our  loins  about, 
And  trim  our  dying  lamps  anew : 

6  Then,  when  the  King  of  Terror  comes, 
Our  souls  shall  hail  we  happy  day : 
Haste,  then,  O  Saviour,  from  above. 

Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay!  iLuJct  zii.  3S^  39. 

O  9  •  Praise  to  the  Incarnate  Savumr.    c.  m. 

1  AWAKE,  awake  the  sacred  song 

To  our  Incarnate  Lord ! 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th*  Eternal  Word. 

2  Then  shone  almighty  power  and  love, 

In  all  theur  glorious  forms. 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above, 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

3  To  dwell  vnth  miserv  below 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies. 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  woe 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their^songs. 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture,  then,  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay.  [Phil.  ii.  7, 8. 

0\J»  Morning  Hymn.    l.  m. 

J  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sim 
Thy  daih  stage  of  duty  tunv 
Sb^e  Off  dull  sloth,  and  joyMxVafc 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 
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2  Thy  mis-spent  time  that 's  past,  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  Great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

3jLet  all  th^  converse  be  sincere. 
Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear  : 
Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy  ways. 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts,  surveys. 

4  Wake,  and  lid  up  thyself,  my  heart ; 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th  Eternal  King. 

5  Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  haf-j^  refreshed  me  .while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  encLess  life  partake. 

6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning-dew; 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

7  Direct,  controul,  suggest  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  dl  their  might. 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

•^"«  Baptism.    L.  m. 

Her  to  be  rabititiited  for  htm  and  M»,  If  the  cbild  be  a  Femal«. 

1  BAPTIZE,  O  Lord,  and  change  within. 
The  babe  whom  now  to  Thee  we  give : 
A  child  of  death,  as- bom  in  sin. 

In  Christ  for  ever  Jet  him  live ! 

• 

2  We^ll  our  father's  image  trace. 
Corruption  breathM  with  earliest  breath: 
Adam  no  more  enjoys  thy  grace. 

And  all  his  seed  are  doom'd  to  death. 

3  But,  God  of  love !  in  mercy  Thou 
Dost  sinners  with  thy  bounties  crown : 
In  Christ  Thou  wilt  thy  peace  bestow ; 
O  Spirit,  shed  thy  blessing  down ! 

4  Thy  promise^  Lord,  to  us  f\]l&\« 
And  let  this  child  thy  grace  en^oy  *. 
Oh  take  inta  thy  fold  this  lamb, 

xo  Christ  baptize  him  from  on  \wg\v. 
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5  Hold  by  thy  hand,  his  footsteps  stay 
In  paths  by  sinners  undefird : 
Let  faith  direct  him  in  thy  way. 
Devoted,  to  his  end,  thy  child ! 

40.  Natwity  of  Chmt,    S.M. 

1  BEGIN  a  joyftil  song. 
To  hail  this  happy  mom : 

Glad  tidings  from  an  angel's  tongue, 
"  This  day  is  Jesus  born  l" 

2  What  comforts  doth  his  Name 
To  sinful  men  a£R)rd ! 

His  glorious  titles  we  proclaim — 
"  A  Saviour— Christ—the  Lord  I" 

3  Now  wrapped  in  swaddling-bands. 
Behold  th' Eternal  Son ! 

A  stable  for  his  palace  stands, 
A  manger  for  his  throne ! 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high. 
All  hail  the  happy  mom ! 

Come,  join  the  anthems  of  the  sky — 
**  This  day  is  Jesus  bom !"  [Luke  ii.  I L 

41.  •     HumiliatUm  and  Exaltation  of  Christ,    l.  m. 

1  BEGIN,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  song, 
A  burden  for  an  angel's  tongue  : 
When  Gabriel  sounds  these  awfiil  things. 
He  tunes  and  summons  all  his  strings. 

2  Proclaim  inimitable  love ! 
Jesus,  the  Lord  of  worlds  above. 
Puts  off  the  beams  of  bright  array, 
And  veils  the  God  m  mortal  clay ! 

3  What  black  reproach  defilM  his  Name, 
When  with  our  sin  he  took  our  shame  ! 
The  Power,  whom  kneeling  angels  blest, 
Is  made  the  impious  rabble's  jest. 

4  He,  who  distributes  crowns  and  thrones. 
Hangs  on  a  tree,  and  bleeds  and  groans : 
The  Prince  of  Life  resigns  His  breath ! 
The  King  of  Glory  bows  to  death  ! 

5  But  see  the  wonders  of  his  power  t 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hour  I 

And,  while  by  Satan's  rage  Yie  fe^. 
He  dashed  the  rising  hopes  oi  \\^\ 
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6  Who  shall  fulfil  this  boundless  song  ? 
The  theme  surmounts  an  angel's  tongue : 
How  low,  how  vain,  are  mortal  airs. 
When  Gabriers  nobler  harp  de^airs ! 

^^»  The  Mystery  cf  the  Cross.    P.M. 

1  BEHOLD  a  mystery 
Of  love,  divinely  free ! 

We  had  all  offended  God, 

God  himself  a  ransom  found : 
God  the  Son  pour'd  out  his  blood. 

He  hath,  once  for  all,  aton'd. 

2  "  'Tis  finished !"  Jesus  cries ! 

Then  bows  his  head  and  dies ! 
He,  who  knew  no  spot  of  sin, 

AH  our  curse  and  burden  bore ; 
Died  to  make  us  sinners  clean. 

Died  that  we  might  sin  no  more. 

3  Sinners  !  draw  near  to  God, 
And  wash  in  Jesu's  blood, 

Lo  !  the  fountain  open  stands ! 

Pardon  you  may  freely  have ; 
Jesus  stretches  out  his  hands. 

Longing  ruin'd  souls  to  save. 

jW**  **  Conquering  and  to  conquer .'"    p.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  how  the  Lord 
Has  girt  on  his  sword. 

And  from  conquest  to  conquest  proceeds ! 
How  happy  are  they 
Who  live  m  this  day. 
And  witness  His  wonderful  deeds  \ 

2  He  sends  His  word  forth. 
From  the  south  to  the  north ; 

From  the  east  to  the  west  it  is  heard : 
The  rebel  is  charm' d. 
The  foe  is  disarmed ; 
No  day  like  this  day  has  appeared. 

3  To  Jesus  alone. 

Who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Salvation  and  glory  belong : 
AU  hail  we  blest  Name, 
For  ever  the  same. 
Our  boast,  and  the  theme  of  our  soag \\»«»-^'^^ 
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44.  Promiset  of  Jehovah  to  the  Messiah,    c.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  my  Servant  1  see  him  rise. 
Exalted  in  my  might ! 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  Him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

t  On  Him,  in  rich  efiusion  pour'd, 
My  Spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  truths  and  judgments  He  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

3  GenUe  and  still  shall  be  his  voice, 

No  threats  from  him  proceed ; 
The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quench. 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

4  The  feeble  spark  to  flames  he'll  raise. 

The  weak  will  not  despise ; 
Judgment  shall  he  bring  forth  to  truth. 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

5  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 

Shall  never  know  decline. 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
Receive  the  Law  divine.  [Is,  xlii.  1— 4 

45.  In  Time  of  War.    CM. 

1  BEHOLD,  O  Lord !  before  thy  throne   ] 

Thy  mourning  people  bend ; 

'Tis  on  thy  sorreign  grace  alone 

Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  Judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadml  power  displav : 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  yet  we  live  to  pray ! 

3  And  why.  Great  God !  are  we  thus  spar'd, 

Unmteful  as  we  are  ? 
Oh !  be  these  awful  warnings  heard. 
While  mercy  cries  "  Forbear  I" 

4  What  numerous  crimes  increasing  rise. 

Throughout  this  sinful  isle ! 
What  land  so  favour'd  of  the  skies, 
And  yet  what  land  so  vile  ! 

5  Turn  us.  Oh  turn  us.  Blessed  Lord  ! 
'    By  thine  almighty  grace  *. 

Let  every  heart  obey  iV\y  >NoTd, 
And  humbly  seek  tby  Cace. 
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6  Hear  Thou  our  prayers,  and  grant  u»  aid  ; 
Bid  war  and  discord  cease  : 
Heal  the  sad  breach  that  sin  hath  made* 
And  bless  our  land  with  peace ! 

46.  Therkh  ProvUion  and  blessed  EffecU  of  the  Gotpel  P.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  our  God,  he  owns  his  Name  ! 
Jehovah  all  our  songs  proclaim. 

With  shouts  of  wonder  and  of  joy : 
Long  have  we  waited  for  his  grace. 
No  longer  now  his  love  delays 

For  Zion  his  own  arm  t*  employ. 

2  We  charge  our  souls  the  joy  to  feel : 

We  charge  our  tongues  hispraise  to  tell : 
Th'  almighty  Saviour !   This  is  He ! 

He  pours  his  streams  of  grace  abr<nd« 

Till  all  the  earth  confess  the  God, 
And  lands  remote  his  glory  see. 

3  Dainties  how  rich  his  stores  afford ! 
How  pure  the  wine  that  crowns  his  board. 

While  welcome  nations  flock  around ! 
He  takes  the  veil  of  grief  away ; 
Through  thickest  shades  he  darts  the  day. 

And  not  one  weeping  eye  is  found. 

4  All-conouering  Death,  no  longer  boast 
O'er  millions  humbled  in  the  dust ; 

Our  God  with  scorn  thy  triumph  sees : 

Soon  as  he  jaims  one  shaft  at  thee, 

Swallow'd  and  lost  in  victory, 

Thine  empire  and  thy  name  shall  cease. 

[/».  xxT.  6—9. 

4  f  •  Mtracles  in  the  Life  and  at  the  Death  nf  ChriH,    L.  ic. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive ! 
Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 

The  dumb  speak  wonders ;  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  heart,  and  bless  his  Name ! 

2  Thus  doth  th'  Eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son  : 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  Grots ! 

3  He  dies — ^the  heavens  in  mourning  stood : 
He  rises — and  appears  a  God\ 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  WigVv, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  lo  die\ 
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4  Hence,  and  for  ever,  from  each  heart. 
Bid,  Lord,  all  doubts  and  fears  depart  I 
We  to  those  hands  our  souls  resign, 
ViThich  bear  credentials  so  diyine. 

4o*  SKgnt  of  the  approaching  Victory  of  the  Oospel.    L.M. 

1  BEHOLD  th'  expected  time  draw  near. 
The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear  I 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 

The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom ! 

2  Events  with  prophecies  consphre 
To  raise  our  faith,  our  zeal  to  fire : 
The  rip'ning  fields,  already  white. 
Present  a  harvest  to  the  sight. 

3  The  untaught  Heathen  waits  to  know 
The  joy  the  Gospel  will  bestow ; 
The  exiled  captive,  to  receive 

The  ^eedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

4  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart, 
In  the  blest  labour  share  a  part ; 
Our  prayers  and  oflTrings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

5  Let  us  improve  the  heavenly  ^e. 
Spread  to  each  breeze  our  hoisted  sail ; 
Till  north  and  south,  and  east  and  west. 
Shall  be  as  favoured  Britain  blest. 

6  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise, 
That  we  have  seen  these  Latter-days ; 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known. 
Where  Satan  long  hath  held  his  throne* 

7  Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  Name  shall  rise ; 
And  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  and  Jew, 
By  sov'reign  grace  be  form'd  anew. 

^cf .  Jnvitttiion  to  come  to  Christ,    p.  M. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 
The  sins  of  the  lost  world  away ! 
A  Servant's  form  he  meekly  wears. 
And  sojourns  in  a  houae  of  da^  - 
His  glory  is  no  longer  «een. 
But  God  with  God  is  Man  ml^  tn«Bk. 
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2  See  where  the  God-Incarnate  stands. 

And  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  home ! 
He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands— 
"  Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come ! 
Oh  come  and  hide  you  in  my  breast : 
Believe,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 

3  Sinners  !  believe  the  Gospel-word— 

Jesus  is  come,  your  souls  to  save ! 
Jesus  is  come,  your  common  Lord ! 

Pardon  ye  all  in  him  may  have- 
May  now  be  saved,  who  ever  will ! 
This  Man  receiveth  sinners  still !       [Lukexw.2. 
John  L  29.  Phil,  ii.  7.  Matt.  i.  23.  zi.  28.   Aw.  zxii.  17. 


"Behold  the  Man!"    l.m. 


dO. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Man !  how  glorious  He  ! 
Before  his  foes  he  stands  unaVd ; 
And,  without  wrong  or  blasnhemy. 

He  claims  equality  with  God. 

2  Behold  the  man  !  by  all  condemned, 
Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ; 

His  person  and  his  claims  contemn'd, 

A  man  of  sufierings  and  of  woes.  :  ^  • 

3  Behold  the  man  !    He  stands  alone. 
His  foes  are  ready  to  devour ; 

Not  one  of  aJl  his  friends  will  own 
Their  Master  m  this  trying  hour. 

4  Behold  the  man !    He  knew  no  sin. 
Yet  justice  smites  him  with  her  sword : 
He  bears  the  stroke  that  else  had  been 
The  sinner's  portion  from  the  Lord. 

5  Behold  the  man !   so  weak  he  seems. 
His  awful  word  inspires  no  fear ; 

But  soon  must  he,  who  now  blasphemes. 
Before  his  judgment-seat  appear. 

6  Behold  the  man !  though  scom'd  below, 
He  bears  the  greatest  name  above ; 
The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow^ 

Aad  »U  his  royal  claims  ap|ffo^<ft*     ^Jokn^^*"^^ 
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O  I  •  The  Glory  of  the  Latter-Day,     c.  m. 

1  BEHOLD  !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow  : 

Up  to  the  Hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
And  to  his  House,  we'll  go." 

3  The  beam  that  shines  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land  • 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Zion*s  towers, 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign. 

Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ; 
Toploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pnining-hooks  their  spears. 

5  Come  then,  oh !  come  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  oeauties  shine.         [Mk.  iv.  1—5. 

diS.  Death  tf  Christ  m  the  Croa,    c.  m. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Nail'd  to  the  shameful  tree  ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me !  ^  -. 

2  "  My  God  I"   He  cries — all  nature  shakes. 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 
The  Temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks— 
The  solid  marbles  rend ! 

3  **  *Tis  finish'd"— now  the  ransom 's  paid— 

."Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries  ! 
Behold  he  bows  his  sacred  head- 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain. 

And  in  full  glory  shine : 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain. 
Was  ever  love  like  lVutie\ 
Ma/e,  zxni.  46, 60,  51.  J*<hiii  xix.  ^^.  Luke  txvCv  ^&. 
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Ow.  Types  and  Propliecies  of  Christ,    h.li. 

1  BEHOLD  the  woman's  Promised  Seed  ! 
Behold  the  great  Messiah  come  I 
Behold  the  Prophets,  all  agreed. 

To  give  him  the  superior  room. 

2  Abrah'm,  the  saint,  rejoic'd  of  old. 
When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  saw : 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  great  Fulfilier  of  his  Law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  Name : 
Obtain  d  their  chief  design,  and  ceas'd*^ 
The  incense,  and  the  bleeding  lamb ; 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priest. 

4  Predictions,  plain  and  comitless,  ioin 
To  pour  their  witness  on  his  heaa : 
Jesus,  we  bow  before  thy  throne, 
And  own  Thee  as  the  Promised  See4« 

(M.  Baptism.     CM.  , 

1  BEHOLD  what  condescending  love 

Jesus  on  earth  displays ; 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

2  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps, 

To  our  forefathers  given : 
Youn^  children  in  his  arms  he  takes, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

3  "  Them  suffer  to  draw  near,"  he  cries. 

Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  Angels  came. 

4  We  brin^  them.  Lord,  with  thankful  hearts. 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be !    [Mark  x.  13—  Iti. 

00»  Christ  our  Example,    cm. 

1  BEHOLD  where,  in  a  mortal  form. 
Appears  each  grace  divine  I 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 
.    2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heovenV;  \vi^bIL« 
To  give  the  mourner  joy. 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  d^»  poor, 
Was  his  divine  ennploy.        * 
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3  Lowly  in  heart,  to  all  his  friends 

A  friend  and  servant  found, 
He  wash'd  their  feet,  he  wip'd  their  tears. 
And  heard  each  bleeding  wound. 

4  Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scorn, 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood ; 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life ; 
He  labour  d  for  their  good. 

5  To  God  he  left  his  righteous  cause, 

And  still  his  task  pursu'd ; 
While  humble  prayer  and  holy  faith 
His  fainting  strength  renewed. 

6  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  his  Father's  throne. 
With  soul  resigned,  he  bow'd,  and  said, 
"Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done ! " 

7  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide, 

His  image  may  we  bear ! 
Oh  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share ! 

do*  Funeral  Hymn,    cm. 

1  BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  Heaven ! 

2  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone. 

Their  bones  are  in  the  clay ; 
And  ere  another  day  is  gone^ 
Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

3  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze. 

And  lurks' in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour ! 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  li^t 

Of  Youth's  soft  cheek  decay. 
And  Fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  Manhood's  middle  day. 

6  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  Age 

Hah  feeblv  to  the  tomb; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  Yiea.t\a  ei^s^is^ 
And  dreams   of  days  lo  corned 
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6  Turn,  Mortal,  turn !  thy  danger  know 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 

7  TuEn^  Christian,  turn !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  nven : 
The  bones  which  underneath  thee  lie 
Shall  live  for  Hell  or  Heaven ! 

Oi  '  Prayer  for  the  Thung.    c.  m. 

1  BESTOW,  O  Lord,  upon  oiur  Youth 

The  gift  of  savine  grace, 
And  let  the  seed  ofsacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 

2  Ghrace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows. 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shews. 
And  3ields  the  sweetest  fruit 

3  Ye  careless  ones.  Oh  hear  betimes 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love  ! 
Your  youth  is  stain'd  with  many  critaes. 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4  True  you  are  young,  but  there 's.  a  stone 

Within  the  youngest  breast ; 
Or  half  the  crimes  which  you  have  done 
Would  rob  you  of  your  rest. 

5  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made, 

Oh  join  the  public  prayer ! 

For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed. 

Oh  shed  yourselves  a  tear ! 

6  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

Tlifi  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 
You  cannot  be  too  young  to  love 
That  Jesus  whom  we  preach. 

Oo*  Jesus  " seen  of  Angeh"    cm. 

1  BEYOND  the  glitt'ring  starry  skies. 

Which  God's  right-hand  sustains ; 
There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  light. 
Our  Great  Redeemer  reigns. 

2  Legions  of  angels,  stronp;  and  fair* 

In  countless  armies  shine : 
At  his  r/g-ht-hand,  with  golden  Yiar^ 
Tbey  offer  soogs  divine. 
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3  "Hail !  Prince,"  they  cry,  "for  ever'hail. 

Whose  unexampled  love 
Mov'd  thee  to  quit  these  blissful  realms. 
And  royalties  above  V* 

4  And  while  he  stoop'd  on  earth  to  dwell* 

And  suffer  nide  disdain, 
They  cast  their  honours  at  his  feet, 
And  waited  in  his  train. 

5  In  all  his  toils  and  conflicts  here 

Their  Sov'reifi^n  they  attend ; 
And  pause — and  wonder  how,  at  last. 
This  scene  of  love  will  end  ! 

6  When  all  the  Powers  of  Hell  combined 

To  fill  his  cup  of  woe. 
Their  wond*ring  eyes  beheld  his  tears 
In  blood  and  anguish  flow. 

7  As  on  the  torturing  Cross  he  hung. 

And  darkness  veird  the  sky, 
Amaz'd,  they  saw  that  awful  sight — 

THE  LORD  OF  OLO&Y  DIE  ! 

8  They  saw  him  break  the  bars  of  death. 

Which  none  e'er  broke  before ; 
And  rise  in  conqu'ring  majesty. 
To  stoop  to  death  no  more. 

9  They  throng'd  his  chariot  up  the  skies, 

And  bare  him  to  his  throne ; 
And  with  a  shout,  exulting  cried, 

''the  glorious  work  IB  DONE.'' 

10  Hail,  Prince  of  Life,  for  ever  haiU 

We  too  would  catch  the  sound ; 
And  spread  the  glories  of  thy  Name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound.        [1  Tim.i\\.  16. 

59.  Prm9e  to  Christ.    L,  m. 

BLESSINGS  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  man : 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  Name, 
And  every  creature  say.  Amen  ! 

Wl.  for  a  New  Year,    sevens. 

1  BLESS,  O  Lord,  each  opening  year 
To  the  souls  assembling  here : 
Clothe  thy  Word  with  powct  ^Vvne^ 
Make  us  willing  to  be  0\\tie. 
224 


HYMNS. 

2  Where  Thou  hast  thy  work  begun. 
Give  new  strength  the  race  to  run ; 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears, 
Wipe  away  the  mournerg'  tears. 

3  Bless  us  all,  both  old  and  young : 
Call  forth  praise  from  every  tongue ; 
Let  our  whole  assembly  prove 

All  thy  power  and  all  thy  love  I 

01  •   Hope  of  Heaven  by  the  Resurrection  of  Chritt,    c.  m. 

1  BLEST  be  the  Everlastinjg  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lowi: 
Be  his  abounding^  mercy  praii'd. 
His  majesty  ador'd. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  Son, 

And  caird  him  to  the  sky. 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust ; 

}     Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 

So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There 's  an  inheritance  divine. 

Reserved  against  that  day; 
'Tis  micorrupted,  undefil'd. 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  Salvation  come : 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home.     [1  Pet.  1 3-5. 

O^*  Praise  fur  RedempHon*    c.  m. 

1  BLEST  be  the  wisdom  and  the  power. 

The  justice  and  the  grace. 
Which  join'd  in  council  to  restore, 
And  save  our  niin'd  race. 

2  Our  father  ate  forbidden  fruit, 

And  from  his  glory  fell ; 
And  we,  his  children,  thus  were  brought 
To  death,  and  near  to  hell. 

3  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  sent  his  Son 

To  take  our  flesh  and  blood; 
He  for  our  lives  gave  up  his  owtv». 
To  make  our  peace  with  God. 
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4  He  honoured  all  his  Father's  laws, 

Which  we  have  disobeyed : 
He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  Cross, 
And  our  full  ransom  paid. 

5  Behold  him  rising  from  the  grave. 

Behold  him  rais'd  on  high : 
Hepleads  his  merits  there,  to  save 
Transgressors  doom'd  to  die, 

6  There  on  a  glorious  throne  he  reigns ; 

And,  by  his  power  divine, 
Redeems  us  from  the  slavish  chains 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin. 

7  Thence  shall  the  Lord  to  judgment  come. 

And,  with  a  sovereign  voice. 
Shall  call,  and  break  up  every  tomb. 
While  waking  saints  rejoice. 

8  Oh  may  we  then  with  joy  appear 

Before  the  Judge's  face; 
And,  with  the  bless'd  assembly  there. 
Sing  his  redeeming  grace ! 

OO.  Prayer  to  the  Comforter,    s.  M. 

1  BLEST  Comfbrter  Divine ! 
Let  rays  of  heavenly  love 

Amidst  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine. 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

2  Draw,  with  thy  "  still  small  voice," 
Us  from  each  sinful  way ; 

And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 
Make  every  cloud  of  care. 

And  e*en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death,^ 
A  smile  of  glory  w^ar. 

4  Oh  fill  Thou  every  hes^ 
With  love  to  all  our  race ! 

Great  Comforter !  to  lis  impart 
These  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

04.  Christian  Laee.    cm. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  soft'ning  heart 
Peels  all  anoiher^s  pain ; 
To  whomjthe  supplica^ng  e^ 
Is  never  raised  in  vam— 
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2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth, 

A  brother's  woes  to  feel ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal 

3  He  spreads  his  Idnd  suppbrtitig  arura 

To  every  child  of  grief : 
His  secret  bounty  largely  flows. 
And  brings,  unasked,  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

ms  feet  are  never  slow : 
He  views,  through  mercjr's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe, 

5  Mercy  through  Christ  himself  hath  ibund. 

Free  mercy  from  above ; 
That  mercy  moves  him  to  fiilfil 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

^O.  Christ  the  Great  Phytman,    8.  if, 

1  BLEST  Jesus,  all  divine ! 
We  hail  thy  sacred  Name ; 

And,  with  triumphant  voices,  join 
To  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Lord,  thine  almighty  breath 
Sets  Satan's  prisoners  free ; 

Demons,  diseases,  pains,  and  death. 
Far  from  thy  presence  flee. 

3  Oh  let  us  feel  thy  power 
To  heal  the  plague  within : 

Thy  cleansing  grace  alone  can  cure 
The  leprosy  of  sin. 

OO.  Day  qf  PeiUeeost.    l.m. 

1  BLEST  season,  when  our  risen  Lord 
Fulfill'd  his  own  prophetic  word ; 
Sent  down  His  Spirit,  to  inspire 

His  saints  baptiz'd  with  holy  fire. 

2  While  by  His  power  these  signs  were  wrought, 
And  divers  tongues  His  wiscbm  taught* 

His  love  one  omy  subject  gave— 
That  Jesus  died  the  worla  to  save ! 

3  Sure  peace  with  God  !-*the  joyful  aQHad 
Pours  wide  its  sacred  influence  yo\ixA%   . 

Relenting  foes  the  grace  recwre. 
And  humbhd  myriads  howr  MiA\we\    \^>*»''^^ 
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v)7.  At  a  Sermoi^  for  Schools,    cm. 

1  BLEST  work  I  the  youthful  mind  to  win, 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

2  Children  our  kind  Drotection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve, 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  Name* 
And  their  Redeemer  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss^  in  Wisdom's  way 

To  euide  untutor'd  youth ; 
And  shew  the  mind  which  went  astray 
The  Way,  the  Life,  the  Truth ! 

4  Thy  Spirit,  Father !  on  us  shed, 

And  bless  this  good  design : 
The  honours  of  thy  Name  be  spread. 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

68*  The  Chuptl  Jubilee,    p.  m. 

1  BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know 

To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom' d  sinners,  home ! 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits  rest» 

Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad : 
The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  iiis  blood 
Through  all  the  world  proclaim  : 

The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive. 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  \ive\ 

The  Year  of  Jubilee  ift  come  •, 
Return f  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  Viomft* 
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5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 

The  gift  of  Jesu's  love : 
The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home* 

6  The  Gospel  Trumpet  hear. 
The  news  of  Heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  a{^>ear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 

The  Year  of  Jubilee  is  come , 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home,    f Lev.  xxv. 

til7«  The  Lord't  Supper,    sevens. 

1  BREAD  of  Heaven !  on  Thee  we  feed. 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed : 

I  Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread ! 

2  Vine  of  Heaven  I  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice : 

Lord  1  thy  wounds  our  healing  give. 
To  thy  Cross  we  look  and  live.  ■ 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied. 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died ; 
Lord  of  Life  !  oh  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  buHt  on  Thee ! 

TO.  The  Lord** Supper,    p.m. 

1  BREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken ! 

Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed  ! 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken* 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead. 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token. 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed ! 

71  •  To  the  Holy  SpiMt,    L.  M. 

1  BREATHE,  Holy  Spirit  I  from  tiboN^> 
Vntil^  our  hearts  with  fervour  gVcw : 
Oft  kindle  there  a  Saviour's  \ove« 

True  sympathy  with  human  vroe. 
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2  Bid  our  conflicting  passions  cease. 
And  terror  from  each  conscience  flee ; 
Oh  speak  to  every  bosom  peace, 
Unlmown  to  all  who  know  not  Thee. 

3  Give  us  to  taste  of  heavenly  joy. 
While  here  we  celebrate  thy  Draise ; 
Guide  us  to  wealth  without  alloy. 
Our  hopes  to  cloudless  glory  raise. 

4  Extend  thy  power  to  every  place 
Where  Christ  is  nam'd^  but  not  ador'd ; 
And  lead  each  fallen  Church,  through  grace. 
Once  more  to  seek  and  serve  its  Lord. 

5  Pour  forth  thy  light  o'er  Heathen  Lands, 
Which  under  Satan's  thraldom  groan ; 
Turn  them  from  idols  made  with  hands. 
To  bow  before  Immanuel's  throne. 

I^«  Name*  and  Offices  rf Christ,    sevens. 

1  BRIGHT  and  joyful  is  the  mom. 
Foe  to  us  a  Child  is  bom ; 

From  the  highest  realms  of  heaven 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  On  his  shoulder  He  shall  bear 
Power  and  majesty,  and  wear 
On  his  vesture  and  his  thigh. 
Names  most  awful.  Names  most  high. 

3  Wonderfiil  in  counsel  He, 
The  Incarnate  Deity, 

Sire  of  Ages  ne'er  to  cease. 

King  of  £ngs,  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

4  Come  and  worship  at  his  feet» 
Yield  to  Christ  the  homage  meet : 
From  his  manger  to  his  throne. 

Homage  due  to  God  alone !  [Is.  iz.  6.  Rev,  xix.  1& 

0>         The  Unwtrsul  Kingdom  of  Christ.    L.  M. 

1  BRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze^ 
Vast  as  the  blessings  he  conveys. 
Wide  as  his  reign  from  pole  to  pole» 
And  permanent  as  his  controul— 

2  So,  Jesus !  let  thy  kingdom  come : 
Then  sin  and  helVs  tem&c  g\oom 

Shall,  at  thy  brightness,  ftee  wiw3— 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  da'^. 
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!)  Then  shall  the  Heathen,  filUcl  with  awe, 
Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  Law  ; 
And  Antichrist,  on  every  shore, 
Fall  from  his  throne,  to  rise  no  more. 

4  Then  shall  thy  lofty  praise  resoimd 
On  Afric's  shores,  through  India's  ground ; 
And  Islands  of  the  i^uthem  Sea 
Shall  stretch  their  eager  arms  to  Thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  Jew  and  Gentile  meet 
In  pure  devotion  at  thy  feet ; 
And  earth  shall  yield  Thee,  as  thy  due. 
Her  fulness  and  her  glory  too. 

6  Oh,  that  from  Britain  now  may  shine 
This  heav'nly  light,  this  truth  divine ; 
Till  the  whole  universe  shall  be 
But  one  great  Temple,  Lord,  for  Thee ! 

•  4.  Prahe  to  Christ,    P.  M. 

1  BRIGHTNESS  of  the  Father's  glory ; 

Shall  thy  praise  unutter'd  lie  ?     : 

Dread  each  tongue  such  guilty  silence, 

Praise  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

2  Hosts  of  angels  sang  thy  commg. 

Watchful  shepherds  learnt  their  lays. 
Shame  would  cover  us,  ungrateful. 
Should  our  tongues  reiuse  their  praise. 

3  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe. 
All  to  ransom  ^ilty  captives  ! — 
Flow  our  praise,  for  ever  flow ! 

4  Re-ascend,  Immortal  Saviour  ! 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne : 
Yet  return,  and  reign  for  ever. 
Be  the  kingdom  all  thine  own ! 

To*        After  a  Sermon  for  the  Sick  Poor,    c.  M. 

1  BRIGHT  Source  of  everlasting  love  ! 

To  Thee  our  souls  we  raise :  i^ 
And  to  thy  sov'reign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  paths  of  life. 

With  every  cheering  ray  •, 
And  still  restrains  the  rising  teat. 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 
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3  When  sunk  in  giiilt,  our  souls  approached 

The  borders  of  despair; 
Thy  grace,  through  Jesu's  blood,  proclaimed 
A  ^ee  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord ! 

For  all  the  grace  we  see  ? 
Alas !  the  goodness  worms  can  yield 
Extendeth  not  to  Thee. 

5  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain. 

We  cheerfully  repair ; 
And,  with  the  gift  tny  hand  bestows. 
Relieve  the  mourners'  care, 

(5  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy. 
The  orphan  shall  be  glad ; 
And  himgering  souls  we  '11  gladly  point 
To  Christ,  the  Living  Bread. 

7  Thus  passing  through  the  vale  of  tears, 
Our  usefuTli^ht  shall  shine ; 
And  others  learn  to  glorify 
Our  Father's  Name  divine. 

70.         «  Are  there  few  that  he  toued  V    L.  M. 

1  BROAD  is  the  road  which  leads  to  death. 
And  thousands- walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrower  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2 "Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross" — 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command ; 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross. 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 
Is  but  esteem'd  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vain ! — 
Create  our  hearts  entirely  new ; 
Which  hypocrites  coidd  ne'er  attain. 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

77 .  For  a  Public  Fatt^Day,    L.  M. 

1  BURTHEN'D,  O  Lord!  with  guilt  and  fears. 
We  pour  before  tby  tVitone  crac  teai«  ; 
Thy  gracious  ear  witVi  groaxv^  ai&«^^\^ 

Lord,  let  our  iproaoft  and  le«.t«  ^x«ln«\^. 
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2  Our  only  plea,  our  only  claim, 

Is  in  the  great  IminanueFs  Name  : 
He,  while  we  bend  the  suppliant  knee, 
Cries,  "  Longer  spare  the  barren  tree !" 

3  Oh  let  the  blood  for  sinners  shed. 

Which  streamed  from  bis  dear  thorn-crown'd  head. 
His  pierced  hands,  his  feet,  his  heart, 
Paraon  and  peace  to  us  impart ! 

4  Lord,  save  us  from  our  cruel  foes, 
Who  Thee  and  Thine,  enrag'd,  oppose : 
Us  from  our  low  condition  raise. 

And  tune  our  hearts  to  sing  thy  praise. 
78.     The  Unrighteous  excluded  from  Heaven,    s.m. 

1  CAN  sinners  hope  for  heaven. 
Who  love  this  world  so  well ; 

Or  dream  of  fliture  happiness, 
Wliile  in  the  road  to  hell  ? 

2  Shall  they  hosannas  sing. 
With  an  unhallow'd  tongue ; 

Shall  palms  adorn  the  guilty  hand 
Which  does  its  neighbour  wrong  ? 

3  Can  sin's  deceitful  way 
Conduct  to  Zion's  hill ; 

Or  those  expect  with  God  to  reign 
Who  disregard  his  will  ? 

4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone 
Can  a  good  hope  afford ! 

The  pardon'd  and  renew'd  shall  see 

The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

Heb.  xii.l4.  Jlev.  xxi.  27.  2  TJteis.  ii.  16. 

79*      Prayer  for  the  Sttccess  of  the  Gospel,    L.  m. 

1  CAPTAIN  of  thine  enlisted  host. 
Display  thy  glorious  banner  high  ! 
The  summons  send  from  coast  to  coast. 
And  call  a  numerous  army  nigh. 

2  A  solemn  jubilee  proclain^ 
Proclaim  tiie  great  sabbatic  day : 
Assert  the  glories  of  thy  Name ; 
Spoil  Satan  of  his  captive  prey. 

3  Oh  bid  thy  heralds  publish  loud 
The  peaceful  blessings  of  thy  leigti ; 

And  when  they  speak  of  spTirLk\^\Aoo^» 
The  mystery  to  the  heart  exploAiv.  ■ 
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OU.  Contrary  Effects  of  the  Gospel.       cm. 

1  CHRIST  and  his  Cross  be  all  our  theme. 

The  mysteries  which  we  speak ; 
Thoueh  scandal  in  the  Jews  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  Our  souls,  enlightened  from  above. 

Glad,  shall  receive  thy  Word ; 
Shall  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 
Shine  in  our  Dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savour  of  his  Name 

Restores  the  fainting  breath ; 

While  unbelief  perverts  the  same. 

To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Pour,  then,  thy  grace,  O  God,  around. 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain ; 
Lest  ev'n  Apollos  sow  the  ground. 
And  Paul  should  plant,  in  vain ! 
1  Cor.  i.  23,  24.    2  Car.  iL  16.     1  Cor,  iu.  6. 

oi*  Easter  Day,    p.m. 

1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  Holy  Day : 
He  endur'd  the  cross  and  grave. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2  Lo  !   He  rises,  Mighty  King  ! 
Where,  O  Death  I  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Lo !  He  claims  his  native  sky ! 
Grave !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

3  Sinners !  see  your  ransom  paid. 
Peace  with  God  for  ever  made : 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise ; 
Claim  \rith  Him  the  purchased  skies 

4  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Our  triumphant  Holy  Day : 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise ; 
Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

82.  ^.      Matter  Day,    P.  M. 

1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Sons  of  men,  and  ange\a>  saiy  I 
Aaise  your  songs  and  tt\vim\\is\v\^\ 

^^^gj  ye  heavens,  and  eatV)i\  Tev^V- 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 

Lo  !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  I  O) 

Lro !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more ! 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell  j 

Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise,  ^..^^ 

Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise.  HaL 

4  Live  again  our  Glorious  King !  HaL 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?  Hal. 
Once  he  died,  our  souls  to  save,  Hal. 
Where  thy  victory,  O  Grave  ?  HaL 

5  Soar  we  now  ^here  Christ  hath  led,  Haf. 
Following  our  Exalted  Head :  Hal. 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise,  HaL 
Ours  the  Cross,  the  Grave,  the  Skies  I  Hal. 

o8.  Nativity  of  Christ.    L.  M. 

1  CHRIST,  whom  the  Virgin  Mary  bore, 
,  Let  all  with  humble  hearts  adore  : 

Soon  may  all  nations,  tribes,,  and  tongues. 
To  our  Immanuel  raise  their  songs  ! 

2  God,  who  to  all  things  being  gave, 
t  The  fallen  human  race  to  save, 

Assum'd  our  feeble  flesh  and  blood, 
And  for  ont  d^bt  as  Surety  stood. 

3  He,  who  the  wants  of  all  supplies. 
Now  in  a  maneer  helpless  lies : 
He,  who  the  wnole  creation  feeds. 
An  earthly  Mother's  nursing  needs ! 

4  The  angels  at  his  birth  rejoice, 

And  sing  his  praise  with  cheerful  voice ; 
The  shepherd,  hearing  Christ  is  borq, 
To  Jesus,  our  chief  Shepherd,  turn. 

5  Praise  to  the  Father  now  be  given, 
Who  sent  his  Son  to  us  from  heaven : 
Praise  to  the  Son  who  saves  the  lost. 
Praise  to  our  Guide  the  Holy  Ghost.. 

84.         Patsion  and  Exaltatum  rf  Chritt.    S.X. 

1        COME,  all  harmonious  tongues ! 
Your  noblest  music  bring  ; 
'TJs  Christ  the  Everlasting  God, 
And  Christ  the  Man  we  aing. 
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80.     Down  to  the  shades  of  death. 
He  bow'd  his  awful  head, 
Yet  he  arose  to  live  and  reign 
When  Death  itself  is  dead. 

3  No  more  the  bloody  spear, 
The  cross  and  nails  no  more ; 

For  Hell  itself  shakes  at  his  Name» 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

4  There  the  Redeemer  sits. 
High  on  his  Father's  throne ; 

The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by. 
And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

5  There  his  full  elories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays. 

And  bless  his  saints'  and  angels'  eyes 
To  everlasting  days. 

85.  ''  Wwt}i%i  ihe  Lamb."    P.  M. 

1  COME,  all  ye  saints  of  God ! 
Publish  Uirough  earth  abroad, 

Jesus' s  fame : 
Tell  virhat  his  love  has  done  ; 
Tnist  in  his  Name  alone  ; 
Shout  to  his  lofty  throne, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !" 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears!' 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme : 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string. 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !* 

3  Hark,  how  the  choirs  above, 
Fiird  wWi  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  Name ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found. 
With  light  and  glory  crown' d, 
Whilfe  all  the  heavens  resound, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !'*  [Rev,  v.  15 

86*  UnherstU  Reign  of  Ckritt,    SEVENS. 

1  COME,  Divine  Immanuel,  come ! 
Take  uossession  of  thy  Viom^  *. 
Now  tny  mercy's  \vVngs  €»pwA, 
Stretched  throughout  lVi\%  W^W  ^^^ 
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2  Carr>^  on  thy  victory. 

Spread  thy  rule  from  sea  to  sea : 
Call  in  all  the  ransom' d  race ; 
Save  us,  save  us.  Lord,  by  grace  * 

3  Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 
Bring  us  to  a  pardoning  God : 
Give  us  eyes  to  see  our  day. 
Hearts  thy  glorious  truths  t'  obey : 

4  Ears  to  hear  the  Gospel-sound — 
Grace  doth  more  than  sin  abound  ! 
God  appeas'd,  and  man  forgiven  ! 
Peace  on  earth,  and  joy  in  heav'n  ! 

5  Now  thy  mercy's  wings  expand, 
Stretch'd  throughout  this  happy  land  : 
Take  possession  of  thy  home. 

Come,  Divine  Immanuel,  come !       [Rev.  xi.  15. 

Of  •  Prayer  for  tJu  Guidance  vfthe  Holy  Spirit,     l.  m. 

'  1  COME,  gracious  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  : 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide ! 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way : 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God : 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way ; 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God— our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest : 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share — 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there  I        [Rom.  viil.  14. 

OO.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  M. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come  I 
Inspire  the  souls  of  thine; 
Till  every  heart,  which  Thou  hast  made 
Is  fiird  with  grace  divine. 
3  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 
Of  God,  and  fire  of  love ; 
The  everlasting  spring  of  joy. 
And  Unction  from  above. 
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3  Thy  p:ifls  are  manifold  :  Thou  writ'st 

God's  laws  in  each  true  heart: 
The  Promise  of  the  Father,  Thou 
Dost  heavenly  speech  impart 

4  Enlighten  our  dark  souls,  till  they 

Thy  sacred  love  embrace : 
Assist  our  minds,  by  nature  frail, 
With  thy  celestial  grace. 

5  Drive  far  from  us  the  mortal  foe. 

And  give  us  peace  within  ; 
That,  by  thy  guidance  bless  d,  we  may 
Escape  the  snares  of  sin. 

6  Teach  us  ihe  Father  to  confess. 

And  Son  from  death  revived ; 
And,  with  them  both.  Thee,  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  art  from  both  derived — 

7  As  in  all  ages  heretofore 

Has  constantly  been  done ; 
As  now  it  is,  and  shall  be  so 

When  time  his  course  has  run. 

lAnnexed  to  New  Version  of  Psah 

^*^.  Baptism.    L.  m. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  high ; 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits.  Thou  ! 

The  sacramental  seal  apply. 
And  witness  with  the  water  now. 

2  Pour  forth  thy  energy  divine, 
And  sprinkle  the  atoning  blood ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join. 
To  seal  this  child,  a  Child  ofGod  ! 

90.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  M. 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Eternal  God, 

Proceeding  from  above, 
Both  from  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
The  God  of  peace  and  love ! 

2  Visit  our  minds !  into  our  hearts 

Thy  hear  nly  grace  \tvspire  ; 
That  truth  and  god\meaft  vie  tmpj 
Pursue  with  full  desire. 
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3  Thou  art  the  very  Comforter, 

In  <j^nef  and  ail  distress  ; 
The  heav'nly  gift  of  God  Most  High, 
No  tongue  can  it  express — 

4  The  fountain  and  the  living  spring 

Of  ^oy  celestial ; 
The  tire  so  bright,  the  love  so  sweet. 
The  Unction  spiritual. 

5  Thou  in  thy  gifts  art  manifold ; 

By  them  Christ's  Church  doth  stand : 
In  faithful  hearts  Thou  writ'st  thy  Law, 
The  finger  of  God's  hand. 

6  Aix^rding  to  thy  promise.  Lord ! 

Pour  out  abundant  grace ; 
That,  through  thy  help,  God's  praises  may 
Resoimd  in  every  place,        [OrdhuUion  Service, 

I7X  •  Praise  to  the  Saviour,    c.  M. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost '.  inspire  our  songs    : 

With  thine  immortal  flame ; 
Enlarge  our  hearts,  unloose  our  tongues. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  Name. 

2  How  great  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 

He  left  his  throne  above ; 
And,  swift  to  save  our  ruin'd  race. 
Fled  on  the  wings  of  love. 

3  Now  pardon,  life,  and  joys  divine. 

In  rich  abundance  flow. 
For  guilty  rebels,  dead  in  sin. 
And  doom'd  to  endless  woe. 

4  Th'  Almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stoop'd  to  our  low  abode ; 
While  angels  view'd  with  wond'ring  eyes. 
And  hail'd  th'  Incarnate  God. 

5  Renew  our  souls  with  heavenly  strength. 

That  we  may  fully  prove 
The  height,  and  depth,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  such  transcendent  love. 

y*.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  m. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost !  our  sou\^  ins^vct^^ 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fvxe ; 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art. 
Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  g\£la  \ti\pBJc\.. 
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2  Thy  blessed  Unction  from  above. 

Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  : 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 

With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace : 
Keep  fkr  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home ; 
Where  Thou  art  guide  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One ; 

That  through  the  ages  all  along. 

Thy  praise  may  wake  an  endless  song  ! 

[Ordination  Service. 

cfO.  Faith  realizing  to  the  Mind  the  Death  of  Christ^    c  m. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost !  set  to  thy  seal. 

Thine  inward  witness  give  ; 
To  all  our  waiting  souls  reveal 
The  death  by  which  we  live. 

2  Spectators  of  the  pangs  divine 

Oh  that  we  now  may  be ; 

Discerning  in  the  sacred  sign 

His  passion  on  the  tree  1 

3  Give  us  to  hear  the  dreadful  sound. 

Which  told  his  mortal  pain. 
Tore  up  the  graves,  and  shook  the  ground. 
And  rent  toe  rocks  in  twain. 

4  Repeat  the  Saviour's  dying  cry 

In  every  heart  so  loud. 
That  every  heart  may  now  reply 
"  This  was  the  Son  of  God  !'*  IMat,  xxvii.  50—54. 

«J4.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    s.m. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 
^  Let  thy  bright  beams  arise : 

Dispel  all  sorrow  from  our  minds. 
All  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  all  of  sin. 
Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood ; 

And  to  our  wond' ring  view  tcwbIV 
The  oaerctes  of  out  God. 
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3  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul. 

To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part. 
And  new  create  the  whole : 

5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love» 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

96.  To  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  M. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  God  of  might. 

The  Comforter  of  all ! 
I      Teach  us  to  know  thy  word  aright, 
That  we  may  never  fall. 

2  O  Holy  Spirit !  guide  aright 

AH  preachers  of  thy  Word ; 
That  Thou  by  them  may'st  cut  down  sin. 
With  this  thine  own  sharp  sword ! 

3  Depart  not  from  thy  pastors.  Lord, 

But  aid  them,  at  their  need, 
\     Who  break  to  us  the  Bread  of  Life, 
Whereon  our  souls  may  feed. 

4  True  Faith  in  us,  O  Lord,  increase. 

And  let  Love  so  abound. 
That  all  at  home  may  live  in  peace. 
And  all  about  us  round. 

5  In  our  time  give  thy  peace,  O  Lord, 

To  nations  ikr  and  nigh ; 
That  they  with  us,  taught  from  thy  Word, 
May  serve  our  God  Most  High ! 

[Annexed  to  Old  Version  ofPtaimt. 

StO.  Prayerfor  the  etUivening  Influence  of  the  Spirit,    cm. 

1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  Heav'nly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'nine  povj«s\ 
Kindle  a  Bame  of  sacred  love 
Jn  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

241  VL 


HYMNS. 

2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  I 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannahs  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  O  Saviour !  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dymg  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
'And  thine  to  us  so  great ! 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  HeaVnly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick*  ning  powers  ! 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  &haU  kindle  ours. 

y^  •        At  a  Sermon  for  Chariiy  SohooU.    p.  m. 

CBILOaEH  : 

1  COME  let  our  voices  join 
Li  one  elad  song  of  praise ; 
To  Go4  the  God  of  Love, 
Our  thankful  hearts  we  Ml  raise. 

CONGREOATION  : 

To  God  alone  all  praise  belongs— 
Our  earliest  and  our  latest  songs. 

CHILDREK  : 

2  Now  we  are  taught  to  read 
The  book  of  life  divine ; 
Where  our  Redeemer's  love 
Aiid  brightest  glories  shine : 

C0K6RE(}ATI0K  : 

To  God  alone  all  praise  is  due. 
Who  sends  Hid  Word  to  us  and  you. 

CAILD&SN  : 

3  Within  these  hallowed  walls 
Our  wand'rihg  feet  are  brought. 
Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend. 
And  heavenly  truths  are  taught : 

'  COKG&EOATlOir : 

To  God  alone  yciux  Qfikxvw^\>t%(i'^\ 
I^et  Young  B^d  OVd  Yns  \|itt&M»  vol^^. 
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CHILDREN  AND  CONOREGATIOK. 

4      Lord,  let  this  work  of  love 
Be  crown' d  with  Ml  success  L- 
Let  thousands,  yet  nnborn. 
Thy  Sacred  Name  here  bless ! 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  all  praise  to  Thee, 

Shall  rise  throughout  eternity. 

«/0.  Christ  adored  by  all  Creation,    c.  M. 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus :" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine! 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  raise  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thy  endless  praise— 

5  Let  all  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  Sacred  Name 
Of  Him,  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.         [Rev.r.  H— 14. 

tl<7.  Joining  i»  Coveuani  with  Qod,    Ot  M. 

1  COME,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God, 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows. 
With  eager  hearts  and  hands* 

2  Come,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste. 

And  seek  his  favour  there ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow. 
And  pour  out  fervent  prayer. 

3  Come,  let  us  seal,  without  delay. 

The  cov'nant  of  his  grace ; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  ^staxii  M^ 
Its  memory  efikoe. 
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4  Thus  may  oiir  rising  offspring  haste 
To  seek  their  fathers'  God ; 
Nor  e'er  forsake  the  happy  path 
Their  youthful  feet  have  trod.      [It.  zliv.  I 

100.  To  the  Holy  Spirit.    L.  M. 

1  COME,  Sacred  Spirit !  from  above. 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love : 

.  •   Soften  to  flesh  the  rugged  stone. 
And  let  thy  godlike  power  be  known. 

2  Oh  let  a  holy  flock  await. 
Numerous  around  thv  temple-gate ;  '. 
Each  pressing  on  with  zeal  to  be 

A  living  sacrifice  to  Thee. 

-■•"•■•. Irwitationt  of  Mercy,     sevens. 

1  COME  !  said  Jesu's  sacred  voice. 
Come  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrims !  hither  come. 

2  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  for  every  bleeding  wound,    ' 
Peace  which  ever  shall  endure. 

Rest  eternal — sacred — sure ! 

-» 

3  Ye  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn. 

Long  have  borne  the  world's  proud  sconiy 
Long  have  roam'd  the  barren  waste, 
>  Weary  pilgrims !  hither  haste. 

4  Ye  who,  toss'd  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain— 
Ye,  whose  swoU'ii  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise — 

5  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  strong  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care : 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear  ? 

6  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Bairn  for  every  bleeding  vfoxm^. 
Peace  which  ever  s\v«l\  etidvoe^ 

Rest  eternal— sacred— sva<i^       \M«ti.TJ 
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111^.      The  Power  of  Christ's  Resurrection.    L.  M. 

1  COME,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
For  He  hath  left  his  gloomy  bed : 
What  Ang«l  roll'd  the  stone  away? 

'^    yfh&t  Spirit  brought  him  from  the  dead  ? 

2  By  his  omnipotence  He  rose, 
By  his  own  Spirit  liv'd  again ; 
To  crush  for  ever  all  his  foes. 
To  raise  for  ever  ruin'd  men. 

3  Those  who  his  ima&;e  here  partake. 
Though  worms  in  dust  their  flesh  consiune,  "^ 
Shall  sleep  in  Jesus,  and  awake 

To  life  eternal  from  the  tomb. 

4  What  shall  restore  a  world  from  death, 
Where  Satan  holds  his  murderous  reign  ? 
Spirit  of  Jesus !  with  thy  breath 

Shake  the  dry  bones,  revive  the  slain . 

5  Dead  while  they  live  are  Adam's  race, 
By  nature,  since  their  father's  fall ; 
But,  lo  !  the  messengers  of  grace 
Proclaim  the  Gospel  Hope  to  all. 

6  Hear  it,  ye  dead,  of  every  clime, 
,  Before  the  second  death  be^s ; 

Come  forth  to  this  new  life  m  time— 
,  This  resurrection  from  your  sins. 

Bom,  ▼.  12,  to  ▼!.  12. 

lOu*  The  LortTt  Supper,    L.  M. 

1  COME,  sinners !  view  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Woimded,  and  dead,  and  bath'd  in  blood ! 
Behold  his  side  and  venture  near ; 

The  well  of  endless  life  is  here. 

2  Here  we  forget  our  cares  and  pains : 
We  drink,  yet  still  our  thirst  remains: 
Only  the  Fountain-Head  above. 

>■     Can  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 

3  Oh  that  we  thus  could  always  feeW 
Lori  to  our  hearts  tby  love  Teve8i\ '. 

Then  our  glad  tongues  shalWowdptoAwJCi^ 
The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  'Name. 
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1 04 .         «  The  Consolation  of  Israel."    p.  M. 

1  COME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus  ! 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free;' 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us. 
Let  "US  find  our  rest  In  Thee ! 

2  Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Blest  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  faithful  heart ! 

3  Bom,  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bom  a  Child,  and  vet  a  King : 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring : 

4  By  thine  own  Eternal  Spirit, 

Kule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  Uironel  [Luke  ii.26. 

1"0»  Before  Sermon,    p.m. 

1  COME,  Thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 

Bless  ihe  sower  and  the  seed : 
Let  each  heart  thy  muce  inherit ; 

Raise  the  weak,  me  hungry  feed: 
From  the  Ctospel— 

Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  Help  us  all  to  seek  the  blessing 

l^^Hch  Thou  waitest  now  to  give : 
Let  us  alU  thy  love  possessing. 

Joyfully  the  truth  receive ; 
And  for  ever-*- 

To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

J  UO.  J  Fountain  opened  for  Sin  and  Uncleannett,    p.  M. 

1  COME  to  Calvaiy's  holy  mountain. 

Sinners !  ruin'a  by  the  fall : 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  aU ; 
In  a  fiill,  perpetual  tide, 
Open'd  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  poverty  and  meanness. 

Come,  defil'd  without,  within ; 
From  infection  aad  undeanness, 

JPVom  the  leprosy  o{  sin^ 
Wush  your  robes  and  make  ^«ca\9\\\\&\ 
Ye  ahedi  walk  witti  God  uvla^N.. 
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3  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition. 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty,  free  r^misBion, 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find : 
Health  this  fountain  vriW  restore ; 
He,  that  drinks,  shall  thirst  no  more. 

4  He,  that  drinks,  shall  live  for  ever : 

'Tis  a  soul-renewing  flood : 
God  is  fsdthful— God  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  in  blood, 
Sign'd  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
Seal'd  when  He  was  glorified.         [2«eft.uii.  ]. 


107. 


Weary  Shmert  mvUed  to  Rest    L.  M. 


1  COME,  weary  souls,  with  sin  opprest. 
Come,  and  accept  the  promb'd  rest : 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Burden'd  with  guilt,  4  painful  load. 
Oh  come  and  bow  before  your  God ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  Mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows. 

To  cleanse  vour  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace ; 
How  rich  the  gift !  how  free  the  grace  { 

108.  Sinners  itwUed  to  Christ,    p.m. 

1  COME,  ^e  sinners,  poor  and  wretched. 

Come  m  Mercy's  gracious  hour ! 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you« 

Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 
Hev^is  able 

He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  thirsty^  ye  are  welcome  I 

God's  free  bounty  glorify : 
True  belief,  and  true  repentaiice» 

Every  grace  which  brings  umitt^W 
Without  money—— 

Come  to  Jefus  Chriot,  andlAXf  • 
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3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 

Is.  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 
This  he  gives  you 

'Tis  jthe  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Lost  and  rum'd  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tany  till  you  re  better 

You  will  never  come  at  all. 
Not  the  righteous 

Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  Cross  behold  him, 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies — 

"Itisfim'sh'd!'* 

—Finished  the  great  sacrifice ! 

6  Lo !  th'  Incarnate  God,  ascended. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly ; 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 
None  but  Jesus- 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  i 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  Name. 
Halleluj^!    Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 

Sinners  here  may  smg  the  same.      [/ 

1  U<7«       Chritfs  Humiliaiion  and  Triumfh,    p.  M. 

1  COME,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 
And  feel  his  quick'ning  power, 
Unite  with  one  accord. 

His  goodness  to  adore : 
To  heaven  and  earth  aloud  proclaim 
Your  great  Redeemer's  glorious  Name. 

2  He  left  his  throne  above. 
His  glory  laid  aside. 

Came  down  on  wines  of  love. 
And  wept,  and  bled,  «xkd  d^ftdx 
The  pangs  He  bore«  what  Um|^  Q«c^  ^ 
To  save  our  8<m\«  ftrom  dea^  wid\tf? 
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3  He  burst  the  grave  !  He  rose 
Victorious  from  the  dead ; 
And  thence  his  vanquish' d  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led : 

Up  through  the  heavens  the  Conqueror  Tode, 
Triumphant,  to  the  throne  of  Goa. 

4  Soon  He  again  will  come, 
(His  chariot  will  not  stay) 
To  take  his  children  home. 
To  realms  of  endless  day : 

There  shall  we  see  Him  face  to  face, 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

1  111.  Heaoenly  Joys  on  Earth,    s.  M. 

1  COME,  ye  who  love  the  Lord,    ' 
And  let  your  jeys  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song.  With  glad  accord. 
While  ye  surround  the  throne.  ^ 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banish'd  from  tlds  place ! 

Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  The  men  of  ^race  have  found   ! 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground   " , ' 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields*  ; 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets.  ,    ' 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound,    .  Z  :\ 
And  every  tear  be  dry ;                       -^  v  * 

We  're  marching  through  Immanuel's  groUAd, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.  ' 

1 1 1.  For  ike  Bletting  cfJhther,  Son,  and  Spirit,    L.  M. 

1  COMMAND  thy  blessine  from  above, 
O  God !  on  all  assemblea  here : 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love. 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blesdlng,  Jesvu^liOcdV 
May  we  thy  true  diaciplea  be;  . 
5pe«Jc  to  each  heait  ttU  iniglat^  NiCfA\ 

Say  to  the  weakest  •*  Fo\\a\v  xn**** 
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3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour. 
Spirit  of  Truth !  and  fill  this  place 
With  humbh'ng  and  exalting  power. 
With  quick'ning  Bad  oonfinning  grace. 

4  O  Thou,  our  Ms^r,  Saviour,  Guide  I 
One  true  Eternal  God  confest ; 
May  nought  in  life  or  death  divide 
The  saints  in  thy  communion  blest ! 

11^.  Dead  in  SHns:  created  in  Christ  Jetut  unto  Good  19 

CM. 

1  CONCEIV'b  in  sin.  Oh  wretched  state ! 
Soon  as  we  draw  our  breath. 
The  first  young  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 
%  Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root 
Will  all  the  branches  be. 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit 
Prom  such  a  deadly,  tree  ? 

3  What  mortal  power  from  things  unclean 

Can  pure  productions  bring  ? 
Who  can  command  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring  ? 

4  Yet,  Mighty  God !  thy  woAd'rous  love  . 

Can  make  our  nature  clean ; 
While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

5  The  Second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  ruins  of  <^e  first : 
Hosanna;  to  that  Sovereign  Power 

Which  new  creates  our  dust. 
Aom.T.19&c.    Pj.il  5.    Mm.  4.    SjdA.  u.  4^1i 

\\Om  To  the  Boly  Spirit,    p.m. 

1  CREATOR  Spirit!  hy  whose  aid 
The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid. 
Come,  visi^  ever^.  hmobJe  mind  ;^ 
Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind : 
Prom  sm  an4  sorrow  set  us  free. 

And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 

2  Thou  Strength  of  Ins  Ahnigbty  hand. 
Whose  power  does  beaYeu  aud  ear^  comma 

Thrice  Holy  Fount  I  TVaifeclSAtfTO\ 
Our  hearts  with  bcavciiVj  \o^  \c«j^t«\ 
Cbme,  and  ^y' 8acrciT3nc^'Ciii^iTttv^^ 

To  sanctify  US  ^hWe  ^ft  Axv^. 
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3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high. 
Rich  in  thy  seven-fold  ener^ : 

Give  us  Thyself y  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  andthe  Son  by  Thee  : 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe. 

4  Chase  from  our  minds  th'  infernal  foe ; 
And  peace,  the  fruit  gf  love,  bestow : 
Our  frailties  help,  our  sin  controul. 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul : 

-  ^d,  lest  aeain  we  go  astray. 
Protect  and  guide  us  m  the  way. 

5  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  th'  Almighty  Father*  s  Name ! 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who' for  lost  man's  redemption  died ! 
And  eoual  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  Thee ! 

114.        Chritft  Agwy  m  ike  Qarden,    cm. 

1  DARK  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground 

On  which  the  Lord  was  laid : 
His  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down. 
In  agony  He  pray'd — 

2  *'  Father !  remove  this  bitter  cup, 

K  such  thy  sacred  vnll ; 

If  not,  content  to  drink  it  lip. 

Thy  pleasure  I  ftilfil I" 

3  Go  to  the  Grarden,  sinner !  see 

Those  precious  drops  that  flow : 
The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thee— 
For  thee,  he  lies  so  low ! 

4  Then  learn  of  Him  the  cross  to  beivr. 

Thy  Father's  vnll  obey ; 
And  when  temptations  press  thee  near, 
Awuke  to  watch  and  pray.    [M&a,  xt^iMi*-4L 

llO*  Th»  Ru^aium  cf Ivaeh    c»M,, 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion !  fVom  thA  duu^ 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head  -, 
A^in  in  thy  Redeemer  trual. 
He  calls  thee  ffomthe  d^A^ 
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2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength. 

Thy  beautiful  array : 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge. 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 
Say  to  the  south,  '*  Give  up  thy  charge. 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north !" 

4  Th^  come,  they  come — ^thine  exil'd  bands. 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands. 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

d  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum. 
And  GocThis  works  destroy, 
i.    With  songs  thy  ransom'd  shall  return. 

And  everlasting  joy.  [/r.IiLl,2.  xliii.6.  zxxi,  10 

1 1 O*  Day  of  Judgmtnt.    p.  M. 

1  DAY  of  Judgment !  day  of  wonders ! 

Hark!  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 

Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  !  , 
How  the  summons 

Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Cloth'd  in  majesty  divine ! 
Ye  who  long  for  his  appearing. 

Then  sh  Jl  say  *'  This  God  is  mine  ! " 
Gracious  Saviour! 

Own  us  in  that  day  for  thine ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  seas ! 
.    All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken. 
From  his  face  prepare.tdiiflee. 

Careless  sinner ! 

What  will  Uien  become  of  Thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 

Lov'd,  and  serv'd  the  Lord  below, 
^   He  will  say,  **  Come  near,  ye  Blessed ! 
See  the  Jungdom  I  bestow ! 

You  for  ever 

Shall  my  love  and  glory  kacm.** 
AfafLxxv.  M,&c 
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ill*  Physician  of  Souls.    L.  M. 

1  DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made. 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 

In  vain,  alas  I  is  Nature's  aid, 

The  work  exceeds  all  Nature's  power. 

2  Sin  like  a  raging  fever  reigns. 
With  fatal  strength,  in  every  part ; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins. 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. 

3\  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  ? 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nidi. 
To  ease  the  pain  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow ! 
'Tis  only  this  most  sacred  flood 
Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  woe.  {/er.  vifi.  %2. 

1 1 0.  First  and  Second  Adam,    l.  u. 

1  DEEP  in  the  dust  before  thy  throne. 
Our  guilt  and  our  disgrace  we  own. 
Great  God !  we  own  tn'  unhappy  name, 

^   Whence  sprung  our  nature  and  our  !^ame. 

2  But  while  our  spirits,  fiU'd  with  awe. 
Behold  the  terrors  of  thy  I^aw, 

We  sing  the  honours  of  thy  Grace, 
Which  sent  to  save  a  ruin'd  race. 

3  We  sin^  thine  Everiastin^  Son,  =   . 
Who  jom'd  our  nature  to  nis  own : 

Adam  the  second,  firom  the  dust,  -  •:  •' 

''     Raises  the  ruins  of  the  first. 

4  Where  sin  did  reign  and  d^ath  abound. 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life :  there  glorious  grace 
Reigns  through  the  Lord  our  Righteousneiss  \ 

Bam.  y.  12,  &c. 

'-^y*         A  Limng  and  a  Dead  Faiih,    cm. 

1  DELUDED  sonld !  that  dream  of  heaven; ' 
And  make  their  empty  boasl 
Of  inward  joya^  and  sms  foxgivcii, 
While  they  are  slares  to  \vi«ti 
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2  Vain  arc  our  fancies,  airy  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead : 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

-  To  Christ  the  Living  Hted. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart : 

'Tis  ftiith  that  works  by  love  ; 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  'Tis  futh  that  conquers  earth  and  hell, 

By  a  celestial  power : 
This  is  the  ^ce  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Faith  niust  obey  her  Father's  will> 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace : 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  fVee, 

He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sm. 

7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame. 

Ana  seals  our  peace  with  God : 
Jesus,  and  his  salvaUon,  came 
iBy  water  and  by  bloocL 

i^U*  AfiitrSermmL    l.m. 

1  DISBdSS  us  wilh  thy  blessing.  Lord ! ' 
Help  us  to  feed  tipon  thy  Word. 

All  that  has  been  amiss  foipye. 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  Thoa  ait  good : 
Wash  all  our  woks  in  Jesu's  bk)^. 
Give  every  troubled  soul  release ; 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

1  ^1  •  Th9  VMmnai Mmunh,    l.  u. 

1  EARTH,  with  its  empires,  to  thy  reign 
Subnuts,  Great  God,  its  wide  domain ! 
Whatever  this  orb's  vast  bounds  confine. 
By  just  possession.  Lord,  is  thine.  ^ 

2  Tlrnt  orb  amidlthe  watery  waste 

Thy  hands.  Blest  Atcbabect.  haxe  iJaoed; 
And  bid  th'  uiifai\Kini(Alb\e  d^e;]^ 
Beneath  its  firm  foundMioci^  .iA^^ 
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3  Maker  of  all !  through  every  land 
The  trophies  of  thy  Grace  shall  stand ; 
And  farthest  realms,  converted,  join 
In  homage  to  the  Name  Divine. 

1  a.    The  J)Mne  md^umm  NiUtnre§  ^fKJkrtM,    l.  m. 

1  ERE  the  bine  heavens  were  stretchM  abaroad. 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word: 

With  God  He  was^theWord  was  Ood, 
And  must  divinely  be  ador'd. 

2  By  His  own  power  were  all  things  made : 
By  Him  supported,  all  things  stand : 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
And  angels  fly  at  His  conmiand. 

3  Ere  sin  was  bom  or  Satan  fell* 
He  led  the  host  of  morning-stars. 
Thy  generation  who  can  teU, 

Or  count  the  numbers  of  thy  years  ? 

4  But  lo !  He  leaves  those  heavenly  forms ! 
The  Word  descends,  and  dwells  in  day ; 
That  He  mav  hold  converse  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals,  withjoy,  beheld  His  face— 
aCh'  Eternal  Father^s  Onlv  Son ! 
How  full  of  truth!  howfull  of  erace! 
When  through  His  eyes  the  Godhead  shone ! . 

'6  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode. 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  Gtod, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

/o^L  1—3,14.   CoiXl6.   .^Sil.19,10. 

l^t>*  Jehovah  Sufreme,    l.  m. 

1  ETERNAL  God!  Almighty  Cause 

Of  earth,  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknowii! 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws. 
All  thmgs  depend.on  Thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  Being  singly  stands. 
Of  all  within  itself  possest : 
Controll'd  by  none  are  thy  oommands ; 
Thou  from  thysdf  alone  art  blest 

3  To  Thee  abne  ourselves  we  owe*. 

Let  heaven  and  earth  due  boma^  "^Vl  % 

All  other  gods  we  disavow^  \ 

Deny  their  claim,  rcpiouxice  lYveVc  «sw^-       .k^. 
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4  Spread  thy  Great  Name  through  every  land : 
All  Idol  Deities  dethrone ! 
Reduce  the  world  to  thy  command ; 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone ! 

1^7*       Prayer  for  Spintual  Bleuitigs*    c.if, 

1  ETERNAL  God !  we  look  to  Thee ; 

To  Thee,  for  help,  we  fly: 
Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see,    , 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Lord !  let  thy  fear  within  us  dwell ; 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide : 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want. 

Oh !  let  thy  grace  supply : 
The  good,  unasked,  in  mercy  grant; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 

IZd.    Glory  awaiting  Fmthful  MissMHoriet,    L.u.  , 

1  ETERNAL  Lord !  from  land  to  land 
I.     Shall  echo  t^ne  all-glorious  Name ; 

'     Till  kingdoms  bow  at  thy  command. 
And  every  lip  thy  praise  proclaim. 

2  Ehcalted  high,  on  every  shore. 

The  banner  of  the  Cross,  unfurl'd,    *! 
Shall  summon  thousands  to  adore 
The  Saviour  of  a  ransom'd  world. 

3  Thousands  shall  join  thy  pilgrim  band. 
And,  by  that  sacred  standard  led. 
Press  rorward  to  Immanuel's  land, 
Nor  fear  the  thorny  path  to  tread. 

:  4  Triumphant  over  every  foe. 

Their  ransom'd  numbers  shall  move  on, 

To  tibat  blest  world  where  sm  or  woe 

Shall  never  mingle  with  their  song.    [Pt,  di.  21, 22. 

l^O.        Qod  exalted  above  allpraite,    L.  M. 
"1  ETERNAL  Power!  whose  hiph  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  Gk>a ; 
Infinite  lengtte  beyond  the  bounds, 
Where^stars  revolve  their  little  rounds. 
^  Not  heaven  thy  presence  csixi  c^otkiaiu ; 
Nor  heaven  of  heaveuB  tiocy  ipcrwct  xwto«I\w\  . 
Thee  while  the  ftrst  atcYiau^X  ««^P. 
Oe  veila  his  face  benealYv  Yi\^  ww^- 
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3  Lord !  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ?  { 
With  angels,  we  adore  Thee  tgo ; 

From  sin  and  dust  to  Thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fitme. 
And  bahes  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  Name  ; 
But,  Lord !  the  glories  of  thy  nund 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

5  Grod  is  in  heaven,  but  man  below ; 

Be  short  our  strains,  our  words  be  few : 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs. 
And  praise  sits  silent  ob  our  tongues.  INth,  ix.  5. 
i2T*  The  Year  crowned  with  the  Divine  Ooodnete.  l.  k. 

1  ETERNAL  Source  of  every  joy ! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 
While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 
To  haU  Thee  Sovereign  of  the  year. 

i  2  \^de  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  fl;uide8  the  whole : 
The  Sun  is  taught  by  Thee  to  rise. 
And  Darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies.  . 

3  The  flowery  Spring,  at  thy  command, 
Perfumes  tne  air  and  pamts  the  land : 
The  Summer  rays  with  vigour  shine. 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  Autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  Winters,  soften'd  by  Thy  care. 

No  more  the  fiice  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise; 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  House  let  incense  rise. 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes ; 
Till  to  Uiose  lofty  heights  we  soar. 
Where  days  jand  years  are  known  no  more*.  . 

128.  To  the  Holy  Spirit.    CM. 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit !  GodofTt\]a^\ 
-  ^  Our  contrite  hearts  inspire : 
Kindle  the  flame  of  heavenSiV  \Qfve,  ':  ^^ 

And  feed  the  pure  desire. 
237 
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2  'Tis  thfne  to  soothe  the  sorrowing  mind 

With  guilt  and  fear  opprest : 
'Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin. 

Whatever  that  sin  may  be ; 
That  we,  in  singleness  of  heart. 
May  worship  only  Thee. 

4  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear. 

That  we  are  sons  of  Grod ; 
Redeem'd  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell. 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

l/IUm       The  Light  of  QodPt  Countenance,    c.  M. 

1  ETERNAL  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Display  thy  beaitis  divine ; 

And  cause  the  glory  of  thy  face 

On  all  our  hearts  to  shine  ! 

2  Light  in  thy  light,  Omay  we  see 

Thy  ffrace  and  mercy  prove !  < 
Revir  {  and  cheer'd,  and  blessM  by  Thee* 
The  GKmI  of  pard'ning  love !    [Num.  vi.  24—  38. 

30*     Wisdom  and  Power  of  Ood  in  Creation,    c.  m. 

1  ETERNAL  Wisdom,  Thee  we  praise ! 

Thee,  the  Creation  sings  ! 
With  thy  lov'd  Name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand  how  wide  k  spreads  the.  sky ! 

How  gTorious  to  behold. 
Tinged  with  the  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
Aiid  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold ! 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground* 
With  terror^and  delight. 

4  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill. 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad ; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amasement  fill, 
And  speak  the  buildei^<xod. 

3  But  sdll  the  wonders  of  thy  ^ace 

^  Our  softer  passions  move  *, 
PiV  divine  in  Jesu's  face 

We  see,  adore,  and  loxe^ 
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I  ei  1 .  Christ  exalted  to  be  a  Prince  and  a  Saviour,    l.  m. 

1  EXALTED  Prince  of  life!  we  own 
The  royal  honours  of  thy  throne : 
'Tis  fix'd  by  God's  almighty  hand* 
And  seraphs  bow  at  thy  command. 

2  -Elxalted  Saviour !  we  confess 

The  sovereign  triumphs  of  thy  grace 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance  shine. 
And  temper  maj^ty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  resistless  sceptre  sway. 
Till  all  thine  enemies  obey ! 

Wide  may  thy  Gross  its(  virtues  prove. 
And  conquer  millions  by  its  love. 

4  Mighty  to  vanquish  and  forgive ! 
Thme  Israel  shall  repent  and  live ; 
And  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breath, 
Which  works  their  life  who  wrought  thy  death. 

^<;<«  y.  31. 

laS2.      The  Umversal Kingdomqf Cftritt.    uiti 

1  EXERT  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintain, . 
Jesus,  Thou  everlasting  Kii^ ! 

The  glories  of  thy  crown  increase, 
^And  strangers  to  thy  footstool  bring  ! 

2  Thy  prophecies  shall  be  f\iifill'd. 

Though  Earth  and  Hell  should  dar^  oppose : 
The  stone  cut  from  the  mountain's  side, 
Though  unobserved,  to  empire  grows. 

3  Soon  shall  the  mingled  image  fall,. 
Brass,  silver,  iron,  goldj  and  clay^ 
And  Superstition's  gloomy  reign 
To  Light  and  Liberty  give  way. 

4  In  one  vast  symphony  of  {Hcaise, 
Gentile  and  Jew  shaU  then  unite 
And  all  thine  enemies,  asham'd. 
Sink  in  tb'  abyss  of  endless  night. 

5  From  east  to  west,  from  wnttix  \xs  fMy\\3eL, 
'flmmanueVs  kin^oim  shaW  eKte36dL\< 

And  CYsry  man  m  every  fa«b,  ^  n:^. 

SiialLineetra  brother  and  a  frklid.  \B«a%."^«:^^^^ 
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loo.  The  Year  of  Jubilee,    p.m. 

1  FAIR  shines  the  morning-star  \ 
The  silver  trumpets  sound. 
Their  notes  re-echoing  far, 
Wiile  dawns  the  day  around ! 

Joy  to  the  slave ! — the  slave  is  free ! 
It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 

2  Prisoners  of  hope !  in  gloom 
And  silence  left  to  die, 
With  Christ's  unfolding  tomb 
Your  portals  open  fly ; 

Rise  with  the  Lord !— He  sets  you  free : 
It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 

3  Ye,  who  have  sold  fbr  nought 
The  land  your  fathers  won, 
Behold  how  God  hath  wrought 
Redemption  through  his  Son  ! 

Your  heritage  again  is  free. 
It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 

4  ;  Ye,  who  yourselves  have  sold 

For  debts  to  justice  due, 
Ransom'd,  but  not  with  gold. 
He  gave  Himself  for  vou : 

The  luood  of  Christ  hath  made  you  free  ! 

It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 

5  Captives  of  sin  and  shame,      ^ 
O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  angel's  voice  proclaim 
The  Ix>rd's  accepted  year : 

Let  Jacob  rise,  be  Israel  free. 

It  is  the  Year  of  Jubilee.  [Lev,  zxv. 

1  o4«  The  Power  of  Faith,    c.  m. 

1  FAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss. 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares : 
I     Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings. 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  Faith  deadens  still  the  thirst  of  sin; 

And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
f  ,  Of  love  to  God  and  heavenly  things. 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. ,  *" 

3  The  wounded  conscieace  knows  its  power. 

The  healing  balm  to  sWe  ; 
That  balm  the  saddeeit  neaxl  cbx\  0[v^t. 
And  make  the  dyin^  \We. 
260 


HYMNS. 

4  Wide  it  unveils  the  heavenly  worlds. 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign  ; 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there. 
Nor  bids  ns  seek  in  vain. 

5  Faith  shews  the  promises  all  seal'd 

With  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

6  There,  still  unshaken,  would  we  rest. 

Till  this  vile  body  dies ; 
And  then,  on  Faith  s  triumphant  wmgs. 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

If35.    Faiih  preeiousy  and  ihe  Gift  tf  God.    8. Bi> 

1        FAITH  is  a  precious  srace. 

Where'er  it  is  bestow'a; . 
.    It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth. 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

.  2       Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 
And  all-atoning  Priest ; 
It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own. 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3  On  Him  it  safely  leans, 
In  times  of  deep  iHstress  ;^' 

Flies  to  the  fountam  of  his  blood. 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4  All  through  the  wilderness. 
It  is  our  strength  and  stay; 

Nor  can  we  miss  the  heavenly  road, 
While  it  directs  our  way. 

5  Lord,  'tis  thy  work  alone, 
And  that  divinely  free ; 

Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  work  this  faith  in  me ! 

1  uO«       «  Att  NaHons  shall  serve  Him,**    L.  m. 

1  FALL  down,  ye  Nations,  and  adore 
Jehovah  on  the  Mercy-seat ; 

Like  prostrate  seas  on  every  shore;. 
That  cast  their  bUlows  at  your  feet 

2  Let  halleluiahs  to  the  skies, 
Witii  ocean  s  everlasting  eouikd, 

(The  voice  of  many  "wateTs)  tiae, 

Day  without  night,  as  tmie  ^j^*  wo»^ 
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3  Come  from  the  East — ^with  gifts,  ye  kings* 
Gold,  frankincense,  and  myrrh  ! 
Where'er  the  morning  spreads  her  wings. 
Let  man  to  God  hia  vows  prefer. 

4  Come  from  the  West^the  bond,  the  free ! 
His  easy  sendee  make  your  ohoice. 

Ye  Isles  of  the  Pacific  Sea» 

Like  halcyon-nests,  in  God  rejoice ! 

5  Come  from  the  South— ^through  desert-sands 
A  highway  for  the  Lord  prepare : 

Let  Ethiopia  stretch  her  hands. 
And  Lybia  pour  her  soul  in  prayer. 

6  Come  from  the  Norl^h— let  Europe  raise 
.  In  all  her  languages  one  song ; 

Give  God  the  glory,  power,  and  praise. 
Which  to  His  Holy  Name  belong. 

7  For  He  hath  bow'd  the  heavens  above. 
And  at  His  feet  the  mountains  flow'd : 
He  came ;  but  not  in  wrath— in  love, 
To  make  with  men  his  pure  abode. 

%  With  smiles,  O  Etlrth !  thy  Maker  meet ; 
Nations !  before  your  Saviour  fall : 
Redemption  is  in  him  complete. 
The  Gospel  now  is  preach'dTto  all.  [Ps,  Uxii.  8--1 1 

■LOl  •  Jenu  our  Forerunner,    l.  h. 

1  FAR,  far  beyond  these  lower  skies. 
Up  to  the  glories  all  His  own, 
where  we  by  faith  lift  up  our  eyes 
Is  Jesus,  our  Forerunner,  gone  I 

2  High  on  His  throne  of  heavenly  light. 
Eternal  ^lory  He  sustains ; 

While  samts  and  angels  bless  the  sight : 
There  Jesus,  our  Forerunner,  reigns. 

3  He  lives,  salvation  to  impart, 

IVom  sin,  and  hell,  and  Satan's  wiles ; 
With  love  eternal  in  His  heart. 
There  Jesus,  our  Forerunner,  smiles. 

^  4  Before  His  heavenly  Father's  face, 
jPor  every  saint  He  iniercedei^*. 
For  mercy  and  abounding  ^^fi^ 
There  Jesus,  our  Fotecuiii^%  ig^ftanft. 
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5  But  oh  'tis  this  completes  the  whole, 
And  all  its  bliss  and  glory  proves. 
That  while  eternal  ages  roll, 
TheFO  J^us,  our  Forerunner,  loves.,  [SiKn,  SO. 

leSo.  Hemomt,    c.u. 

1  FAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  nigbt. 

Unbounded  glories  rise ; 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight, «. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair  distant  land !  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  e3q>lore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise. 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

3  There  pain  and  sickness  never  come, ' 

And  grief  no  more-  complains : 
Hetdth  triumphs  in  immortal  bloom, 
And  endless  pleasure  reigns. 

4  No  cloud  those  blissiVil  regiotts  know. 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair ! 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  wo^ 
Can  never  enter  there. 

5  There  no  alternate  ni&fhtii  kmmii^ 

Nor  sun's  faint  sickty  ray ; 
But  glory,  from  the  sacred  throne^ 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

6  Oh  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love. 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

7  Prepare  us.  Lord !  by  grace  divine. 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  hi^h ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  ^. 

139*  The  SeatM  of  Youth  the  Seed-time, (ftMSomf,    l.m. 

1  FAST  falls  the  yellow  lej^f,  and  sear. 
Emblem  of  the  declining' year: 

Yet  a  short  space,  And  winter's  rei^ 
Will  close  the  sadness  of  the  scene. 

2  Thus  fall  the  sons  of  earth— too  soon- 
Fade  our  spring^mom  snd  ft\iiMna^%'i^!^Xk:\ 
And  autumn  lends,  with  deeig^ts^sei^  ^^fi^^sw^ 
To  the  long  winter  of  tbte  U)iid[>« 
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3  Yet,  as  the  peasant's  careful  toil  • 
Hath  to  the  bosom  of  the  soil 

Kp  The  seeds  of  future  plenty  given, 
^     Waiting  the  warmer  suns  of  heaven— 

4  So,  early,  in  the  vigorous  age  ^  i  I 
Of  life's  uncertain  pil^primage. 

Let  us  our  fleeting  pnme  employ. 
Sowing  in  hope  to  reap  in  joy. 

5  Still  at  God's  altar  let  us  raise 
The  sonff  of  gratitude  and  praise ;  ^ 
Still  to  His  throne  our  incense  bring. 
Whose  presence  is  eternal  spring — 

6  To  Him  who  died  for  sinners  here ; 
And  Him  the  promis'd  Comforter ; 
To  each  our  voices  lift,  with  those 

Whose  cherub  quires  heaven's  court  compose. 

14U*        Ood  CRorimu,  and  Shmirt  saved,    c.  h. 

1  FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines  I 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
i     Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs- 
By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power. 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And,  on  the  wings  of  every  hour, 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  Part  of  thy  Name  dhrinely  stands 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ : 
They  shew  the  labours  of  thy  hands. 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet. 

4  But,  when  we  view  thy  great  design  ' 

To  save  rebellious  worms. 
There  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  oivinest  forms ! 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known. 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  <^  the  glories  brightest  shone. 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  pVaxnft ; 
1   Bnght  seraphs  learn  IminaTWifeV^^wa^ 
And  try  their  choicest  straVcaX 
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7  Oh,  may  we  bear  some  humble  part 
In  their  immortal  song  ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  each  heart. 
And  love  command  each  tongue. 

-I-  '^  -^  •         Sunday  "School  Am^hmrmry.    l.  M. 

1  FATHER !  if  the  untutored  cry. 
The  simple  prayer  of  infancy, 
May  to  thy  glorious  mansion  rise. 
Accept  our  annn^l  Sacrifice. 

2  Our  blessings  to  thy  hand  We  owe. 
And  see  thy  power  in  all  below, 
Earth's  various  fruits  withheld  or  g^en. 
The  radiance  or  the  storms  of  heaven. 

3  If  e'er  beneath  a  sicklier  sun 

Our  seasons  seem  their  course  to  run. 
Reward  Thou  still  the  reaper's  toil 
With  all  the  treasure  of  the  soil. 

4  May  our  fair  pastures  never  cease 
To  give  the  blessings  of  increase  ; 
Nor  mildew,  canker-worm,  nor  rains 
Blight  the  fair  product  of  our  plains  ! 

5  And  Oh  for  those,  whose  tender  care 
Would  heaven's  rich  harvest  hete  prepare, 
Be  theh^  to  see  the  toil  bestow'd 
Return  a  hundred-fold  to  God ! 

14 J!.    PraUe  to  ihe  Holy  Trinity,    a.  M.  double. 

1  FATHER !  in  whom  we  live. 
In  whom  we  are  and  nnove. 

The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 

Of  ihy  creating  love : 

Let  all  the  angel-throqg 

Give  thanks  to  God  oh  nizb. 
While  earUi  repeats  the  jo^iu  SOn£^, 

And  echoes  to  thed^. 

2  Incarnate  Deity ! 

Let  ^11  the  ransom'd  race 
Render  m  thanks  their  lives  4o  Thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace : 
The  grace  to  sinnero  fthew'd 
Ye  heavenly  (^oirs  pTOcVaam, 
And  mr  SalVatiMit  to  <mr.  God; 
SaPmtibn  to  the  XaMaab  \ 
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3  Spirit  of  Holiness ! 
Let  all  thy  saints  adore 

Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 

Thy  heart-renewing  power : 

Not  angei-tongues  cau  tell 

Thy  love's  extatic  height, 
Theelorious  joy  unspeakable. 

The  beatmc  sight ! 

4  Eternal  Triune  Lord  I 
Let  all  the  hosts  above. 

Let  ail  the  sons  of  men  record. 

And  dwell  upon  tliy  love : 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 

Before  thy  glorious  face. 
Sing  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made 

Thine  everlasting  praise ! 

143.  ChrUt't  Universal  Reign,    cm. 

1  FATHER !  is  not  thy  promise  pledg'd 

To  thine  Exalted  Son, 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  Word  of  Life  shall  run  ? 

2  "  Ask,  and  I  g^lve  the  Heathen  Lands 

For  thine  inheritance ; 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  shores 
Thine  empire  shall  advance." 

3  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south. 

Then  be  His  Name  ador'd : 
Europe,  with  all  thy  millions,  shout 
Hosannahs  to  thy  Lord ! 

4  Asia  and  Africa,  resound 

From  shore  to  shore  his  fame ; 
And  thouy  America,  in  songs 
Redeeming  love  proclaim !  [P<.  ii-  8* 

144.  The  Umvertal Prayer,    cm. 

1  FATHER  of  All !  and  God  of  Love !  - 
By  earth  and  heaven  ador'd ; 
In  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 
The  Universal  Lord  I 
^  2  Thou,  Ghreat  Fini  Cause  I  least  understood 

Hast  all  our  ceitte  eoTi%s^^ 
'    roIaiowbuttktt8,CbaJtT\«aaw\.^ff»^ 

And. that  cnmeVrea  axe  \toDA. 
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3  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done. 

Or  warns  us  not  to  do, 
This,  teach  us  more  than  death  to  shir 
That,  more  than  life  pursue. 

4  Where  we  are  right,  thy  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay : 
Where  we  are  wrong,  teach.  Lord,  our  heart 
To  find  the  better  way. 

5  Save  us  alike  from  foolish  pride 

And  impious  discontent. 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  hath  denied. 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent. 

6  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  our  lot : 

All  else  beneath  the  sun 
Thou  Imow'st  if  best  bestowed  or  not, 
And  let  thy  will  be  done ! 

7  To  Thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space. 

Whose  altar — earth,  sea,  skies ! 
One  chorus  let  all  bein^  raise ! 
All  nature's  incense  nse ! 

140.  The  Lord's  Prayer,    c.  u. 

1  FATHER  of  all !  we  bow  to  Thee, 

Who  dwell'st  in  heaven,  ador'd ;  • 
But  present  still,  through  all  thy  workH, 
The  Universal  Lord. 

2  For  ever  halloVd  be  tbj^  Name, 

By  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
And  let  thy  kingdom  still  advance,  ■ 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

3  A  grateful  homagje  let  us  yield, 

Wth  hearts  resign'd  to  Thee ; 
And  as  in  heaVn  toy  will  is  done. 
On  earth  so  let  it  be ! 

4  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 

The  hand  that  feeds  us  still : 
Give  us  our  bread,  and  teach  to  rest 
Contented  in  thy  will. 

5  Our  sins  before  Thee  we  eonleEA*. 

Oh  may  they  be  forgiVnl 
Am  we  to  others  mercy  shew, 
.  We  mercy  beg  &obi  bettven. 


HYMNS. 

6  Still  let  thy  grace  our  lives  direct, 

From  evil  guard  our  way ; 
And  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
Permit  us  not  to  ^ray. 

7  For  thine  the  power,  the  kingdom  thJntf , 

All  glory's  due  to  Thtfe ; 
Thine  from  eternity  th^  -Were, 
And  thine  shall  ever  be. 

1 46 .  To  the  Holy  Trtntiy.    T.  m  . 

1  FATHER  of  all !  whose  mighty  voice 
Caird  forth  this  universal  frame ; 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rdoiee, 
Throuffh  endless  ages  stm  the  same : 
Thou  by  thy  Word  upholdest  all, 
Thy  boimteous  love  to  all  is  shew'd. 
Thou' hear' St  whene'er  thy  creatures  call. 
And  fitlest  eitery  mWHfeh  miI^  good. 

3  Son  of  the  Father's  endless  love  ! 
Tidce  to  thyself  thy  mighty  power ; 
Let  all  earth's  sons  thy  mercy  prove. 
Let  all  thy  bleeding  love  adore. 
The  triumphs  of  ihy  grace  display, 
In  every  heatt  reign  Thou  alone. 
Till  dl  thy  foes  conf<^s  thy  sway. 
And  glory  ends  what  grace  begun. 

3  Spirit  of  Grace  and  Health  and  Power ! 
Fountain  of  Li^t  and  iLovfe  bddw ! 
Abroad  thy  heimng  infhietiee  shower. 
O'er  all  the  naitlonff  let  vt  flow. 
Inflame  our  hearts  wTlh  lioly  IdVe, 
In  us  the  wbric  of  faaih  fulfil ; 
So,  not  heaven's  heists  shall  ^^wift^r  iftioire 
Than  weoivearih  to  do  thy  will. 

147.  The  Coming  of  Christ  in  Hit  "Kingdom.    %.  m. 

I        FA'fftER  of  boundless  gtaee  ! 
Thou  hast  in  part  fillfiffd 
Thy  promise  made  to  Abraham^s  race. 
In  God  Incarnate  seal'd. 

2       A  few  frt«n  evfety -YatA 
At  first  to  Sidetn  C^tne^ 
And  saw  the  woiid^ra  it*\Svj  VrjAcA; 
And  saw  th€5'tOt\^€s  of^tittve. 


3  From  thence  th^  heralds  raA 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

And  made  thy  glorious  mercy  knowQ» 
And  spread  the  joyfu)  souiuL 

4  Yet  still  we  wait  tht  end. 
The  coming  of  our  Lord ; 

The  full  aocompUshmKit  attend 
Of  thy  Prophetic  Word. 

5  Thy  promise  deeper  Uesr 
In  unexhausted  craoe ; 

And  new  discoTer'a  wcvlde  ftriac 
To  sing  their  Sanoiir's  praise. 

140.  Prayer  far  ihgjtwt,    P.M. 

1  FATHER  of  faithful  Abraham !  hear 

Our  earnest  suit  for  Abraham's  seed; 
Justly  they  claim  the  fervent  prayer 

From  lis,  adopted  in  their  «tea(} ; 
Who  mercy,  throuj^h  their  fail,  obteisu  ! 
And  Christ,  by  theur.  rejection,  gain. 

2  Outcasts  from  Thee,  and  sealter'd  wide 

Through  every  naliew  imder  heaven. 
Blaspheming  whom  th/^  cnpcifiedt 

Unsav'd,  unpit^'d*  uaforgiiren*- 
Branded,  like  Cain,  tbey  bear  their  load, 
Abhorr'd  of  men,  and  cuors'd  of  Qpd. 

3  But  hast  thou  finally  forsooJi; 

For  ever  cast  thine  awn  away  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murderers  look 

On  Him  tbey  pierc'd,  and  weep  and  pray  'r 
Yes  !  pfracious  Lord,  thy  Word  is  past— 
''  All  Israel  shall  be  sav'^  at  last. 

4  Come,  then,  thou  great  D)^liverer,  coow.! 

The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove :. 
Receive  thine  ancient  people^me, 

That,  quicken'd  by  thy  dying  love. 
In  their  recovery  we  may  fuifl 
Life  from  the  deful  for  ail  mankind. 

149.  Praiu  to  tht  Holy  Trinity,    c.  M. 

1  FATHER  of  Glory !  to  thy  Name 
Immortal  praise  we  give^ 
Who  dost  an  act  of  grace  pioc^aAsm 
And  bid  us  rebels  live. 
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2  Immortal  honour  to  the  Son, 

Who  makes  thine  anger  cease ; 
Our  lives  he  ransom' d  with  his  own, 
And  died  to  make  our  peace. 

3  To  thy  Ahnighty  Spirit  be 

Immortal  glory  given ; 
Whose  influence  brings  us  near  to  Thee» 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven. 

4  Let  men,  with  their  united  voice. 

Adore  th'  Eternal  God, 
And  spread  his  honours,  and  their  joys. 
Through  nations  far  abroad. 

5  Let  faith,  and  love,  and  duty  join 

One  general  song  to  raise; 
Let  saints,  in  earth  and  heaven,  combine. 
In  harmony  and  praise. 

1 50.  Prayer  to  the  Holy  TrkUiy.    L,  M. 

1  FATHER  of  Heaven !  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 

To  us  thy  pard'ning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son !  Incamate  Word ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord  \ 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend.  ' 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  IS  rais'd  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah!  Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
Mysterious  Godhead!  Three  in  One  ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend ! 

1 0 1  •  jit  a  Charity  Sermon  for  Schools, 

1  FATHER  of  Mercies  !  God  of  Grace  ! 
Each  perfect  gift  is  thine ; 
Through  various  channels  flow  the  streams, 
The  source  is  still  divine. 
^  Thy  kindness  call'd  us  into  life, 

And  all  the  good  wcVxvo^, 
-Each  present  comfort.  Mute  \io^t% 
Thy  liberal  hands  bestxyw- 
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3  The  friends  whose  charity  provides 

This  refuse,  where  to  flee 
From  want,  1  roni  ignorance,  and  vice, . 
Were  raised  up  by  Thee. 

4  To  Thee  we  owe  the  full  supply. 

Which  by  their  hands  is  given. 
To  make  us  useful  here  below. 
And  train  our  souls  for  heaven. 

5  Bestow  thy  peace  upon  them  here. 

And  heavenly  joy  above ; 
While  we  improve,  with  grateful  hearts. 
The  labour  of  their  love. 

lO^.      xhe  ExceUeney  rfthi  Stripturea,    c.  m. 

1  FATHER  of  Mercies !  in  thy  Word 

What  endless  glory  shines  I 
For  ever  be  tliv  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise, 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind  * 
The  needy  here  receive  supplies. 
And  rest  the  weary  find. 

3  Divine  Instructor  t  Gracious  Lord  I 

Be  thou  for  ever  near : 
Teach  us  to  love  thy  Sacred  Word, 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

1 00»  At  a  Sermon  far  the  Poor,    c.  M. 

1  FATHER  of  Mercies !  send  thy  grace. 
All-powerful,  from  above ; 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls. 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

8  Oh  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Freely  to  share  in  others*  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

3  Whene'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress, are  laid, 
Sofl  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feei 
And  swifl  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  look'd  on  dying^  man, 

Wlien  thron'd  above  me  s\^e!&\ 
And,  midst  the  glories  of  Vua  fi^aAA^ 
Felt  his  compassion  rifte. 
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5  On  winpfs  of  love  the  Saviour  flew 
To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
And  shed  the  richest  of  his  blood, 

A  balm  for  every  wound.      [Luke  x.  3©— 37. 

154.    ^i  a  Charity  Sgrnumfir  Schoolt,    c.  if. 

1  FATHER  of  Mercy  \  hear  our  prayers 

For  those  who  do  us  good ; 
Whose  love  for  us  a  place  prepares. 
And  kindly  gives  us  food. 

2  Each  hand  and  heart  that  lend$  us  iMd, 

Thou  dost  inspire  aad  gMide ; 
Nor  is  their  bounty  unrepaid, 
Who  for  the  x)Oor  provide. 

3  Thou  still  shalt  be  our  grateful  them^. 

Thy  praise  we  *11  ever  siny ; 
Our  friends  the  kind  refreshing  stream. 
But  thou  th'  unfailing  spring. 

4  For  those  whose  goodness  founded  this, 

A  better  bouse  prepare ; 
Receive  them  to  tliy  hefivenly  bliss. 
And  let  us  meet  them  there  ! 

5  Let  all  the  pleasing  pains  they  share 

Be  crown  d  with  wish'd  success ; 
The  present  age  aj^pUud  dieir  care, 
,   And  future  ages  bless. 

6  So  shall  the  helpless  who  remain 

Exposed  as  we  before. 
Increasing  still  our  humble  train, 
With  louder  songs  adore. 

lOd.  CkrUtiam  perfected  by  Grace  throtigh  Christ    c.  i 

1  FATHER  of  Peace !  and  God  of  Love  I 

We  own  thy  power  to  save ; 
That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rcjse. 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd'a  Name, 

Still  watchful  for  our  good ; 
Who  brought  th'  etern^l^  cov'iiaat  dpwn* . 
And  seal'd  it  wit}!  his  blood.  ,  i 

3  So  may  thy  Spirit  seil  out  ^vA&« 
And  mould  them  to  ikvi  ^VV\\ 
That  our  fond  hearte  no  Biot^««^  ^VtiJJi 
But  keep  thy  coVnani  »t3il\.     \    . 
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4  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength. 
And  press  with  vigour  on. 
Till  full  perfection  crown  our  liopcs, 

And  tix  us  near  thy  throne.  iUeii.  xuL  W,  21. 

1  Ou.  Naiivity  of  ChrUL    s,Ur    DOUBLB. 

1  FATHER !  our  bearte  we  lift 
Up  to  thy  gracious  throne ; 

And  bless  Thee  for  the  precious  gift 

Of  thine  Incarnate  Son : 

Salvation  through  His  Name 

To  lost  mAiJdoa  is  given; 
And  loud  his  infWitrcrie^  proclaim 

A  peace  'twbd^  earth  ahd  heaven. 

2  A  peace  on  earth  he  brings, 
Which  never  more  shall  end ; 

The  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Klfig  of  Kii^g^, 

Declares  himself  our  Priend : 

His  kingdom  from  above 

He  doth  to  us  impart — 
Righteousness,  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 

Overflow  the  faithful  heart. 

3  May  all  mankind  receive 

The  new-born  Prince  of  Pej^ce ; 
And  meekly  in  his  spirit  live. 
And  in  his  love  increase  I 
Till  he  convey  us  home. 
Cry  ev'ry  soul  aloud — 
''Come,  thou  Desire  of  Nations,  come, 
And  take  us  all  to  God  !*' 

I OT .    '*  Thou  hast  wrought  all  our  Works  in  us.'*    c.  M. 

1  FATHER !  to  Thee  our  souls  we  lift 

On  Thee  our  hope  depends ; 
For  every  good  and  perfect  gift 

From  Thee  in  heaven  descends.  ' 

2  We  cannot  speak  one  useftil  w^ipd, 

One  holy  thought  conceive. 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

3  The  poor  returns  which  sinners  make 

They  fint  from  Thee  obtam*^ 
And  'Us  of  graosL  that  thou  iprWl  tftNu^ 
Sw^  poor  n^ms  again. 
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4  Oh  !  let  it  then  our  glory  be, 

(Whoe'er  may  boast  then'  store,) 
In  time,  and  to  eternity. 
To  owe  Thee  more  and  more.    [Is.  xx?i.  12. 

l»5o«  Frailty  of  Life,    cm. 

1  FEW  are  thy  days,  and  fiill  of  woe, 

O  Man,  of  woman  born ! 
Thy  doom  is  written—"  Dust  thou  art. 
And  shalt  to  dust  return  \" 

2  Determined  are  the  days  that  flyj 

Successive  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing. 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3  Gay  is  thy  morning :  flattering  hope 

Thy  sprightly  steps  attends ; 
But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind. 
And  the  dark  night  descends ! 

4  Before  its  splendid  hour,  the  cloud  ,- 

Comes  o'er  the  beam  of  light ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  weary  land, 
Man  tarries  but  a  night ! 
Job  jW.  \f  2, 5.    Oen.  iii.  19.    Jer,  xiv.  8. 

LOi/.  Divine  Fargivenett.    L.ic. 

1  FORGIVENESS !  'Us  a  joyful  sound 
To  malefactors  doom'd  to  die : 
Proclaim  the  bliss  the  world  around : 
Ye  seraphs,  shout  it  from  the  sky ! 

2  O'er  sins  unnumber'd  as  the  sand. 
And  like  the  mountains  for  their  size. 
The  seas  of  sovereign  grace  expand — 
The  seas  of  sovereign  grace  arise. 

3  For  this  stupendous  love  of  Heaven 
What  grateful  honours  shall  we  show  ? 
Where  much  transgression  is  forgiven, 

;  Let  love  with  equal  krdour  flow. 

4  By  this  inspir'd,  let  all  our  d^ys  ^ 
With  peace  and  holiness  be  cicMii'd\ 

Let  truth  and  g^dness,  pTa^ei  Mid'^TQA^^ 
Jh  all  tbide,  in  all  abound,  \.liuV«^Ai 
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1  60.     The  Glory  of  the  Church  in  the  Latter  Day .    c.  M 

1  FOR  Zion's  sake  I  will  not  cease 

Id  agony  of  prayer  to  cry : 
No,  never  will  I  hold  my  peace,  ^ 
Till  God  proclaim  salvation  nigh— 

2  Worthy  in  her  s^reat  Saviour's  worth. 

Till  Zion  dom  illustrious  shine. 
And  as  a  burning  lamp  goes  forth. 
The  blaze  of  righteousness  divme. 

3  Thy  righteousness  the  world  shall  see. 

And  Gentiles  on  thy  beauty  gaze ; 
And  all  the  kings  of  earth  agree. 
In  wond'ring  at  thy  glorious  grace. 

4  Thy  glorious  grace,  what  tongue  can  tell  r 

The  Lord  s^all  a  new  Name  impart, 
Th'  unutterable  Name  reveal. 
And  write  it  on  his, people's  heart. 

5  Zion,  for  thee  thy  God  shall  care. 

And  claim  thee  as  his  just  reward ; 
Thee  for  his  crown  of  glory  wear,  ^ 

The  Royal  Diadem  of  thy  Lord.    [h.  IxU  X-p. 

161.        Thanksgiving  for  a  Good  Harvest-    c.  m. 

1  FOUNTAIN  of  Mercy !  God  of  Love ! 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  changing  seasons,  as  they  move. 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain. 
Thy  goodness  mark'aits  secret  birth. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence.  Lord,  was  thine ; 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew : 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine. 
And  soft,  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  varied  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
.    A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway 

Thy  hand  all  nature  naUs : 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  nigV\VivOT  d«5. 
Summer  nor  winter,  fails.  \.Q*^-  "^jt^-Vi" 
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\Qi.  B^tk$  Ckiidrtn Ota  CharUy'Sek^ol Sermon,    h, 

1  FRIENDS  of  tbe  ignorant  and  poor, 
Enrlch'd  by  God  ^vith  ampler  store, 
To  you  our  anxious  hopes  we  raise, 
Oh  lead  to  Gk>d  our  infant  days 

2  'Tis  yours  to  form  our  early  years. 
To  cheer  our  lot,  to  calm  our  fears: 
'Tis  yours  to  teach  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  bring  us  comfort  from  abore. 

3  Oh  !  by  the  record  of  His  woes. 
The  only  source  whence  mercy  flows. 
Impart  to  us  the  means  of  grace. 
And  bid  us  all  his  goodness  trace. 

4  So  Thou^  dread  Lord  of  hi^  and  low ! 
Shalt  ghre  us  power  thyself  to  know; 
Our  sins  shalt  hide,  our  dangers  see. 
And  guide  at  last  our  souls  to  Thee  f 

1 63*         Appeal  from  Poor  Children,    cm. 

1  PRIENDSof  the  poor,  the  young,  the  wea 

Regard  our  humble  train  : 
Compassion  at  your  hands  we  seek ; 
— Shall  Children  plead  in  vain  ? 

2  Were  you  not  children  once  ?— Review 

The  time  when  young  as  we : 
Think  of  the  friends  who  nourish'd  you, 
•  And  hearken  to  our  plea. 

3  Are  there  not  feelings  from  above. 

In  every  heart  to  reign  ? 
The  pulse,  the  voice,  the  look  of  love  : 
— Shall  Nature  plead  in  vain  ? 

4  Have  you  no  dear  ones  round  yoiu-  heurtli. 

As  weak  and  young  as  we  ? 
Think,  if  like  ours  had  been  theib  birth. 
Could  you  resist  their  plea  ? 

5  Have  you  not  known  a  Saviour's  grace, 

For  man's  redemption  slain  ? 

Behold  that  Saviour  in  our  place ! 

—Shall  Jesus  plead  in  vain  ? 

€  No  l—hy  His  early  griefs  and  te%ca, 

HTien  poor  and,  young  as  ¥re« 

By  all  His  woes  in  after-yeax«« 

jiccept  your  Saviour's  pVesu 
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J  d4  .  Prayer  for  our  Country.     F.  M. 

1  FROM  foes  that  would  the  land  devour ; 
From  guilty  pride,  and  lust  of  power ; 
From  wild  sedition's  lawless  hour ; 

From  yoke  of  slavery ; 

From  blinded  zeal,  by  faction  led ; 

From  giddy  change,  by  fancy  bred ; 

From  poisonous  error^s  serpent  head- 
Good  Lord,  preserve  us  free ! 

2  Defend,  O  God !  with  guardian  hand 
The  Laws  and  Ruler  of  our  land. 

And  grant  our  Church  thy  grace  to  stand 

In  faith  and  unity  ! 
The  Spirit's  help  of  Thee  we  crave. 
That  Thou,  whose  blood  was  shed  to  5a vc, 
May'st,  at  thy  second  coming,  have 

A  flock  to  welcome  Thee ! 

loo*  **  Come  over,  a$id  help  UM,'*    f,ii. 

1  FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  ^Iden  sand. 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plaifi. 
They  call  us  to  aellver 

Their  land  from  Error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  sou  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Thouffh  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  Ifivisb  kindness 

The  gifls  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  Heathen  in  bis  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deaay  ? 
Salvation!  Oh  Salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  pioo\B.vai 
Tj]1  each  remQteBt  nation 
Has  learnt  MeasiaV ft  l^«iii%  \ 
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4  Wafl,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll ; 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till,  o'er  our  ransom' d  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returfis  to  reign. 

1  60.  Condemnation  by  the  Law— Peace  hjf  the  OaepeL  L.M. 

1  FROM  Sinai's  mount,  in  mifi^bt  array'd. 
The  Lord  his  fiery  Law  display'd : 
Through  heaven  and  earth  its  mandates  fly, 

'  Do  this,  and  live — transgress,  and  die  !" 

2  **Do  this,  and  live  I"  Oh  who  may  stand 

Before  that  precept's  strict  command  ? 
**  Transgress,  and  die ! " — then  all  are  dead. 
And  every  hope  of  life  is  fied. 

3  Hark  !  from  the  Cross  a  voice  of  peace 
Bids  Sinai's  awful  thunder  cease ! 
Sinner !  that  voice  of  love  obey. 

From  Christ,  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Way. 

4  How  else  his  presence  wilt  thou  bear. 
When  he  in  Judgment  shall  appear  ? 
When  slighted  love  to  wrath  shall  turn. 
And  all  the  earth  like  Sinai  bum  ? 

1 07  *  Smnere  iiwUed  by  Christ,    p.  if. 

1  FROM  the  cross  up  lifted  high. 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  soimds  we  hear 
Bursting  on  the  ravish'd  ear ! 

"  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  ! 

2  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 

"Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  My  pierced  body  laid. 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid : 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

3  *'  Spread  for  thee  the  festal  board. 

See  with  richest  dainties  stor'd ; 
To  thy  Father^B  boacmi  pioai* 
Yet  again  a  child  confesl ; 
iVleFer  from  his  house  to  TO«m  \ 
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4  **  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ;  ^, 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  FriencI ! 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  My  eternal  home ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  !"J 
John  zix.  30.     Matt,  xL  28.    Rev,  xxii.  17. 

1  UO«  By  the  Children  at  a  Charity- School  Strmon*    c.  tt|  ^  >. 

1  FROM  the  first  dawn  of  Infant  life, 

Thy  goodness  we  have  shar'd ; 
And  stiu  we  live  tossing  thv  praise. 
By  sovereign  mercy  spar  d. 

2  To  seek  thy  grace,  to  do  thy  will, 

O  Lord,  our  hearts  incline ; 
And  o'er  the.  paths  of  future  life 
Command  thy  light  to  shine. 

3  While  taught  to  read  the  Word  of  Truth,' 

May  we  that  Word  receive  ; 
And  when  we  hear  of  Jesu's  Name, 
In  that  Blest  Name  believe  ! 

4  Let  not  our  feet  incline  to  tread 

Sin's  broad  destructive  road ; 
But  trace  those  holy  paths  which  lead 
To  glory  and  to  God. 

1 0<7*   For  a  National,  Britiih,  Charity,  or  Sunday- School 

Anniversary*     L.  ii.  .        j 

1  FROM  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet. 
From  year  to  year  in  peace  we  part ; 
The  tongues  of  children  uttering  sweet 
The  bosom-joy  of  every  heart.  ;>     ' 

2  But  time  rolls  on ;  and,  year  by  year. 
We  change,  grow  up,  or  pass  away : 
Not  twice,  the  same  assembly  here 
Have  hail'd  the  children's  festal  day. 

3  Death,  ere  another  year,  shall  strike  ' 
Some  in  our  number,  mark'd  to  fall : 
Be  young  and  old  prepar'd  alike. 
The  warning  is  to  each,  to  all. 

4  This  sole  occasion  then  is  ouxa  I 
This  day  we  ne'er  again  shaW  see  > 

Lord  God,  awaken  all  otiT  po?reT% 
To  spend  it  for  eternity  \ 
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5  Our  times,  our  lives,  are  in  thy  hand  : 
On  Thee  for  all  things  we  rely  ; 
Assured,  while  in  thy  grace  we  stand, 
To  live  is  Christ,  and  gain  to  die. 

6  Meanwhile  our  failing  ranks  renew : 
Send  Children,  Teachers,  in  our  plai^r- 
More  humble,  docile,  faithful,  true-r- 
More  like  thy  Son,  from  race  to  race. 

170.  Trim9ph rf ChritL    p.m. 

'  GIRD  on  thy  conquering  sword, 

Ascend  thy  shining  car ; 

And  march.  Almighty  Lord, 

To  wage  thy  holy  war. 
Before  his  wheels,         In  glad  surpriM, 
Ye  valleys  rise.  And  sink  ye  hiliti ! 

3  Fair  Truth  and  holy  Love, 

And  injur' d  Righteousness, 
In  thy  retinue  move, 
And  seek  from  Thee  redress : 
Thou,  in  their  cfuise,     Shalt  prosperous  ride. 
And  far  and  wide         Dispense  thy  laws. 

3         Before  thine  awful  face 

Millions  of  foes  shall  fall ; 
The  captives  of  thy  grace. 
That  erace  which  conquers  all. 
The  world  shall  know,  Great  KLing  of  Kings, 
What  wond'rous  thing?  Thine  arm  can  do. 

P*.  xlv.  8-4. 

m1  L,  Enkurgemeni  ^  the  Chw^h.    skvsmb. 

1  '*  GIVE  us  room  that  we  may  dwell," 

Zion's  children  cry  aloud : 

See  their  numbers,  how  they  swell. 

How  they  gather  like  a  cloud  1 

2  Oh  how  bright  the  morning  seems  ! 
Brighter  from  so  dark  a  night : 
Zion  is  like  one  that  dreams, 
Fiird  vnth  wonder  an4  cleligbt. 

3  Lo !  thy  sim  goes  down  no  more, 
God  himself  will  be  tb^  light: 

All  that  caus'd  thee  ^lei  oqIot^ 
Buried  lies  in  ^ndlenmgYiU 
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4     Zlon,  now  arise  and  shine : 

Lo  !  thy  light  from  heaven  is  come ! 

These  that  crowd  from  far  are  thine, 

.Give  thy  sons  and  daughter^  ropm.  [Is.  xlix.  31. 

1 72.  The  Glory  and  Qrmie  efikt  Chirrh.    r.  h. 

1  GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken. 

Zion,  city  of  our  God : 
He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abod^. 

2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded* 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

3  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove ! 

4  Who  can  f€unt,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows,  thy  thirst  to  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which,  Mke  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
Pi.  cxxxii.  14.    Matt,  xri.  18.    Zi.  xxti.  1.     Pi.  xM.  4. 

1 73.  P^aiie  to  the  Holy  Trinity.    seVbks 

1  GLORY  be  to  God  on  high, 
God,  whose  glory  fills  tjhe  sky ; 
Peace  on  eaith  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  heaven ! 

2  Sovereign  Father !  Heavenly  King ! 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad  thine  attributes  confess. 
Glorious  all,  and  mimberless. 

3  Hail !  by  aH  thy  works  a«k>r*d  1 
Hail,  the^Everlasting  Lord ! 

Thee,  with  thankliil  hearts,  we  prove 
Lord  of  Power,  and  Gfod  of  Love. 

4  Holy  Spirit !  Thee  we  own ; 
Thee,  and  Christ,  the  Only  Sou- 
Lamb  of  God,  the  mtVoi  i^t^ 
Man  to  save  from  endlesR  p«^iv. 
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5  Praise  the  Name  of  Qod  Most  High  ; 
•Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sW: 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

174.  Natimtp  of  ChrUt,    s.if. 

1  GLORY  to  God  on  high. 
And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 

Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy. 
At  the  Redeemer's  birth ! 

2  In  worship  so  divine. 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues: 
With  the  celestial  hosts  we  join. 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs. 

3  Glory  to  God  on  high. 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth. 
Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

At  the  Redeemer's  birth  1         \Luk$  ti.  u. 

^  to*  Evening  Hymn,    L. M* 

1  GLORY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  mght, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light  : 
Keep  me.  Oh  keep  me,  Kii:\g  of  Kings ! 
Beneath  thine  own  Almighty  wings 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  fi^ave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  Judgment-day. 

4  Oh  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ! 
Sleep,  which  may  me  more  vi^rous  make. 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awiQce. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply : 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  Powers  of  Darkness  me  molest. 

6  Let  my  blest  guarfj^an,  while  I  sleep, 
Hi8  watchful  station  nfiu  meVft«^\ 
My  heart  virith  lo^e  ce\ea*Aa\  ^W, 
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7  T  .ord,  let  my  soul  for  ever  share. 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care : 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  His  heaven  abovt, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love  \ 

8  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below : 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

1  1 6*    Propagation  of  the  Oospel  through  the  World*    L.  M. 

1  GO,  Christians  !  and  aloud  proclaim 

Him  whom  by  grace  yourselves  have  found : 
Publish  His  ever-precious  Name 
To  all  the  wond'rmg  nations  round. 

2  Go  tell  through  earth  each  wretched  slovt. 
Who  groans  beneath  a  tjrrant's  rod. 

You  bring— a  Freedcmi  bought  with  blood« 
The  blo<xl  of  an  Incarnate  God : 

3  And  tell  the  panting  sable  chief. 
On  Ethiopia's  scorching  sand. 

You  come — with  a  refreshing  Streau* 
To  cheer  and  bless  his  thirsty  land. 

4  Go  tell  through  all  wide  Asia's  shores, 
From  western  Svria  to  Japan, 

That  to  enrich  the  deathless  Mind 
You  comc^the  friends  of  God  and  Mar. 

5  Tell  all  the  scattered  Heathen  Isles, 
Which  lie  in  darkness  and  the  grave. 
You  come — a  glorious  light  to  bring ; 

.  You  come — their  souls  to  seek  and  save. 

I  #7.  Fanity  Iff  the  World,    l.m. 

1  GOD  gives  his  mercies  to  be  spent. 
Your  hoard  will  do  your  soul  no  good : 
Gold  is  a  blessing  only  lent. 

Repaid  by  giving  others  food. 

2  The  world's  esteem  is  but  a  bribe : 

?o  buy  tiiieir  peace  you  sell  your  own ; 
he  slave  of  a  vain-glorious  tribe. 
Who  hate  you  while  they  make  you  known. 

3  The  joy  which  vain  amusements  ^n%^ 
Oh  sad  conclusion  thai  it  Wm^  \ 
T/ie /loney  of  a  crowded  ViWe, 

Defended  by  a  thousand  st\iig^  \ 
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4  'Tis  thus  the  world  rewards  the  fools 
Who  live  upon  her  treach'rous  smiles  : 
She  leads  them,  blindfold,  by  her  rules. 
And  ruins  ail  whom  she  beguiles. 

5  God  knows  the  thousands  who  go  down 
From  pleasure  into  endless  woe ; 
And,  with  a  long  despairing  groan, 
Blaspheme  their  Maker  as  they  go. 

6  Oh  fearful  thought !  be  timely  wise . 
Delight  but  in  a  Saviour's  charms ; 
And  God  shali  take  ^ou  to  the  skies, 
Embrac'd  in  everlasting  arms. 

1 7o*         Th$  BUttmgt  of  ike  New  Covenant,    l.  m. 

1  GOD,  fti  the  Gospel  of  his  Soo, 
Makes  his  eteraal  counsels  known : 
There  Love  in  all  its  glory  shines. 
And  Truth  is  drawn  ia  fi^irest  Imes. 

2  Here  sinners,  of  an  humble  Crape, 
May  taste  his  grace  and  learn  his  Namie ; 
May  read,  in  diaracters  of  Dlood, 

The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  pnsimier  here  may  break  his  chains, 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains, 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease. 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies : 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  te  reauns  of  endless  day. 

5  Oh  grant  us  grace.  Almighty  Lord  ! 
To  read  and  niark  thy  holy  Word ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive. 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

17<7*  Ood  ineomprehemsibU,    l.m. 

1  GOD  is  a  Name  my  soul  adores — 
Th'  Almighty  Three,  th'  Eternal  One  ! 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 
•Confess  the  uifinite  Unknown. 
J?  Thy  voice  produced  the  seas  and  sj[5heres. 
Bid  the  waves  roar  and  p\at\eV&  «^vc^% 
But  nothing  like  Thytwlt  app«taT%, 
Through  all  di€se  spacious  vroxka  oi  Uv\tv%. 
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3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  j^rows  ; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run 
Thy  Being  no  succession  knows. 

And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4  Thrones  and  domlmens  round  Thee  fall, 
And  worship  in  submissive  forms : 

Th^  Dresence  shakes  this  lower  ball, 
This  little  dwelling-place  of  worms. 

5  How  shall  affrighted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace ! 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  so  far. 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  ^ce. 

6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light  ? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  mune  ? 
None  but  thy  Wisdom  knows  thy  Might : 
None  but  thy  Word  can  speak  thy  Name. 

180.  ChruttheKmg€fQi»r.y,    f.m. 

1  GOD  is  ^one  up  on  high. 
With  a  triuropmmt  noise : 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  th'  angelic  joys ! 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing- 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

2  God  in  the  flesh  below. 
For  Us  he  reigns  above : 
Let  all  the  nations  know 

The  Saviour's  comiu'ring  love ! 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing^ 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 
Is  by  the  fVither  given : 

Bv  angel  hosts  ador'd. 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven  ! 

Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing — 

Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

4  High  on  his  holy  seat. 

He  bcRt^  ihe-righteoue  sway ; 

His  foes  beneath  his  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away ! 
Join  ail  on  earthy  rejoice  wd  sviisr- 
Qlory  ascribe  to  Glory's  iuag. 
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5        His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 

Satan,  the  world,  and  sin ; 

But  he  shall  treaxi  them  dowiu 

And  bring  his  kingdom  in  I 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing — 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 
5        Till  all  the  earth  renew* d 

In  righteousness  divine. 

With  all  the  hosts  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  join. 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing — 
Glory  ascribe  to  Glory's  King. 

lol.  Glory  to  God.    sevens. 

1  GOD  is  goodness,  wisdom,  power. 
Love  him,  praise  him,  evermore : 
Let  us  strive,  and  never  cease. 
Him  in  every  thing  to  please. 

2  Bom  for  this  intent  we  are, 
Our  Creator  to  declare ; 

Grod  to  love,  and  serve,  and  praise, 
God  to  honour  all  our  days.  ^ 

3  Lift  we  then  our  hearts  to  God, 
Like  the  Church  above  employ'd : 
Day  and  niQ:ht  the  angels  sing 
Praises  to  their  Heavenly  King. 

4  Him  that  sitteth  on  the  throne. 
Him  that  died  for  man  to  atone, 
Gtxi  and  the  triinnphant  Lamb 
They  eternally  proclaim. 

5  Let  us  then  to  God  aspire. 
Rivals  of  the  heavenly  choir: 
Cherubim  our  faces  wear. 
Let  us  their  enjoyments  share. 

6  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  I 

Liive  by  heaven  and  earth  ador'd ! 
Fiird  with  Thee,  let  all  things  cr>'. 
Glory  be  to  God  Most  High. 

loifi.        T1i£  fVitdomaf redeeming  Tim§.    l.m. 

1  GOD  of  Eternity !  from  Thee 
Did  infant-time  his  being  draw : 
Moments,  and  days,  andtuoicvVfesi,  wA.l«w%, 
Revolve  by  thine  unvaried  \«vi. 
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2  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away. 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows. 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea. 

The  boundless  ^Iph,  from  which'  k  rose. 

3  With  it  the  thouehtle^  sons  of  men 
Before  the  rapidstream  are  bome« 
On  to  that  everlasting^  home, 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Great  Source  of  Wisdom  \  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour ; 

That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys 

Beyond  its  measure  aud  its  power.  [Epk.  v.  15, 16. 

-loo.  Uew  Year.    cm. 

1  GOD  of  our  lives !  thy  various  praise 

Our  voices  shall  resound : 
Thy  hand  directs  our  fleeting  days. 
And  brings  the  seasons  round. 

2  To  Thee  shall  annual  incense  rise. 

Our  Father  and  our  Friend ; 
While  annual  mercies  froni  the  skies 
In  genial  stream^  descend. 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  care. 

In  every  age,  we  see : 
And,  constant  as  thy  favours  are. 
So  let  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  scene. 

To  every  age,  appear ; 
And  let  the  same  compassion  deign  • 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

5  If  mercy  smile,  let  mercy  bring 

,  Our  wand'ring  souls  to  God : 
And  in  affliction  we  shall  sing, 
If  Thou  wilt  bless  the  rod. 

lo4.        Jt  a  CharitySchodl  Sermon,    l.  m  . 

1  GOD  over  all !  the  sun  by  day 
Reveals  thy  glory  in  his  light ; 

The  moon  and  stars  thy  voice  obey,    ^      ■ 
And  shew  thy  presence  through  the  oighl 

2  God  over  all  \  the  earth,  which  yields 
Her  flowers  and  fruits  at  ih^  cOTnro»xi<^^ 

f  From  mountains,  rivers,  'woo^V  «av\^^^ 
i  PouTB  ibe  rich  bounties  of  t\n  \k»xk^« 
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3  To  us,  the  children  of  the  poor. 
High  as  Thou  art,  thy  care  descends : 
Thy  mercies  are  for  ever  sure ; 

Thou  art  our  Father— thesQ,  our  friends. 

4  Are  these  our  fcieddB?— Thou  Qod  of  Gra 
Reward  iheir  love  a  thousand  ibid ; 

And  let  them  ever,  in  thy  face, 

Their  best,  their  dearest  Friend  behold. 

5  Art  Thou  our  Father  ? — we  confess. 
With  grief  and  shame^  our  sin  and  guilt : 
Oh  turn  from  our  unrighteousness. 
And  look  on  him  whose  blood  was  spilt. 

6  He  bore  the  chastening  of  thy  rod, 
That  we  migfht  by  his  stripes  be  heal'd  * 
He  died  for  us— the  Latiib  of  Gad ! 
He  rose— and  our  redemption  seal'd. 

7  And  shiill  we,  dare  we,  can  we  still 
Resist  thy  fear,  thy  love  despise  ? 
Oh,  take  us-^soul,  affection,  will — 
A  free  and  living  sacrifice. 

loO.        Hopefiam  iki  Gatpel  onlif.    s.  M. 

1  GOD'S  Holy  Law,  transgressed. 
Speaks  nothing  but  despair ; 

Burden'd  with  guilt,  with  grief  oppressed. 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears. 
Nor  works  which  we  have  done, 

Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers. 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  JeBu'«  preciotts  blood : 
'Tis  this  that  Deals  the  mortal  wound» 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  Cross, 
The  spotless  victiin  dies :      ^ 

This  is  Salvatidn's  only  source. 
Hence  all  our  hopes  arise. 

186.        Ood  ghiifMi  bif  tke  Dedih^f  QkrUi,    L.u. 
1  GOD'S  Nature  and  bis  Name  wer  nad, 
VHien  we  behold  lYieSvrkflAsbUwdV 
And,  when  we  hear  Vvtt^dy\^«  «c^^ 
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2  The  lustre  of  the  Holy  Law, 

Thus  honoured,  fills  our  minds  with  awe  ; 

And  Calv'ry's  scenes  at  once  reveal 

More  love  and  ivrath  than  heaven  and' hell. 

3  How  pure  the  Truth  which  would  not  Bpare 
Thine  equal,  thine  eternal  Heir  ( 

How  great  the  Love  which  freely  gave 
Thy  Son  thine  enemies  to  save ! 

4  Thy  just  Commands,  by  Him  obey'd, 
In  all  their  beauties  stand  displayed : 
Thy  righteous  Vengeance,  failing  there. 
Fills  earth  and  heaven  with  holy  fear. 

loT.  Peace  ivith  God,    l.m. 

1  GOD,  the  ofibnded  God  Most  High, 
Ambassadors  to  rebels  sends : 

His  messengers  his  place  supply, 
And  Jesus  Begs  us  to  be  friends. 

2  Us,  in  the  stead  of  Christ,  they  pray  ^ 
Us,  in  the  stead  of. God,  entreat 

To  cast  our  arms,  our  sins,  away. 
And  find  forgiveness  at  his  feet 

3  Our  God  in  Christ,  thine  embassy 
And  proflfer'd  mercy  we  embrace  ; 
And  gladly,  reconcil'd  to  Thee, 
Thy  condescending  mercy  praise. 

4  Poor  debtors,  by  our  Lord's  request 
A  full  ac(juittance  we  receive ; 

And  crimmals,  with  pardon  blest. 

We,  at  our  Judge's  instance,  live !    [2  Cor,  ▼.  30. 

loo .    '*  Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give,**    !•.  m. 

1  GO  forth,  and  plant  the  sacred  tree. 
The  Tree  of  Life — 'tis  God's  corai;nand ; 
For  health  ^nd  healing  it  shall  be, 

A  blessing  meant  for  every  land. 

2  In  every  soil  and  clime  it  grows. 
Beneath  the  sun  its  fruit  is  found : 
It  thrives  amidst  the  winter  snows. 
When  all  is  waste  and  dead  around. 

3  Speed  then  your  way  to  every  land ! 
Convey  to  all  the  gift  of  Y\ettveTi\ 

We  tbufi  obey  our  Lord's  convxtiaw^^ 
We  freely  give  what*8  freeXv  ^vseiv. 
Jtev.  xxii.  2.     Ma(t«  x.  ^. 
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lOif*  The  Victories  of  Messiah,    c.  M. 

1  GO  forth,  ye  saints,  behold  your  King, 

With  Godlike  honours  crown' d : 
The  wondrous  progress  of  his  Word 
Shall  spread  his  fame  around. 

2  Where'er  the  sun  begins  its  race. 

Or  stops  its  swift  career, 
Both  Eiast  and  West  shall  own  his  grace. 
And  Christ  be  honoured  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  crowns  encircling  show* 

The  victories  he  hath  won : 
Oh  may  his  conquests  ever  crow, 
While  time  its  course  shall  run ! 

4  Ride  forth,  thou  Mighty  Conqueror,  ride. 

And  millions  more  subdue : 
Destroy  our  unbelief  and  pride. 
And  we  will  crown  Thee  too.    [JRev.  xix.  12. 

1  ItU*  Powtr  and  Grace  qf  Christ.    L.  M. 

1 "  GO  throu^  the  gates" — 'tis  God  commands 
Workers  with  God !  the  char^  obey : 
Remove  whate'er  his  work  withstands ; 
Prepare,  prepare  his  people's  way.    . 

2  Lifl  up,  for  all  mankind  to  see, 
The  standard  of  their  Saviour-God ; 
And  point  them  to  the  shameful  tree. 
The  Cross— all  stain' d  with  hallow'd  blood. 

3  Zion !  thy  Suffering  Prince  behold ! 
Thy  Saviour  and  Salvation  too ! 

He  comes,  he  comes,  so  long  foretold, 
Cloth'd  in  a  vest  of  bloody  hue. 

4  Himself  prepares  his  people's  hearts. 
Breaks  and  binds  up,  and  wounds  and  heals ; 
A  mystic  death  ana  life  imparts, 
Emptii^s  the  full,  the  emptied  fills. 

h    He  fills  whom  first  he  hath  prepared : 
With  Him  all  needful  grace  is  given : 
Himself  is  here  their  great  reward, 
Their  future  and  thevi  pxe^^\i\.\vfcw«ti» 
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1  t7l .         Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering,     p.  m. 

1  GO  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  who  feel  the  Tempter's  power :. 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away ; 
Learn  from  Him  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  See  him  at  the  judgment-hall. 

Beaten,  bound,  revil'd,  arraign'd : 
See  him  meekly  bearing  all ! 

Love  to  man  his  soul  sustain'd  ! 
Shun  not  sufiering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  Cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  view : 

There  the  Lord  of  Glory  see, 
Made  a  sacrifice  for  you, 

Dyin^  on  th'  accursed  tree : 
"  It  is  finish'd,"  hear  him  cry : 
Trust  in  Christ,  and  learn  to  die. 

4  Earlv  to  the  tomb  repair. 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
Anfi^els  kept  their  vigils  there : 

who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
'*  Christ  is  risen !"  he  seeks  the  skies ; 
Saviour !  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

1  VJk  •  Departure  of  Misshnarki.    SKTBWf. 

1  GO !  ye  messengers  of  God, 
Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod. 
Wave  the  Banner-Cross  on  high ! 

2  Where  th'  aspirant  minaret 
Gleams  along  the  morning  skies. 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set. 
And  the  **  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 

3  Go !  to  many  a  tropic  isle. 
In  the  bosom  of  the  deep ; 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile. 
And  th'  oppress'd  for  ever  weep ! 

4  O'er  the  negro's  night  of  care 
Pour  the  living  liglX  of  heaven*. 
Chase  away  the  fiend  de&v^n^ 

Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgvveuV 
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9    When  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  the  pahny  east, 
Wide  the  bleeding  Cross  display, 
Spfread  the  Gospel's  richest  feast : 

6    Circumnavigate  the  ball. 
Visit  every  soil  and  sea ; 
Preach  the  Cross  of  Christ  to  all — 
Jesu's  love  is  full  and  free  I 

19o.  To  tht  Holy  Spint.    cm. 

1  GRANT  us  the  grace  that  we  may  know 

The  Father  of  all  might. 
That  we  of  His  beloved  Son 
May  gain  the  blissful  sight ; 

2  And  that  we  may,  withperfect  faith. 

Ever  acknowledge  Thee, 
Spirit  of  Father  and  of  Son, 
One  God  in  Persons  Three. 

3  To  God  the  Father  laud  and  praise* 

And  to  His  blessed  Son, 
And  the  Holy  Spirit  ofgrace. 
Co-equal  Three  in  One. 

4  And  pray  we  that  our  only  Lord 

Would  still  His  Spirit  send. 
On  all  that  shall  profess  His  Name, 
From  hence  to  the  world's  end. 
Ordination  Service. 

l*/^»  Prayer  for  Grace,    c.  M. 

1  GREAT  Author  of  each  perfect  gift. 

Thy  sov'reiffn  grace  display ; 
That  our  rebellious  roving  hearts 
May  hearken  and  obey. 

2  Inspip-d  by  Thee,  our  feeble  souls 

Shall  pass  victorious  on ; 
As  the  faint  dawning  light  improves 
To  all  the  blaze  of  noon. 

LVO,  Return  of  spring.    8.M. 

1        GREAT  God,  at  thy  command 
Seasons  Tn  order  T\se*. 
Thy  power  and  love  in  coxifiecX.  tci^ 
Through  eartti,  and  aeaa,  «ad  ^>uM»i' 
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2  How  balmy  is  the  air  ! 

How  warm  the  sun's  brij^ht  beams 
While,  to  refresh  the  ground,  tlie  rains 
Descend  in  gentle  streams. 

3  With  grateful  praise  ^e  own 
Thy  providential  hand. 

While  grass  for  kine,  and  herbs  and  corn 
For  men,  enrich  the  land. 

4  But  greater  still  the  gift 
Of  thine  Incarnate  Son ; 

By  Him  forgiveness,  peace,  and  joy. 
Through  endless  ages  run. 

1«/U.  Gods*  Eternal  Dominion,    cm. 

1  GREAT  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou  ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow 
In  homage  unto  Thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  Ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view : 
To  Thee  there's  nothbg  old  appears, 
Ghreat  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vex'd  with  trifling  cares ; 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 

What  worthless  vwrms  are  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow 
In  homage  unto  Thee. 

lift*  To  the  Unknown  God.    l.  H. 

1  GREAT  God  !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through  : 
Our  laoouring  powers  with  reVrence  o\vn 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought. 
Who  coimtless  years  his  God  Vv^lVYv  ^avv^^w^ 
Such  wondrous  height  or  deplYi  caxv^xA^ 
Or  iuUy  trace  thy  ^3undVesf^  ToXtid.. 
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3  Yet,  Lord  I   thy  kindness  deigns  to  shew. 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know  ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine, 
Through  all  thy  works  and  dealings  shine. 

4  Oh  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ; 
Explore  thy  Sacred  Name,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will ! 

Ac70*  '      Forthe  Convgrsion  of  the  Jews.    l.m. 

1  GREAT  God  of  Abrah'm  !  hear  our  prayer*. 
Let  Abrahams  seed  thy  mercy  share  : 

Oh  may  they  now  at  lenp^th  return. 

And  look  on  Him  they  pierc'd,  and  mourni. 

2  Remember  Jacob's  flock  of  old  : 
Bring  home  the  wand'rers  to  thy  fold : 
Remember  too  thy  promised  Word, 

**  Israel  at  last  shall  seek  the  Lord." 

S  Thouffh  outcasts  still,  estranged  from  Thee, 
Cut  on  from  their  own  olive-tree. 
Why  should  they  longer  such  remain  ? 
For  thou  canst  graft  them  in^  again. 

4  Lord,  put  thy  law  within  their  hearts. 
And  write  it  in  their  inward  parts  : 
The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  two. 
Which  hides  Messiah  from  their  view. 

5  Oh  haste  the  day,  foretold  so  long. 
When  Jew  and  Greek,  (a  glorious  throng,) 
One  House  shall  seek,  one  Prayer  shall  pour. 
And  one  Redeemer  shall  adore. 

199.        Hymn  fer  a  Fast-Day  in  Time  of  War.    £.m. 

1  GREAT  God  of  heaven  and  earth  arise, 
^d  hear  our  loud  united  cries ! 
See  Britain  bow  before  thy  face. 
Through  all  her  coasts,  and  seek  thy  grace* 

3  No  arm  of  flesh  we  make  our  trust ; 
Nor  sword,  nor  horse,  nor  ships  we  boast ; 
Thine  is  the  land,  and  thine  the  main. 
And  human  force  and  skill  are  vain. 

3  Our  guilt  might  draw  thy  vengeance  dowii 
On  every  shore,  on  every  lowtv  •, 
But  view  us.  Lord,  with  pvWm^  e'je. 
And  Jay  thy  lifted  tViundet  X)>f . 
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4  Forgive  the  follies  of  our  times. 

And  purge  our  land  from  all  its  crimes : 
Reformed,  and  deck'd  with  grace  divine, 
Let  princes,  priests,  and  people  shin^. 

5  So  shall  our  Grod  delight  to  bless. 

And  crown  our  arms  with  wide  success ; 
Our  foes  shall  dread  Jehovah's  sword. 
And  conquering  Britain  praise  the  Lord.  ' 

Deut.  zxiii.  9. 

^Uil.  For  the  Unwertal  Propagation  of  the  Gotpel.    c.  M. 

1  GREAT  God !  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 

2  But,  Lord !  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  Gospel  to  mankind ; 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasur'd  in  thy  mind. 

3  Command  that  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around. 
Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ! 

4  Oh  when  shall  Airic's  sable  sons 

Enjoy  the  Heavenly  Word ; 
And  vassals,  long  enslaved,  become 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  ? 

5  When  shall  tii'  untutor'd  Heathen  Tribes, 

A  dark  bewildered  race. 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet, 
And  learn  and  sing  his  grace  ? 

6  Haste,  Sovereign  Mercy  I  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love ; 

Soflen  the  tiger  to  a  lamb. 

The  vulture  to  a  dove. 

.  7  Smile,  Lord !  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  Gospel-rays ; 
And  build  on  sin's  demolish'd  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

201  •  By  the  Children  alt  a  Charity- School  fftfrmoH.    v.i^^ 

1  GREAT  God !  our  voice  to  TYve^  Mqe  \^vs«.. 
Tune  Thou  our  lips  and  hearts  yivVJcv  -^Twsfc^ 
Thy  goodness  to  adore  *. 
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Our  life,  our  health,  and  every  friend^ 
From  Thee  arise,  on  Thee  depend. 
Kind  Father  of  the  poor  ! 

2  Stretch  o'er  our  heads  thy  euardian  wing^s. 
Secure  the  weak,  O  King  of  Kings  ! 

Our  Shield  and  Refuge  be : 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  conduct  our  youth. 
Though  Christ,  the  Life,  the  Way,  the  Truth, 

That  we  may  come  to  Thee ! 

3  While  friends  their  generous  aid  afford. 
Accept  the  kind  intention.  Lord, 

And  crown  it  with  thy  love  ; 
Then  joy  shall  tune  our  humble  songs. 
Till  we  shall  join  immortal  tongues 

In  nobler  praise  above. 

202.  Sunday-School  Hymn,    c.  m. 

1  GREAT  God !  to  Thee,  a  youthful  band. 

We  raise  our  humble  prayer ; 
And  bless  thy  kind  and  gracious  hand, 
For  all  the  good  we  snare. 

2  Once,  i;rith  a  helpless,  hopeless  throng, 

E*en  on  thy  holy  day. 
In  sin  we  held  our  course  along. 
And  trifled  time  away. 

3  Unknown,  untutor'd,  and  forlome. 

We  sought  the  downward  road ; 
Far,  on  the  stream  of  pleasure  born; 
From  happiness  and  God. 

4  Now  let  the  word  of  truth  divine 

Our  earliest  thoughts  engage ; 
On  Kfe's  unfolding  prospect  shine. 
And  crown  our  growing  age. 

^^^*      Jngelt  ministering  to  Chritt  and  Aim/t.    L..M. 

1  GREAT  God,  to  what  a  glorious  height 
Hast  thou  advanced  the  Lord  thy  Son ! 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  light. 

Are  made  the  servants  of  his  throne. 

2  Before  his  feet  their  armies  wait. 
And  swift  as  flames  of  ^te  l\ve>j  itvo^^. 
To  manage  his  a£&\r8  of  siaVe, 

In  works  of  vengeance  ox  oC  \o\c. 
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3  Now  they  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet 
Up  to  the  gates  of  thine  abode, 
Through  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet 
In  travelling  the  heavenly  road. 

4  Lord !  when  we  leave  this  mortal  ground, 
And  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise  and  come. 
Send  thy  beloved  angels  down 

Safe  to  conduct  our  spirits  home. 

^U4«  The  Last  Judgment,    P.  M, 

1  GREAT  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  liear ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
Behold  the  Jndge  of  man  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  1 
The  trumpet  sounds  !  the  graves  restore 
The  dead,  which  they  contained  before  ! 

Prepare,  my  soul !  to  meet  Ulm. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  atjse. 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding ; 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 
No  i^loomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  fill'd  with  gtiilty  feafk,   ' 

Behold  his  wrath  prevailing ;  • 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
The  day  of  erace  is  past  and  gone ! 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepar  d  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God !  what  do  t  see  and  hear  ! 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
Low  at  his  Cross,  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

A\JOm  Christ* s  Peaceful  Kingdom,    l.  m. 

1  GREAT  God!  whom  heaven, alvdlftv\I^S\^'^^'^'^^ 
With  all  their  countless  ho^«^  o^^^  i 
Upheld  by  Thee  th^  nations  sitaxv^^ 

And  empires  fall  ait  thy  comm^LDA.  . 
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2  Beneath  thy  long-suspended  ire 
Let  every  Antichrist  expire : 

Thy  knowledg;e  spread  from  sea  to  sea. 
Till  every  nation  bows  to  Thee. 

3  Then  shew  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Command  the  din  of  war  to  cease : 
With  sacred  love  the  world  inspire. 
And  bum  its  chariots  in  the  fire. 

4  In  sunder  break  each  warlike  spear ; 
Let  all  the  Saviour's  ensigns  wear : 
The  Universal  Sabbath  prove — 
The  utmost  rest  of  Christian  Love  ? 

h  The  world  shall  then  no  discord  know. 
But,  hand  in  hand,  to  Canaan  go; 
Jesus,  the  peaceful  King,  adore. 
And  learn  the  art  of  war  no  more. 
-    Pt.  xlfi.  0.  It.  n.  4. 

20O.  -  Prayer  for  Youth    s.  u. 

1  GREAT  God !  witli  heart  and  tongue. 
For  all  our  Youth  we  pray; 

Oh  may  they  learn,  while  they  are  young. 
To  walk  in  wisdom's  way  I 

2  Now,  in  their  early  days. 
Teach  them  thy  thU  to  loiow ; 

O  God,  thy  sanctifying  grace 
On  every  heart  bcstcw ! 

5        Make  their  defenceless  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care ; 
Cause  them  to  choose  the  way  of  truth. 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

4       Their  hearts,  to  foll^^  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 
Unite  ^em  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  them  wholly  Thine. 

3  Lord,  let  thy  Sacred  Word 
Their  warmest  dumgVita  emvlov ; 

There  let  them  da%  find  lYie  tovdL 
Which  leads  to  endless  ys^. 
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i&"  fl  .  Kingdom  of  Christ,    s.  M. 

1  GREAT  Heir  of  David's  throne ! 
Thy  royal  power  assume. 

To  reign  in  faithful  hearts  alone. 
Thou  with  thy  Father  come. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  of  Grace 
In  all  the  Heathens'  3ight; 

Thy  kingdom  of  true  holiness, 
And  order  it  aright. 

3  Now,  for  thy  promise'  sake, 
0*er  earth  exalted  be : 

The  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  take. 
Which  all  belong  to  Thee ! 

4  In  ^eal  for  God  and  man. 
Thy  full  salvation  bring : 

The  Universal  Monarch  reign. 

The  saints'  Eternal  Ring.  [/«.  ix.  7 

jiVii*  Converimg  Grace,  -  c,  m. 

1  GREAT  King  of  Glory  and  of  Grace ! 

We  own,  with  humble  shame. 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 
And  our  first  father's  name. 

2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood, 

The  poison  reigns  within. 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  that 's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3  We  live  estrang'd  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

4  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  I 

Such  natures  made  divine  f 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory.  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine; 

5  We  raise  our  Father's  Name  on  h\^\\^  . 

Who  his  dwn  Spirit  sends 
To  briag  rebellioas  strangers  ta^) 
And  turn  his  foes  to  mends. 
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ifaUVj.     Divine  Goodness  in  moderating  Affiictions.     c.  id. 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame  ! 

We  own  thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm. 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way. 

They  work  thy  sov'reipi  will ; 
And,  aw'd  by  thy  majestic  voice. 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 

3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face ; 
And  mindes  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  wnispers  of  thy  grace.  [Tt.  xwri.  8. 

^  -l "  •  Thanksgiving  for  Peace,    l  .  jt. 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies ! 
A  word  of  thine  Almighty  breatii 
Can  sink  the  world,  pr  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  life— thy  frown  is  death  ! 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms. 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign ; 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms. 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plains  -~ 

3  Thy  sov'reiffn  eye  looks  calmly  down. 

And  marks  uieir  course,  and  bounds  their  power: 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own. 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

4  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord  ! 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  will ; 

And  peace  and  war  await  thy  word. 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulnl. 

5  To  thee  we  raise  our  grateful  songs. 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore. 

Oh  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues. 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore  ! 

iSl  !•  Prayer,  by  Children,  fur  Divine  Instruction,    t.  m. 

1  GREAT  Saviour  1  who  didst  condescend 
Ymng  children  in  tViViie  aims  Vo  \Ak!^ 
Still  prove  thyself  the  chMtexi  ^  Vt\«ii^» 
And  save  iis  for  thy  mercy  a  sBJte. 
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2  Lord,  by  the  guidance  of  thy  hand^ 
We  now  withm  thy  house  appeiur ; 
And  in  thine  awful  presence  stand. 
To  hear  thy  Word,  and  join  in  prayer. 

3  Like  precious  seed  m  fruitful  ground, 
Let  the  instruction  we  receive 

With  fruits  of  righteousness  abound : 
Oh  let  us  to  thy  glory  live  ! 

4  While  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth. 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian  and  our  Guide  ; 
That  we,  directed  by  thy  tnith. 

May  never  from  thy  precepts  slide. 

5  To  read  thy  Word,  our  hearts  incline ; 
To  understand  it,  li^ht  impart : 

O  Saviour !  let  us  all  be  thine ! 
Take  full  possession  of  each  heart. 

•^  i  ^*  Descent  of  the  Holy  Spirit.    L.  M. 

1  GREAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great. 
When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 

While  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame* 

2  What  gifls,  what  miracles  He  ^ve ; 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save ! 
Fumish'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords ! . 

3  Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  forth. 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north  i 

**  Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause  ! 
Go,  spread  the  mystery  of  his  Cross  !" 

4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are. 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subdued  ; 
While  Satan  rag^es  at  his  loss. 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  Cross.    [Acts  iL 

2 1 0 .  Tlte  Pilgrims*  Prayer,    p.  m. 

i    GUIDE  us.  O  Thou  Great  3e\»N^\i\ 
Pilgrims  through  this  \)acTeii\atA^ 
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We  arc  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  us  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven 

Feed  us  till  we  want  no  more. 

2  Open  Thou  the  living  Fountain, 

whence  the  healing  waters  flow : 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  us  all  our  journey  through : 
Strong  Deliverer 

Be  Thou  still  our  Strength  and  Shield. 

3  When  we  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  our  anxious  fears  subside : 
Bear  us  throus^h  th'  o'erwhelining  torrent* 

Land  us  sate  on  Canaan's  side : 
Songs  of  praises 

We  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

214.  The  Fountain  of  Life.    p.m;. 

1  HAIL,  Everlasting  Spring ! 
Celestial  Fountain,  hail ! 
Thy  streams  Salvation  bring, 
Thy  waters  never  fail : 

Still  they  endure;        And  still  they  flow. 
For  all  our  woe  A  sovereign  cure. 

2  Blest  be  his  wounded  side, 
And  blest  his  bleeding  heart ; 
Who  all  in  anguish  died 
Such  favours  to  impart ! 

His  sacred  blood         Shall  make  us  clean 
From  ev'ry  sin.  And  fit  for  God. 

3  To  that  dear  source  of  love 
Our  souls  this  day  would  come  ; 
And  thither,  from  above. 
Lord,  call  the  nations  home  ; 

That  Jew  and  Greek,  With  rai>t*rous  songs 
On  all  their  tongues.    Thy  praise  may  speak. 

Zech,  xiii.  1. 

^lOm  Dissemination  of  the  Scriptures.    F.  M. 

HAIL  that  blissful  day  approaching, 

When  the  Sacred  Word  shall  spread 
To  the  earth's  remotest  regions. 
And  to  life  restore  tY\e  dea.^\ 
When  all  nations — - 
Shall  acknowledge  CVvmlVVevt^^w^. 
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Kingdom  cf  Christ,    P*  u. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son  \ 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  conies  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equi^. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  joy  and  hope,  like  iQowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him,  on  Uie  mountains. 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains. 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  : 
With  offerings  of  devotion. 

Ships  from  the  Isles  shall  meet. 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring : 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  }>inion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend ;  .  ,   . 

His  Kingdom  still  increasing, 
—A  Kingdom  without  end. :^ 
The  mountain-dew  shall  nourish     , 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sovm^ 
Whose  fruit.  $haU.^Tead  aiid^oxm^. 
And  shake  like  £ebat\oi\. 
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6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessine  and  all-blest : 
The  tide  of  lime  shall  never 

His  Covenant  remove ; 
His  Name  shall  stand  for  ever ; 

— His  great,  best  Name,  of  love  !  [i^^lxxil. 

21 7.  TheKeyt  of  Death  and  the  Unseen  World  in  Chris  fs 

Hand*    L.  M. 

1  HAIL  to  the  Prince  of  Life  and  Peace, 
Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ! 
The  spacious  world  unseen  is  HLs, 
And  sovereign  power  becomes  him  well. 

8  In  shame  and  torment  once  he  died ; 
But  now  he  lives  for  evermore : 
Bow  down,  ye  saints !  around  his  seat ; 
And,  all  ye  angel-bands  !  adore. 

3  So  live  for  ever.  Glorious  Lord ! 

To  crush  thy  foes  and  guard  thy  friends  \ 
While  all  thy  chosen  trioes  rejoice. 
That  thy  dominion  never  ends. 

4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys, 
Guidea  by  wisdom  and  by  love ; 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  life. 
O'er  worlds  below  and  worlds  above. 

5  When  death  thy  servants  shall  invade. 
When  Powers  of  Hell  thy  Church  aiinoy, 
Control'd  by  Thee,  their  rage  shall  help 
The  cause  they  laboured  to  destroy. 

CjFor  ever  reign.  Victorious  King ! 
Wide  throu^  the  earth  thy  Name  be  known ; 
Oh  call  each  longing  soul  to  sing 
Sublimer  anthems  near  thy  throne.     [lUv.  i.18. 

^io.  Praise  to  the  Deliverer,    p.  M. 

1  HAIL!  to  the  sov'reign  power  which  broke 
The  strength  of  sin's  tyrannic  yoke. 

And  treed  our  captive  race ; 
Did  all  the  rage  of  hell  confound. 
And  gave  to  death  bis  faiaV  ytoxixA^ 
All  hail,  victorious  Gx^ifteX 

.     304 


HYMNS. 

2  Hail !  to  the  Friend  of  human  kind, 
Who  his  celestial  throne  resii^'d, 

To  succour  man  distrest ; 
Who  could  unnumbered  wrongs  forgive. 
Who  groan'd  the  rebel  to  relieve. 

And  died  to  make  him  blest ! 

3  To  Thee  our  lives,  oiv  souls  we  owe. 
Our  peace,  and  purest  joys  below, 

And  brighter  hopes  above : 
Then  let  our  lives  and  all  that 's  ours. 
Our  souls,  our  passions,  and  our  powers. 

Be  sacred  to  thy  love. 

4  Oh  when  shall  that  great  day  arise. 
When,  in  full  glory,  to  our  eyes 

Thy  beauties  shall  appear  ! 
Then,  with  a  far  more  noble  strain. 
We  '11  praise  Thee,  on  the  blissful  plain, 

Through  heaven's  eternal  year. 
1  Cor.  zv.  56, 57. 

iSiU.  HtavetUy  Wisdom,    L.M. 

1  HAPPY  the  man  who  finds  the  grace,     . 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race — 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above. 

The  faith  which  sweetly  works  by  love.  , 

2  Happy,  beyond  description,  he. 

Who  knows  *'  The  Saviour  died  for  me !" 
The  ffift  unspeakable  obtains. 
And  heavenly  understanding  g^iis. 

3  Wsdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross  compar'd  to  her : 
H^  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

4  Happy  the  man  who  vnsdom  gains. 
In  wnose  obedient  heart  she  reigns : 
He  owns,  and  will  for  ever  own. 
Wisdom  and  Christ  and  Heaven  are  one. 

Prw,  iii.  13—17. 

220.         The  Glory  ^  the  Latter-Da'^,    "S.-*. 
J  HARK !  a  cry  among  the  iia£\OD» — 
**  Come,  and  let  us  seek  t]hel^st^^ 
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Vain  our  former  expectations : 

Vain  the  idols  we  ador'd  : 
Zion's  King  is  God  alone. 
Let  us  bow  before  his  throne." 

2  See !  from  every  quarter  flowing, 

Joyful  crowds  assemble  round ! 
Love  in  every  heart  is  glowing. 

Praise  is  heard  in  every  sound. 
While  Jehovah  shews  his  face, 
Glory  fills  the  sacred  place. 

3  Weapons,  meant  for  mutual  slaughter. 

Now  are  instruments  of  peace  : 
They  who  taste  the  living  water 

Learn  from  war  and  strife  to  cease. 
Jesus  reigns  !  the  earth  is  still ! 
All  the  nations  do  his  will !  [Is.  li.  3—4. 

221  •         True Libtrty  givgu  by  ChriH.    cm. 

1  HARK !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  who  calls 

To  life  and  liberty  ! 
Transported,  fall  before  His  feet, 
Who  makes  the  pris'ners  free. 

2  The  cruel  bonds  of  sin  he  breaks. 

And  breaks  the  Tempter's  chain : 
Ghracious,  he  deals  those  pardons  round. 
Which  free  from  endless  pain. 

3  Into  the  captive  heart  he  pours 

His  Spirit  from  on  high : 
We  lose  the  terrors  of  the  slave. 
And  "  Abba,  Father !"  cry. 

4  Shake  off  your  bonds,  and  sing  his  grace : 

The  sinner's  friend  proclaim ; 
And  call  on  all  around  to  seek 
True  freedom  by  his  Name. 

5  Walk  on,  at  large,  till  you  attain 

Your  Father^  house  above  : 
There  shall  you  wear  immortal  crowns. 
And  sing  immortal  love.  [John  viiL  36. 

JSBm%  New  Year,    sevens. 

1  HARK !  how  Time's  wide-soimding  bell , 
Strikes  on  each  attienUve  ear ; 
ToUiDg  lond  the  solemn  ktif\^ 
Of  the  last  departed  y  etx  \ 
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2  Years,  like  mortals,  wear  away. 
Have  their  birth  and  dying  day. 
Youthful  spring  and  wintry  age. 
Then  to  otners  quit  the  stage. 

3  Oh  what  numbers,  blithe  and  oay. 
Fell  by  Death's  unsparing  scyUie : 
While  they  thought  the  world  their  own, 
Suddenly  he  mow'd  them  down ! 

4  Safe  are  they  who  know  thy  love : 
Thou  wilt  all  thy  truth  perform ; 
To  our  souls  a  Refuge  prove 
From  the  rage  of  every  storm ! 

^23.  Christ's  Commission.    c.ML 

1  HARK  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes. 

The  Saviour  promised  long  ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  pris'ners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  oefore  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
And  on  the  eye  long  closed  in  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And,  with  the  riches  of  his  grace. 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  Name.  [Luk$  iv.  18>  19. 

JSML,  The  Song  ofJngtk.     lEVENS. 

1  HARK !  the  herald  angels  sing— 
"  Glory  to  the  New-born  King ! 

Glory  in  the  highest  heaven. 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  natwns,  rise ! 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  sides -^ 
Wth  th' angelic  hoet  pToc\w(ii%« 

"Christ  18  bom  in  BeikikehemV' 
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3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  ador'd, 
Christ,  the  Everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Qflspring  of  a  virgin's  womb ! 

4  Veil*d  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hul  th'  Incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleas'd  as  man  vnth  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel. 

5  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  I 
Light  and  Life  to  all  He  brings, 
Ris'n  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

6  Lo !  He  lays  his  glory  by ! 

goni»  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
om,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bom,  to  give  them  second  birth. 

7  Sing  we  then,  with  angels  sing— 
"  Glory  to  the  New-bom  King ! 

Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 

Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven."  [Luke  ii.  14. 

220.  In  Time qf  War,    cm.. 

1  HARK !  the  loud  trumpet  of  our  God 

Sounds  an  alarm  of  war ! — 
Attend,  O  £arth ! — ye  nations,  hear. 
And  tremble  from  afar ! 

2  With  humble  reverence  and  with  awe. 

We  hear  the  sacred  word ; 
And,  trembling,  own  the  sentence  just, 
Which  dooms  us  to  the  sword. 

3  Yet  not  in  war  would  we  repine 

The  murd'ring  sword  to  view. 
Might  the  same  stroke,  that  wastes  the  land. 
Destroy  its  vices  too. 

4  But  we  shall  hail  the  happy  day. 

Which  ends  the  painful  doom ; 
When  earth  shall,  like  the  world  above. 
In  peace  and  virtue  bloom. 

5  Still  let  our  sonss  declare  His  Name 

Who  guards  the  Bnli&h  R«ic^\ 
The  Goa  of  Justice  we  adoxe. 
And  bless  the  God  of  Grsice. 
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A£M*         Universal  ReigH  of  Chritt.    revbns. 

1  HARK !  the  Song  of  Jubilee. 
Loud— as  mighty  thunders  roar ; 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore — 

2  Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord, 
Grod  Omnipotent,  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Halleluiah !— hark !  the  sound. 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
AH  Creation's  harmonies  1 

4  See  Jehovah's  banners  ^rl'd. 

Sheath' d  his  sword :  He  speaks — 'tia  done, 
And  tiie  Kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  Kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

5  He  shall  rei^  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway : 

He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll. 
Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away ! 

6  Then  the  end — beneath  his  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  All. 

227.  ^'liitJSmthed:*    P.M. 

1  HARK  I  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary '.  ^        ~ 

See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder. 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  Uie  sky ! 

"  It  is  finish'd !" 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  Oh  what  joy  to  helpless  sinners 

These  triumphant  words  afford ! 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us,  through  Christ  the  Lord : 

"  It  is  finish'd !" 

Saints !  His  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ! 

Strike  them  to  Immanuel's  Name : 
All  on  earUi,  and  all  in  heavcxv^ 
Join  the  triumph  to  proc\?Jvm-^ 

Giory  to  the  bleeding  l^axcCb\    V^^^  ^^ 
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^aO»  The  Passing  Belt,    c.  m. 

1  HARK !  'tis  the  bell  with  solemn  toll. 

That  speaks  the  spirit's  flisht 
From  earth,  to  realms  of  endless  day. 
Or  everlasting:  night. 

2  "  Ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust," 

Sin's  awful  curse  demands : 
Oh  well !  if  pure  before  the  throne 
The  soul  accepted  stands. 

3  Oh  well !  for  if  uncleans'd  from  ?uilt. 

Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 
With  what  dismay  she  now  beholds 
The  presence  of  her  God ! 

4  To  live  Uirough  an  eternal  death. 

Eternal  woe  to  bear ! — 
Father  of  Mercy !  God  of  Grace ! 
Inspire  and  hear  our  prayer. 

5  From  sin,  the  sting  of  death  and  hell. 

From  enmity  to  Thee, 
Extend  thine  own  almighty  arm. 
To  set  the  bond-slaves  i'ree. 

6  So  when  the  bell,  with  solemn  toll. 

Shall  speak  our  spirits'  flight. 
Angels  their  glad  approach  shall  hail 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light. 

^2y .  u  Come  and  help  us  /"    c.  M. 

1  HARK !  what  mean  those  lamentations. 

Rolling  sadlv  through  the  sky  ? 
'Tis  the  cry  of  Heathen  Nations — 
"  Come  and  help  us,  or  we  die !" 

2  Hear  the  Heathens'  sad  complaining. 

Christians !  hear  their  dying  cry ; 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining, 
Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die. 

230.  Fall  ofBaJbyUm,    L.  m. 

1  HARK !  what  stupendous  shouts  arise. 
And  roll  like  thunder  through  the  skies ! 
He  comes  I  He  coii\cr\  lYvftNvcXors'^NNQ'Vv^ 

how  in  the  dust  Vies  Ba\>Y^OTi^ 
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2  PraisCt  praise  ImmaDuers  glorious  power  \ 
The  Sorceress  fulls  to  rise  no  more ! 
Down  she  descends  to  endless  pains ; 

He,. King  of  Bangs,  for  ever  reigns  1 

3  Saw  ye  the  Conqu'ror  as  He  rode, 
Clad  in  a  vesture  dipt  in  blood  ? 
His  armies  following  rob'd  in  white. 
For  justice  marshals  all  the  fight  ? 

4  Heard  you  that  awful,  hist  command. 
When  thus  He  charg'dHis  chosen  band — 

**  Go,  and  avenge  My  righteous  cause 
On  impious  men,  who  scorn  My  laws. 

5  "  Proud  Babylon  My  wrath  shall  taste. 

Who  spoil' d  My  Church,  and  laid  it  waste  : 
'Tis  just  her  sorrows  should  abound. 
From  whom  My  saints  no  pity  found. 

6  "Fill  to  the  brim  the  crimson  cup. 

And  make  the  harlot  drink  it  up : 
Strike  I  let  her  take  her  righteous  meed ; 
Blood  was  her  drink,  and  she  shall  bleed ! " 

23  !•  The  UnwenalReign  of  Christ,    L.lf. 

1  HARK !  what  triumphant  strains  are  these. 
Which  echo  through  the  vault  of  heaven  1 
To  Jesus,  once  on  Calvary  slain. 

The  Kingdoms  of  the  earth  are  given* 

2  Hark  the  new  song  before  the.  throne. 
Which  only  the  redeem*  d  can  raise ! 
Angels  may  tune  their  golden  harps. 
But  cannot  reach  these  notes  of  praise. 

3  They  worship  our  Exalted  Lord, 
And  hail  him  Universal  King; 

But  saints,  the  purchase  of  His  blood. 
Can  strike  a  sweeter,  nobler  string. 

4  The  wonders  of  his  dving  love 
Their  hallelujahs  loud  proclaim  ; 
While,  with  extatic  joy,  they  shout 
New  honours  to  his  Sacred  Name. 

5  Prom  every  kindred,  every  tongue. 
From  barb'rous  nations  \om  wtJikmswcv, 
JFVom  poh'sh'd  Greeks,  and^e.^VJc:vKC»  TVifivfe. 
A  countless  host  surround  iV\e  \^vtotift-^ 
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5  In  robes  of  spotless  white  array'd,         1 
And  palms  of  victory  in  their  hand ; 
With  holy  wonder  and  delight. 
The  trophies  of  his  grace  they  stand. 
Rev,  zi.  15.   ziv.  3. 

JAi.  JTu  Sinner  Hastened.    L.  M. 

1  HASTEN,  O  sinner  !  to  be  wise. 
And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun : 
The  longer  Wisdom  you  despise. 
The  harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Oh  hasten,  mercy  to  implore. 
And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun  ; 
Lest  thy  brief  season  should  be  o'er, ' 
Before  this  evening  stage  be  run. 

3  Oh  hasten,  sinner !  to  return. 
And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  bum 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done. 

4  Oh  hasten,' sinner  I  to  be  blest. 
And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  arrest. 
Before  to-morrow  is  begun. 

5  O  Lord !  do  Thou  the  sinner  turn ! 
Now  rouse  him  from  his  senseless  state  ( 
Oh  let  him  not  thy  counsel  spurn. 

Nor  me  his  fatal  choice  too  late  I 

2«lo»  Seeking  to  Oodfor  the  Cemmunieatim  of  hit  SptrU* 

L.  M. 

1  HEAR,  Gracious  Sovereign !  from  thy  throne, 
And  send  thy  various  blessings  down :   . 
While  by  thine  Israel  thou  art  sought. 
Attend  the  prayer  thy  Word  hath  taught. 

3  Come,  Sacred  Spirit  t  from  above, 
And  fill  the  coldest  hearts  with  love : 
SoUen  to  flesh  the  flinty  stone. 
And  let  thy  Godlike  power  be  known.    . 

3  Speak  thou ;  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes 
Sa&W  floods  of  contrite  sorrow  rise ; 

.  H^hile  all  their  glowmg  i^v\%  ^x«\^xtA^ 
T©  seek  that  grace  'wmcVi  xiovi  ^^l  viwwL* 
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4  Oh,  let  a  holy  flock  await. 
Numerous  around  thy  temple-gate  ! 
Each  pressinp^  on  with  zeal  to  be 
A  living  sacrifice  to  Thee.  [Ezek.  xxxri.  S7. 

^04.      Prayerfor  the  Conversion  of  the  World,    L.lf. 

1  HEAR,  Saviour !  from  thy  glorious  throne. 
And  send  thy  servants  to  proclaim 
Salvation  to  a  world  undone. 

And  sound  through  all  the  earth  thy  Name. 

2  Oh  bless  their  labours  who  invite 

The  wand'ring,  wretched  outcasts  home ; 
And  let  thy  sovereign  Spirit's  might 
Compel  the  Heathen  World  to  come. 

3  From  Afric's  wide  and  burning  sands. 
From  Asia's  mild,  resplendent  sky. 
Let  converts,  from  all  Heathen  Lands, 
As  doves  unto  their  windows  fly. 

4  With  Europe  let  them  join  to  bless 
Thy  Saving  Name,  thy  praise  prolong; 
And  Islands  of  the  Southern  Seas 
Join,  with  America,  the  song. 

j£oO»  The  Day  of  Judgment.    L.  iff. 

1  HE  comes  I  He  comes !  the  Judge  severe  I 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near: 
His  lightnings  flash,  his  thunders  roll : 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound. 
See  the  Almighty  Jesus  crown'd ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace. 
And  glory  decl^  the  Saviour's  face 

3  Descending  on  his  dorious  throne. 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kinc^doms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

4  Shout,  all  ye  people  of  the  sky» 

And  al]  ye  samts  of  GodMostl^\^\ 
Jesus^  who  now  his  right  obiauM^ 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns  \ 
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ifiOO*     Christ  dying,  rising,  and  reigning,    l.  M. 

1  HE  dies !  the  friend  of  sinners  dies  I 
Lo  I  Salem's  daughters  weep  around : 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

^And  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Draw  near,  and  trace  in  sad  review 

His  grief,  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load : 
He  gave  his  precious  life  for  you. 
The  ransom  of  your  soul,  to  God. 

3  But,  lo !  the  Lord  forsakes  the  tomb ! 
In  vain  his  foes  forbid  his  rise : 
Angelic  legions  guard  him  home. 
And  shout  him  Welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Cease,  cease  your  tears,  ye  samts,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigiis : 
Sinff  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  Hell, 
And  led  his  captive.  Death,  in  chains. 

5  Sing,  "Live  for  ever,  wond'rous  King ! 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save : 
Thine  arm  hath  tome  from  Death  its  sting,. 
And  snatch'd  the  victory  from  the  Ghrave !  * 

4uO  f  •  For  a  Charitable  Occasion.  '  L.  M. 

1  HELP  us,  O  Lord !  thy  yoke  to  wear. 
Delighting  in  thy  perfect  will ; 

Each  other's  burdens  learn  to  bear, 
'And  thus  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 

2  Who  sparingly  his  seed  bestows, 
He  sparingly  shall  also  reap ; 
But  whoso  plentifully  sows. 

The  plenteous  sheaves  his  hands  shall  heap. 

3  Teach  us,  with  glad  and  cheerful  hearts. 
As  Thou  hast  bless'd  our  various  store. 
From  our  abundance  to  impart 

A  liberal  portion  to  the  poor. 

4  To  Thee  our  all  devoted  be. 

In  whom  we  breathe,  and  move,  and  live : 
Freely  we  have  received  from  Thee ; 
Freely  may  we  rejoice  to  give. 

5  And  while  we  thus  obey  thy  Word, 
And  every  caW  of  \9ax\V.  teVvevfe, 

Oh  I  may  we  find  \t,  gv^c\ov\s\AW^\ 
More  bless'd  to  gvve  iWtv \o  x%q.cvn^. 
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.^OO-    "  After  Sermon,    8.M. 

1  HELP  US,  with  hearts  unfeign'd. 
To  praise  Thee  for  thy  Word ; 

To  bless  Thee  for  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  Redeeming  Lord. 

2  Like  as  the  kindly  rain 
Returns  not  back  to  heaven. 

But  cheers  and  fruitful  makes  the  earth,  * 
The  end  for  which  'twas  given — 

3  So  let  thy  present  voice 
Accomplish  thy  design ; 

Distil  on  all  our  thirsty  souls, 
And  consecrate  us  thine. 

4  Water  the  sacred  seed. 
And  give  it  large  increase : 

Let  neither  fowls,  nor  rocks,  nor  thorns. 
Hinder  the  fruits  of  peace. 

5  Then,  though  we  weeping  sow. 
And  tears  our  hours  employ. 

We  know  we  shall  return  again, 
And  bring  our  sheaves  with  joy. 
Is.  Iv.  10,  IL    MatU  ziii.  4 — 7.    Ps.  cxzvi.  6. 

^eiV^.  The  Lord^t  Supper,    cm. 

1  HERE  at  thy  table.  Lord,  we  meet. 

To  feed  on  food  divine : 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat. 
Thy  precious  blood  the  wine. 

2  He  who  prepares  the  rich  repast. 

Himself  comes  down  and  dies ; 
And  then  invites  us  thus  to  feast 
Upon  the  sacrifice. 

3  The  bitter  torments  he  endur'd 

Upon  the  shameful  Cross, 
For  us,  his  welcome  ^ests,  procured 
These  heart-revivmg  joys, 

^4U.  The  Lord's  Supper,    l.m. 

1  HERE  let  us  see  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
And  view  Salvation  with  our  eyes; 
And  taste  and  feel  the  Irnng  vIo\^, 
The  bread  descending  froni  l\ie  ^e.*^* 
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2  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lamb 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face, 
To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  Name, 
And  shew  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  Jesus !  our  light !  our  morning-star ! 
Shine  Thou  on  nations  yet  unknown ; 
The  glory  of  thy  people  here. 

And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne. 

24 1 .  Christ  a  Refuge,  Rock,  and  Friend,    c.  m. 

1  He  who  on  earth  as  Man  was  known. 

And  bore  our  sins  and  pains. 
Now,  seated  on  th*  eternal  throne. 
The  Lord  of  Glory  reigns ! 

2  His  righteousness,  to  faith  reveal'd. 

Wrought  out  for  guilty  worms. 
Affords  a  hiding-place  and  shield 
From  enemies  and  storms. 

3  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun. 

Their  fainting  souls  invade. 
To  this  eternal  Rock  they  run. 
And  find  a  welcome  shade. 

4  How  glorious  He !  how  happy  they. 

In  their  Almighty  Friend  ! 
His  love  secures  them  all  the  way. 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end.      [Is.  xxidu  2. 

242.  Nativity  of  Christ    cm. 

1  HIGH  let  us  swell  our  tuneful  notes. 

And  join  th'  angelic  throng ; 
The  angels  no  such  love  have  known 
As  we,  to  wake  their  song. 

2  Good-will  to  sinful  men  is  shewn. 

And  peace  on  earth  is  given  : 
For,  lo  !  th*  Incarnate  Saviour  comes 
With  truth  and  love  from  heaven. 

3  Justice  and  Grace,  with  sweet  accord. 

His  rising  beams  adorn : 
Let  heaven  and  eaTi\\  m  coivcctV  yAw— 
The  promised  cYii\d  '\a bom. 
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4  Glory  to  God  in  hisfhest  strains. 

By  highest  worlcS  is  paid ; 
Be  glory  then  by  us  proclaim' d. 
And  by  our  lives  (fisplay'd- 

5  Till  we  shall  reach  those  blissfid  realms 

Where  Christ  exalted  reigns. 
And  learn  of  the  celestial  choir 
Their  own  exalted  strains. 

iS4o>  At  a  Charity  Sermon.    C  M. 

1  HIGH  on  a  throne  of  li^ht,  O  Lord ! 

Dost  Thou  exalted  shme ! 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow. 
Since  the  whole  world  is  thine  ? 

2  But  Thou  hast  brethren  here  below. 

Partakers  of  thy  grace. 
Whose  humble  names  Thou  wilt  confess 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

3  In  them,  Thou  may'st  be  cloth'd,  and  fed. 

And  visited,  and  cheer' d ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress. 
Our  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 

4  Whate'er  our  willing  hands  can  give. 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  lay  ; 
Grace  will  the  humble  gift  receive. 
And  grace  at  length  repay. 

^"44 •  Invitation  to  Israel.    L.  m; 

1  HIGH  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel !  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string  ? 
Still  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue. 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sing  ? 

2  Awake  !  thy  loudest  raptures  raise. 
Let  heart  and  voice  unite  their  strains : 
Thy  promis'd  King  his  sceptre  sways ; 
Behold !  thy  own  Messiah  reigns ! 

3  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong. 
If  other  lands  the  triumph  bear : 

A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  sou^^ 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  tYiete. 
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4  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam  ; 
And,  weeping,  think  ol'  Jordan's  flood : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home  I 

In  every  temple  see  thy  God ! 

5  No  taunting  foes  thy  song  require ; 
No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain : 
Thy  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

6  Then  why  on  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel  \  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string  ? 
Why  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue. 

And  Zion's  song  delays  to  sing  ?^      [Ps.  cxxxvii. 

i640.  The  Brazen  Serpent,    CM. 

1  High  on  the  Cross  the  Saviour  hung. 

High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns : 
Here  sinners,  by  the  Serpent  stung. 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

2  When  God's  Own  Son  is  lifted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives : 
The  Jew  beholds  the  glorious  hope, 
Th*  expiring  Gentile  lives.       [John  iil.  14— 16. 

^40t  Invitation  of  the  Gospel    L.  m. 

1  HO !  every  one,  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh — 
'Tis  Gbd  invites  the  fallen  race — 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy ; 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  Gospel-grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  ! 
Sinners  I  obey  your  Maker's  voice : 
Return,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home. 
And  in  my  saving  grace  rejoice. 

"3  See,  from  the  Rock,  a  fountain  rise! 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls : 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  lab'rlng,  burden' d,  contrite  souls  ! 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give  : 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind : 
JPVankly  the  gift  of  God  leeevN^, 
Pardon  and  peace  m  3es\&!&  ^d. 
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5  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  brea^ 
Nor  cao  your  hungry  souls  sustain  ? 
On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed : 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

6  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care. 
And  freely  eat  substantial  food : 
The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  share. 
And  taste  that  I  alone  am  good. 

7  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline ; 
My  words  believingly  receive : 
Quicken'd  your  soul  by  faith  divine. 

An  everlasting  life  shall  live.  [Is,  U.  1—3. 

247.  To  the  Holy  SpirU.    P.M. 

1  HOLY  Ghost !  dispel  our  sadness, 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night : 
Come,  Thou  source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light : 

2  Hear,  oh  !  hear  our  supplication. 

Blessed  Spirit !  God  of  Peace  ! 
Rest  upon  this  congregation, 
With  th'  abundance  of  thy  grace. 

3  Author  of  our  new  creation  ! 

Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove : 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation  ; 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

^4o.  Praise  to  Christ.    L.  ll. 

1  HOSANNA  to  King  David's  Son, 
Who  reigns  on  a  superior  throne  ! 

We  bless  the  Prince,  of  heavenly  birth. 
Who  brings  salvation  down  to  earth. 

2  Let  every  nation,  every  age. 
In  this  delightful  work  engage : 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Zion  sing 
The  growing  glories  of  her  King. 

24  "•  Triumph  of  Christ,    cm. 

1  HOSANNA  to  our  Conquering  King ! 
All  hail.  Incarnate  Love ! 
Tea  thousand  songs  and  g\orve&  ^«aX. 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 
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2  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame. 
Through  the  wide  world  shall  run  : 
And  everlasting  ages  sing 
The  triumpl^  Thou  hast  won. 

^O^*  Hosanna.    p.  m. 

1  HOSANNA  to  the  King, 
Of  David's  ancient  blood ! 
Behold,  he  comes  to  brin^ 
Forgiving  grace  from  Goa ! 

Let  old  and  young    Attend  his  way. 
And  at  his  feet  Their  honours  lay. 

2  Glory  to  God  on  high, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb ! 
Let  earth  and  sea,  and  sky. 
His  wond'rous  loVe  proclaim : 

Upon  his  head  Shall  honours  rest. 

And  every  age  Pronounce  him  blest. 

^d  1  •  Advent  Sunday,    L.  M. 

1  HOSANNA  to'the  Living  Lord ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  Incarnate  Word  ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing. 

2  Hosanna,  Lord !  thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  thy  saints  reply: 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

3  O  Saviour !  with  protecting  care. 
Return  to  this  thy  house  of  prayer  ; 
Assembled  in  thy  sacred  Name, 
Here  we  thy  parting  promise  claim ! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast. 
Eternal !  bid  thy  Spirit  rest. 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee  ! 

5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away. 
Thy  flock,  redeem' dfTorcvW\tjXv\%X«vxi, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  o£  px^^se.  %^w. 
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2o2*    ResurrecHoH  and  Ascension  of  Christ,    c.  M. 

1  HOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 

Who  cloth' d  himself  in  clay ; 
Enter'd  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose : 

He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away. 

And  spoil'd  our  cruel  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqu'ror  mounts  alojR, 

And  to  his  Father  flies ; 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh. 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes.  ^ 

4  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  blest  abode ! 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  Incarnate  God. 

J^OO,  Death  of  the  Good  Shepherd,    s.M. 

1  HOW  awful  was  the  hour, 
When  God  our  wand' rings  laid. 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

2  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 
When  Christ  sustain' d  the  stroke  ! 

His  blood  and  life  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  his  flock. 

3  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away : 

Rank'd  with  the  wicked  in  his  death, 
And  deem'd  as  vile  as  they. 

4  But  God  hath  rais'd  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men : 

The  glory  of  his  ransom' d  seed 

Shall  recompense  his  pain.     [Is,  Bii.  6— 11. 

254.    Blessedness  of  the  Times  of  the  Chspei,    s.  M. 

1       HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet^ 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  Y«l\\\ 
Who  bring  salvation  on  tYieVf  tonigofis^  . 
And  words  of  peace  xeveaVV 
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How  charming  is  their  voice  t 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  I 
Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  I 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.^ 


3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound ;' 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desir  d  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  enaploy : 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm, 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Its  Saviour  and  its  God. 

/*.  m.  7—10.    Matt.  xiii.  16,  17. 

^00»  The  Happy  Change,    c.  m. 

1  HOW  blest  thy  creature  is,  O  God ! 

When,  with  a  single  eye. 
He  views  the  lustre  of  thy  Word, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high ! 

2  Through  all  the  storms  which  veil  the  skies, 

Ana  frown  on  earthly  things. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  he  eyes. 
With  healing  on  his  wings. 

3  Struck  by  that  light,  the  human  heart, 

A  barren  soil  no  more. 
Sends  the  sweet  smell  of  grace  abroad, 
Where  serpents  lurk*d  before. 

4  The  soul,  a  dreary  province  once 

Of  Satan's  dark  dom^vu. 
Peels  a  new  eroDVce  ioxm^  d  ^^Ooon^ 
.  And  owns  a  neayenV^  m^gcw 
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Te  Deum.    p.  m. 


256. 

1  HOW  can  we  adore,  or  worthily  praise, 

Thy  goodness  and  power.  Thou  God  of  all  Grace  : 
With  honour  and  blessing,  before  Thee  we  fall, 
Most  gladly  confessing  Thee  Father  of  all. 

2  Thou,  Saviour !  art  one,  with  God  the  supreme ; 
His  Eternal  Son,  and  equal  with  him : 

Invested  with  glory,  on  high  dost  Thou  sit ; 
While  angels  adore  Thee,  and  bow  at  thy  feet 

3  How  great  was  thy  love !  how  wondrous  thy  grace  I 
Thou  cam' St  from  above  to  save  a  lost  race ; 

And,  man  to  deliver,  of  woman  wast  bom. 
That  every  believer  to  God  might  return. 

4  How  soon  will  thy  seat  of  judgment  appear  I 
Prepare  us  to  meet  and  welcome  Thee  there ; 

Thy  witnessing  Spirit  in  us  shed  abroad. 
And  bid  us  inherit  the  kingdom  of  God. 

^O  I  •  Condescending  Love  of  Christ,    c.  M. 

1  HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  Eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reach'd  his  heavenly  mind. 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  When  Justice,  by  our  sins  provok'd. 

Drew  forth  its  dreadftil  sword. 
He  gave  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke. 
Without  a  murmuring  word. 

3  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne ; 
No  gill  on  us  his  hand  bestows 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  ne  er  withdrew. 

5  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  IS  still  as  great: 

Well  be  remembers  CalvaT^* 

Nor  let  hb  saints  forget. 
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^00»  «  Looking  unto  Jesuit    P.  M. 

1  HOW  glorious  the  Lamb  is  seen  on  the  throne  1 
His  labours  are  o'er,  his  conquests  are  won : 

A  kingdom  is  given  into  the  Lamb's  hand. 
In  earth  and  in  heaven  for  ever  to  stand. 

2  Ye  sinners  below  !  then  trust  in  the  Lord : 
Look  up  to  his  arm,  his  honour,  his  word: 

Athirst  for  his  favour,  his  Godhead  adore. 
Look  up  to  your  Saviour,  rejoice  evermore. 

^OW.      The  World  crucified  to  us  by  the  Cross,    t.  m. 

1  HOW  great  the  wonders  of  the  Cross, 
Where  our  Redeemer  bled  and  died ! 
Its  noblest  life  our  spirit  draws 

From  his  deep  wounds  and  pierced  side. 

2  It  cost  him  death  to  save  our  lives  ; 
To  buv  our  souls,  it  cost  his  own : 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  he  gives 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unknown. 

3  Let  sin's  delights  be  all  forgot,    " 
And  earth  CTOw  less  in  our  esteem : 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  Him ! 

Gal,  vi  14. 

^OU.     On  a  Year  cf  threatening  Drought  or  Rain.  cm. 

1  HOW  hast  Thou,  Lord,  from  year  to  year, 

Our  land  with  plenty  crown'd ! 
And  generous  fruit  and  golden  grain 
Have  spread  their  riches  round. 

2  But  we  thy  mercies  have  abus'd. 

To  more  abounding  crimes : 
What  heights,  what  daring  heights  in  sin, 
Mark  and  disgrace  our  umes ! 

3  To  Thee  alone  we  look  for  help ! 

None  else,  of  dew  or  rain. 
Can  give  the  world  the  smallest  drop, 
Or  smallest  drop  restrain. 

^Ul*     Christ  our  Wisdom f  Righteousness,  Sfc.    s.m. 
1      HOW  heavy  is  the  night 
That  hangs  upon  o\ii  e^^^. 
Till  Christ,  with  bis  TeV\Vn\%V\^^.> 
Upon  OUT  souls  aT\se\ 
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2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  array'd. 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  virays. 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  Povirers  of  Hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain : 

He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free. 
And  breaks  the  iron  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways, 
To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 

Thy  sov'reign  power,  thy  healing  grace. 

And  thine  atoning  blood.  [1  Cor.  i.  30. 

JXylf      Providence  of  Ood  in  the  Seasons,    p.m. 

1  HOW  pleasing  is  the  voice 
Of  God  our  Heavenly  King, 
Who  bids  the  frosts  retire. 
And  wakes  the  lovely  spring !' 

Bright  suns  arise.      The  mild  wind  blows, 
And  beauty  glows.    Through  earth  and  .'  *. 

2  The  morn,  with  glory  crown' d, 
His  hand  arrays  m  smiles : 
He  bids  the  eve  decline. 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills : 

The  evening  breeze  His  breath  perfumes  * 
His  beauty  blooms    In  flowers  and  trees. 

3  With  life  he  clothes  the  spring. 
The  earth  with  summer  warms : 
He  spreads  th'  autumnal  feast. 
And  rides  on  wintry  storms : 

Ilis  gifts  divine         Through  all  appear  •, 
And  round  the  year  His  glories  shine. 
Ps.  IxT.  11.  Acts  lay,  17. 

^Oo*  God holy,justfCind supreme,    cm. 

1  HOW  should  the  .sons  of  Adam's  race 
Be  pure  before  their  God? 
If  he  contend  in  richteousnesa. 
We  fall  beneath  nis  rod, 
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2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts 

I'll  make  no  more  pretence; 
Not  one  of  all  my  ^ousand  faults 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise. 

What  vain  presumers  dare 
Against  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise. 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war  ? 

4  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath, 

FVom  their  old  seats  are  tome : 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north. 
And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise, 

Th'  obedient  sun  forbears : 
His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skies. 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  raging  sea. 

Flies  on  the  stormy  wind : 
None  can  explore  his  wondrous  way. 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  find.  [Job  ix.  Z— 10. 

JXy±»  The  House  appointed  for  all  Living,    cm. 

1  HOW  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave  ! 

Where,  life's  vain  tumults  past, 
Th'  appointed  house,  by  heaven's  decree. 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 

2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease. 

Their  passions  rage  no  more ; 
And  there  the  wieary  pilgrim  rests 
From  all  the  toils  he  lx>re. 

3  There  rest  the  pris'ners,  now  released 

BVom  slav'ry^s  sad  abode : 
No  more  they  hear  th'  oppressor's  voice. 
Or  dread  the  tyrant's  rod. 

4  There  servants,  masters,  poor,  and  rich, 

Partake  the  same  repose ; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mix 
Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 

5  AH,  levell'd  by  the  han^  of  death, 

JLie  sleeping  in  the  ioiriV), 
TjJI  God  in  judgment  ca\i\)afin\fot\X\, 
To  meet  their  &na\  doom. 
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^OO*      R^fleeiions  on  the  State  of  our  Fathers.    8.  m. 

\        HOW  swift  the  torrent  rolls, 
Which  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 
The  tide  which  hurries  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  Eternity  1 

2  Our  Fathers,  where  are  they. 
With  all  they  call'd  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares. 
And  wealth  and  honour  gone ! 

3  But  joy  or  grief  succeeds 
Beyond  our  mortal  thought. 

While  the  poor  remnant  of  their  dust 
Lies  in  the  grave  forgot. 

4  There,  where  the  Fathers  lie. 
Must  all  the  children  dwell ; 

Nor  other  heritage  possess. 
But  such  a  gloomy  cell. 

5  God  of  our  Fathers,  hear. 
Thou  Everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge,  * 

Our  souls  to  Thee  commend. 

^        Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace. 
Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light, 

We  dwell  before  thy  face.  [Zech.  i.5. 

£\)\}  •  Vanity  of  the  World,  and  Happiness  of  Heaven,   L.  u, 

1  HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies  [ 
How  transient  every  earthly  bliss  I 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties. 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew. 
The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour ! 

3  But,  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die. 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vaui. 
There  is  a  land  whose  con&n^^^^ 

Beyond  the  reach  of  care  ^ud  ^W!w* 
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4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares,  and  chase  our  fears  : 
If  God  be  ours,  we're  travelling  home. 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  tears. 

Heb.  xiii.  14. 

^^  •  •  Before  Sermon,    s.m. 

1  HUNGRY,  and  faint,  and  poor, 
Behold  us,  Lord,  again 

Assembled  at  thy  mercy's  door, 
Thy  bounty  to  obtain. 

2  Thy  word  invites  us  nigh. 
Or  we  must  starve  indeed ; 

For  we  no  money  have  to  buy. 
Nor  righteousness  to  plead. 

3  The  food  our  spirits  want 
Thy  hand  alone  can  give  : 

Oh  hear  the  prayer  of  raith !  and  grant 
That  we  may  eat  and  live ! 

-^OO.  Remembrance  of  Christ,    cm.    . 

1  *IF  human  kindness  meets  return. 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie  ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum. 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh — 

2  Oh  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him  who  died,  our  fears  to  quell. 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe  ! 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  survey'd 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee ; 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed, 
*•  Meet  and  remember  me ! " 

4  Remember  Thee !  thy  death,  thy  shame, 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share ! 
O  memory,  leave  no  other  Name 
But  HIS  recorded  there  ! 

JXiy»  Living  by  Faith,    s.  m. 

i      IF  through  unruffled  seas 
Toward  heaven  we  caXmVj  ^«i\l. 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  Ood,\»1\Mfe.^> 
We'jl  own  the  foalexvus  g8\t» 
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2  But  should  the  surges  rise. 
And  rest  delay  to  come, 

Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm. 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
All  yield  at  thy  controul ; 

Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 
To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 

And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

270 .     By  the  Children  of  a  Charity  School.    L.  if . 

BOTS  and  gibxs. 
IN  cheerful  notes  of  artless  praise. 
Would  we  our  feeble  voices  raise ; 
And  celebrate  with  one  accord 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

BOYS. 

2  Great  God !  thy  universal  love 
Is  sung  by  all  thy  saints  above ; 
And  we  thy  cliildren  here  below 

The  greatness  of  thy  love  would  show. 

GIRLS* 

3  When  cheerless  poverty  had  spread 
Its  threatening  clouds  around  our  head. 
Soon  did  our  gracious  God  appear, 
And  gave  us  an  asylum  here — 

BOYS  and  girls. 

4  Our  lives  protected  by  thy  care. 
Our  feet  preserv'd  from  every  snare ; 
Our  minus  directed  to  the  road 

Which  leads  our  souls  through  Christ  to  God 

^  f  1  •  Chriafs  Second  Coming,    s.  M. 

1  IN  expectation  sweet. 

We'll  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Till  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet. 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

2  He  comes !  the  Conoueror  comes ! 
Death  falls  beneath  ms  sYioTd\ 

The  joyful  priVners  burst  iYve  Vcm^o^ 
And  rise  to  meet  th^t  liOxd. 
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The  trumpet  sounds,  "  Awake  I 
Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come  I" 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake. 
While  hell  receives  her  doom. 

Thrice  happy  morn  for  those 

Who  love  tlie  ways  of  peace : 

No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close. 

Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss.  [2  Thest,  i.  7—10. 


272. 


Te  Deum,    p.  if. 


1  INFINITE  God !  to  Thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts,  in  solemn  songs  of  praise : 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  ador'd. 

We  worship  Thee,  the  Common  Lord ; 

The  Everlasting  Father  own ; 

And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sin^. 
The  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  King  of  Kings  ! 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud, 
And  seraphs  shout  the  Triune  God ! 
And  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  cry— 

"  Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky !" 

3  God  of  the  patriarchal  race. 

The  ancient  seers  record  thy  praise ! 
The  goodly  apostolic  band. 
In  highest  joy  and  glory  stand ; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophets  join. 
To  extol  thy  Majesty  Divine. 

4  Head  of  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 

Of  Thee  they  justly  make  their  boast : 
The  Church,  to  earth's  remotest  bounds. 
Her  Heavenly  Founder's  praise  resounds ; 
And  strives  with  those  around  the  throne 
To  hymn  the  mystic  Three  in  One. 

5  Father  of  endless  majesty. 

All  might  and  love  they  render  Thee ; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore. 
The  same  in  dignity  BLT\d  i^cww 
And  God  the  Holy  G\vo?.l  A^dw^^ 
The  saints'  Etetna\  CotniotVftx. 
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273.  NatwUy  of  ChrUU    cm. 

1  IN  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran. 
And  swept  each  sounding  lyre. 

2  The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new 

To  each  angelic  tongue : 
Swift  through  the  realms  of  light  it  flew. 
And  loud  the  echo  rung. 

3  Down,  through  the  portals  of  the  sky, 

The  pealing  anthem  ran  ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

4  Hark  !  the  cherubic  armies  shout,  \ 

And  Glory  leads  the  song : 
Peace  and  Salvation  swell  the  note 
Of  all  the  heavenly  throng. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we  repeat — 
**  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete  : 
Jesus  is  born  to  die  I" 

6  Hail !  Prince  of  Life  I  for  ever  hail ! 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Though  life,  and  earth,  and  time  must  fail. 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end.  [Luke  ii.l4. 

^74*  Poor  ChUdren^s  Appeal,    l,  m. 

1  IN  Israel's  fane,  by  silent  night. 
The  lamp  of  God  was  burning  bright ; 
And  there,  by  viewless  angels  kept, 
Samuel,  the  child,  securely  slept. 

2  A  voice  unknown  the  stillness  broke  : 

"  Samuel  l"  it  calFd,  and  thrice  it  spoke  : 
He  rose — ^he  ask'd,  Whence  came  the  word  ? 
From  Eli  ?  no — it  was  the  Lord. 

3  Thus  early  call'd  to  serve  his  God, 
In  paths  of  righteousness  he  trod: 
Prophetic  visions  fired  his  bresi:^ 
And  all  the  chosen  tribes  ipreceYkV^aX.  - 

331 


HYMNS. 

4  Speak,  Lord !  and,  from  our  earliest  days. 
Incline  our  hearts  to  love  thy  ways  : 

Thy  wakening  voice  has  reach'd  our  ear — 
Speak,  Lord,  to  us  ;  thy  servants  hear. 

5  And  ye,  who  know  the  Saviour's  love. 
And  richly  all  his  mercies  prove  ; 
Your  timely,  friendly  aid  anbrd. 
That  we  may  early  serve  the  Lord. 

1 5^101.  ui.  2—10. 

2  1 0«     The  Pretence  of  God  in  Public  Worship,    p.  ii, 

1  IN  loud  exalted  strains. 
The  King  of  Glory  praise : 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  h^  reigns. 
Through  everlasting  days.* 

He  with  a  nod  the  world  controuls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne, 
His  throne  of  grace  divine : 
Wide  is  his  bounty^  known. 
And  wide  his  glories  shine. 

His  temples,  where  he  loves  to  rest. 
Are  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest. 

3  There  doth  his  ear  attend 
To  all  his  servants'  cries ; 
While  praises  hi^h  ascend 
All  fragfrant  to  the  skies. 

There  doth  his  Word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

4  Then,  Glorious  King !  draw  near  : 
Thy  love  and  power  make  known : 
Thy  saints  assembled  here  « 
With  light  and  favour  crown : 

And,  as  we  worship,  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

^fO«  Sigm  of  the  Judgment,    sevens. 

1  IN  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars. 
Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be : 
Earth  shall  quake  wilYvViw«t^^^t^> 
Nations  with  perpVex^l^. 
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2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 
Toss'd  with  stronger  tempests,  rise ; 
Darker  storms  the  mountains  sweep, 
Redder  lightnings  rend  the  skies. 

3  Evil  thoughts  shall  shake  the  proud. 
Racking  doubt  and  restless  fear ; 
And,  amid  the  thunder  cloud, 
Shall  the  Judge  of  Men  appear! 

4  But,  though  from  that  awful  face 
Heaven  shall  fade  and  earth  shall  fly. 
Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race. 

Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 

277.    ^OT  a  Blesnng  in  PubUc  Worthip,    sevens. 

1  IN  thy  presence  we  appear 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  here. 
When,  within  the  veil,  we  meet 
Thee  upon  thy  mercy-seat ! 

2  While  thy  glorious  Name  is  sung. 
Touch  our  lips,  unloose  our  tongue. 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness* 

3  While  to  Thee  our  prayers  ascend. 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend ; 
Hear  us,  when  thy  Spirit  pleads : 
Hear !  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  thy  Word  is  heard  with  awe. 
And  we  tremble  at  thy  Law, 

Let  thy  Gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5  While  thy  Ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  through  Uiy  Name, 
In  their  voices  let  us'own 

Jesus  speaking  from' his  throne ! 

6  From  thy  house  when  we  return. 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn ; 
That,  at  evening,  we  may  sa^— > 

"  We  have  walkM  with  God  io-dsBi^  V 
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^ 7  O*        **  Speak y  for  thy  Servant  heareth,**     p.xf. 

1  JN  thy  Name,  O  Lord,  assembling. 

We,  Thy  people,  now  draw  near ; 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 

Speak,  and  let  Thy  servants  hear—* 
Hear  with  meekness 

Hear  thy  Word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened. 

Let  us  give  them.  Lord,  to  Thee : 
Cheer'd  ty  hope,  and  daily  strenglhen'd. 

We  would  run,  nor  weary  be ; 
Till  thy  glory 

Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There  in  worship,  purer,  sweeter. 

All  thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater. 

Than  they  could  conceive  before  ; 
Full  enjoyment 

Full,  unmix' d,  for  evermore,     [l  Sam,  iii.  1 

Zl  y.  The  Atonement  of  Christ,    c.  m. 

1  IN  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God 

By  methods  of  our  own : 
Nothinff,  O  Saviour !  but  thy  blood 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threat' nings  of  thy  broken  Law 

Impress  the  soul  with  dread : 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw» 
It  strikes  the  spirit  dead. 

3  But  thine  illustrious  sacrifice 

iTath  answer' d  all  demands ; ' 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Come  to  us  by  thy  hands. 

4  'Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ! 

'Tis  on  thy  Cross  we  reist : 

For  ever  be  thy  love  ador'd, 

Thy  Name  for  ever  blest. 

jSO\}*  The  Restoration  cf  Israel    l.m. 

1  ISRAEL !  thy  mournful  night  is  past, 
Thv  bitter  cup  wrung  out  at  last ! 
A  day  of  rest  to  iViee  \%  ^Nca, 
The  promise  ia\aid  w^^  \a\!««M«^- 
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2  The  Lord  will  not  forget  the  grace 
Reserv'd  for  faithful  Abraham's  race : 
Uis  love  their  wand' rings  shall  restore ; 
And  guide  them,  that  tkey  stray  no  more. 

3  Israel !  'tis  thine  accepted  day : 

Thy  God,  Himself,  prepares  Uie  way- 
Behold  his  ensign  from  afar ! 
Behold  the  light  of  Jacob's  star  1 

4  That  star,  which  (Hice  o'er  Bethlehem  rose, 
A  token  OD  thy  mountains  glows : 

The  mom  of  earth's  blest  jubilee 
Sheds  its  sweet  early  light  on  thee. 

5  And  Thou !  who  once  on  Israel's  ground 

A  homeless  wanderer  wast  found- 
Redeemer!  on  thy  heavenly  throne. 
Still  call  that  Ancient  Church  thine  own. 

6  Bid  her  departed  light  return : 
Th]r  holy  splendor  round  her  burn : 
From  prostrate  Judah's  ruins  raise 
A  living  temple  to  thy  praise. 

281>  Tht  Didst  Per/ectioHi.    L.H. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns !  his  throne  b  high. 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ! 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  bo  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  a' 


3  Throuf^h  all  his  works  hb  wisdom  shines. 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs : 

His  power  is  sov'reign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  wiU. 

4  And  willtbis  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  FaQier  and  my  'Fnaa&t 
Thea  let  my  songB  with  ange\»  '^oVn*, 

Heaveii  /s  secure,  if  God\)e  uvvtve. 
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282.  Salvation, RighteottsnesSf  and Strengtkin  Christ,  L. 

1  JEHOVAH  speaks— kt  Israel  hear :      . 
Let  all  the  earth  rejoice  and  fear ; 
While  God's  Eternal  Son  proclaims 

His  sov'reign  honours  and  his  Names. 

2  "  I  am  the  Last,  and  I  the  First ; 

The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  Just: 
There's  none  beside  pretends  to  shew 
Such  justice  and  salvation  too. 

3  "  Ye,  that  in  shades  of  darkness  dwell. 

Just  on  the  ver^  of  death  and  hell. 
Look  up  to  Me  from  distant  lands. 
Light,  life,  and  lieaven  are  in  My  hands. 

4  "  I  by  my  Holy  Name  have  sworn. 

Nor  shall  the  word  in  vain  return — 
To  Me  shall  all  things  bend  the  knee. 
And  every  tongue  shall  swear  to  Me. .    . 

5  "  In  Me,  alone,  shall  men  confess. 

Lie  all  their  strength  and  righteousness; 
But  such  as  dare  despise  mv  Nanie, 
I  '11  clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 

6  *'In  Me,  the  Lord,  sliall  all  the  seed     • 

Of  Israel  from  their  sins  be  freed; 
And,  by  their  shining  graces,  prove 
Their  interest  in  my  pard'ning  love." 
Zi.z1t.  21—25. 

2o3.      Christ  our  Refuge,    sevens,  double.. -r 

1  JESU !  lover  of  my  soul ! 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fiy. 
While  the  nearer  waters  rolU 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 

Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour !  hide,  \ 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past : 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 
Oh  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none— 
Hangs  my  he\p\«»»  soul  ou  Thee : 
Leave,  aU  \  ^eave  mo  woV.  «\»i\^ 
Still  support  aivd  coia^oti  n\^\ 
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All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd. 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  hring : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ !  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  Name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am — 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  Grace  with  Thee  is  found- 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart- 
Rise  to  all  eternity ! 

284.  X)eath  and  Glory  of  Christ,    p.  u, 

1  JESUS  drinks  the  bitter  cup. 

The  wine-press  treads  alone ; 
Tears  the  graves  and  mountains  up, 

By  his  expiring  groan. 
Lo !  the  powers  of  heaven  he  shakes, 

Nature  in  convulsions  lies : 
Earth's  profoundest  centre  quakes. 

The  Great  Jehovah  dies  I 

2  Lives  our  Head  to  die  no  more ! 

Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given ; 
Worshipped  as  he  was  before — 

Th'  immortal  King  of  Heaven. 
We  shall  see  our  Heavenly  King, 

All  his  glorious  love  proclaim. 
Help  the  angel-choirs  to  sing 

Our  great  triumphant  Lamb ! 

SoO.  Prayer  for  HmmiUtyJrom  the  Example  tf  Christ,  a  M. 

1  JESUS !  exalted  far  on  hi^h. 
To  whom  a  Name  is  given ; 
A  Name  surpassing  every  name. 
That's  known  in  earth  or  YittiiN«u\ 

337  Q 


HYMNS. 

2  Before  thy  thione  shall  every  knee 

Bown  down  with  one  accord : 
Before  thy  throne  shall  every  tongue 
Confess  that  Thou  art  Lord. 

3  Jesus !  Thou,  in  the  form  of  Grod, 

Didst  eaual  honour  claim ; 
Yet,  to  redeem  our  guilty  souls. 
Didst  stoop  to  death  and  shame ! 

4  Oh !  may  that  mind  in  us  be  form'd. 

Which  shone  so  bright  in  Thee ; 
An  humble,  meek,  and  lowly  mind. 
From  pride  and  envy  free ! 

5  To  others  we  would  stoop,  and  learn 

To  emulate  thy  love ; 
So  shall  we  bear  thine  image  here. 
And  share  thy  throne  above.     {PhU.  iL  5- 

Mb.  Th$  Lorffs  Supper.    L.  M. 

1  JESUS,  how  heavenly  is  the  place. 
Where  thy  own  servants  wait  for  Thee ! 
Where  the  rich  foimtain  of  thy  grace 
Stands  ever  open,  full,  and  free. 

2  Hungry,  and  poor,  and  lame*  and  blinds 
Hither  Uiy  ransom'd  peoole  fly ; 

In  thy  deep  wounds  a  balsam  find. 
And  live,  while  they  behold  Thee  die. 

3  Here  they  forget  their  doubts  and  fears. 
While  thy  sharp  sorrows  meet  their  eyes ; 
And  bless  the  nand  which  dries  their  tears. 
And  each  returning  want  supplies. 

4  How  vast  the  msrsteries  of  thy  love  I 
How  high,  how  wide,  how  deep  it  rolls ! 
Its  fountain  springs  in  heaven  above. 
Its  streams  revive  our  drooping  souls. 

2o7.       Profftrfar  thi  Reign  qfChritt.    cm. 

1  JESUS,  Immortal  King,  arise ! 
Assume,  assert  th^  sway ; 
Till  earth,  subdued^  \Va  wa\\\^  Vi'r«v^, 
And  distant  landia  cA^e^» 
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2  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride, 

Till  all  thy  foes  submit. 
And  all  the  Powers  of  Hell  resign^ 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet ! 

3  Send  forth  thy  Word,  and  let  it  fly 

This  spacious  earth  around : 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyfiil  sound  \ 

4  Oh  may  the  great  Redeemer's  Name 

Through  every  clime  be  known ! 
And  Heathen  Gods,  like  Dagon,  fall. 
And  Jesus  reign  alone ! 

5  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore. 

May  Jesus  be  ador'd ! 
And  Earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord !  [Pt.  xIy.  S. 


Christ  and  Aaron,    c.  m. 


288. 

1  JESUS,  in  Thee  our  eyes  behold 

A  thousand  glories  more 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polish'd  gold 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

2  They  first  their  own  burnt-o^Trings  brought. 

To  purge  themselves  from  sin— 
Thy  life  was  pure,  without  a  spot. 
And  all  Thy  nature  clean. 

3  Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day. 

Was  on  their  altar  spilt— 
But  Thy  one  ofPring  takes  away 
For  ever  all  our  guilt. 

4  Their  priesthood  pass'd  through  various  bands, 

For  mortal  was  their  race— 
Thy  never-changing  priesthood  stands. 
Eternal  as  thy  days. 

ft  Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  year. 
With  blood,  but  not  their  own. 
The  piiests  within  the  veil  appeat 
Before  the  golden  ihTone — 
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6  But  Christ,  by  His  Own  precious  blood. 

Ascends  above  the  skies. 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  God, 
Shews  His  Own  sacrifice. 

7  Jesus  is  Kine !  behold  Him  reign 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill : 
He  seems  the  Lamb  that  had  been  slain. 
And  wears  his  priesthood  still. 

8  Above  he  lives  to  intercede, 

By  virtue  of  his  blood ; 
And  ceases  not  for  all  to  plead. 
Who  come  by  Him  to  6od.         [Heb.  tiL  ix. 

MUm  The  Lord*»  Supper.    8.M. 

1  JESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  his  board : 

Here  pardon'd  sinners  kneel  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  Here  we  survey  that  love. 
Which  spoke  in  every  breath; 

Which  crown'd  each  action  of  his  life. 
And  triumph'd  in  his  death. 

3  Here  let  our  powers  unite. 
His  glorious  Name  to  raise : 

Pleasure  and  joy  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 

^\fO-       Relieving  Christ  in  His  poor  Member§,    o.b. 

1  JESUS,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 

Thy  bounties  how  complete ! 
How  shall  we  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  Hiffh  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
What  can  our  poverty  bestow,  ^ 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  ? 

3  But  Thou  hast  Brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thy  grace ; 
And  wilt  confess  t\ie\t  WTC&A^Tvv»ft4 
Before  thy  Fat\iet*s^wie.  \ 
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4  In  them,  Thou  may'st  be  cloth'd,  and  fed. 

And  visited,  and  cheer'd ; 
And  in  their  accents  of  distress 
The  Saviour's  voice  is  heard ! 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love. 

We  in  thy  Poor  would  see : 
Oh  rather  let  us  beg  our  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  Thee !  [Matt  xxv.  40 

j!\fi'  Easier  Day.    p.m. 

1  JESUS,.rising  from  the  dead,  Hal. 
BruisM  to-day  the. Serpent's  bead :  Hal. 
Now  the  vanquish'd  Powers  of  Hell  HaL 
Swifl  from  heaven  like  lightning  fell.  ESA 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ;  Hal. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won :  HaL 
Vain  the  stone — ^the  watch  how  vain !  Hal. 
Christ  hath  burst  to  life  again !  Hal. 

3  Soar  we  now,  where  Christ  hath  led,  HaL 
Following  our  Exalted  Head;  Hcd. 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ;  HaL 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  sides.  Hal. 

4  Sinners !  glad  your  voices  raise ;  Hal, 
Sing  your  great  Redeemer's  praise :  H(d. 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ;  Hal. 
Sing  ye  heavens !  Thou,  earth,  reply .  •  Hal. 

£^j£f      Christ's  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles.    L.  m. 

1  JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run : 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  princes  throng  to  crown  his  head : 
His  Name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise. 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  8oyi%; 
Andf  infant  voices'shaW  pTod«ATA 
Their  early  blessings  on  \\ii  "t^wive. 
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4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reip;ns : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest; 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Where  He  displays  his  healing  power 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more : 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  kiko  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 

And  Earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.     [P«.  IzxiL 

28u.       Chriies  ExtOUaUm  and  Intercestum,    s.  m. 
1       JESUS,  the;Conqu'ror,  reigns, 
^  In  glorious  strenfftn  arra^d ; 
His  ki]m|;dom  over  afi  maintains, 
Andbids  the  earth  be  glad. 

9       Ye  sons  of  men  rejoice 
^  In  Jesu's  mighty  love : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
To  Him  who  rules  above* 

3  Extol  his  Kingly  power. 
Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 

Who  died,  but  lives,  to  die  no  more. 
High  on  his  Father's  throne. 

4  Our  Advocate  with  God, 
He  undertakes  our  cause, 

And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  victory  of  his  Cross. 

294.  ForOraeetofolhwChntt.    cm. 

1  JESUS !  Thou  Man  of  Sorrows,  born 
To  sufibring  here  below. 
To  toil  through  poverty  and  scorn. 
Through  weakness  and  through  woe— 

3  Immanuel !  Thou,  by  every  grief, 
By  each  temptation  tried. 
Hast  lived  to  yield  out  V9«xi\a  y^\\<^^^ 
And,  to  reaeem  ws,  d\^^\ 
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3  If  eaily  doth'd  and  richly  fed, 

£i  careless  ease  we  dwell, 
Remind  us  of  thy  manger-bed 
And  lowly  cottage-cell. 

4  If  press'd  by  penury  severe. 

In  envious  want  we  pine, 
Let  conscience  whisper  in  our  ear, 
A  poorer  lot  was  thine. 

5  From  all  the  subtle  snares  of  sin 

Preserve  us  firm  and  free : 
As  Thou,  like  us,  hast  tempted  been. 
Oh  keep  us  pure  with  Thee. 

AifO  •  Jtfone  excluded  from  Hope,    c.  m. 

1  JESUS !  thy  blessings  are  not  few. 

Nor  is  thy  Gospel  weak : 
Thv  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
And  bow  th'  aspiring  Greek. 

2  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 

Doth  thy  salvation  flow : 
'Tis  not  confin'd  to  sex  or  age. 
The  lofly  or  the  low. 

3  While  grace  is  offer'd  to  the  prince. 

The  poor  may  take  their  share : 
No  mortal  has  a  just  pretence 
To  perish  in  despair. 

4  Be  wise,  ye  men  of  strength  and  wit! 

Nor  boast  your  native  powers ; 
But  to  his  sov  reign  grace  submit. 
And  glory  shall  be  yours. 

5  Come,  all  ye  vilest  sinners !  come ! 

He'll  form  your  souls  anew : 
His  Gospel  and  his  Heart  have  roonif 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

6  His  doctrine  is  almiffhty  love : 

There's  virtue  in  nis  Name, 
To  turn  the  raven  to  a  dove* 
The  lion  to  a  lamb.  \B«ia.V\^ 
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a\H)»  Baptism,    cm. 

(<Tbe  vordf  klm  and  hia  to  be  ct»nged,  if  the  Infant  be  a  Female,  ftn  h 

1  JESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  Thee  ! 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe ; 
And  let  this  little  infant  be 
Baptiz'd  into  thy  death. 

2  Oh  let  thine  unction  on  him  rest. 

Thy  grace  his  soul  renew ; 
And  write  within  his  tender  breast ' 
Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

3  If  Thou  shouldst  quickly  end  his  dayi. 

His  place  with  Thee  prepare ; 
And  if  Thou  lengthen  out  his  race. 
Continue  stilt  Uiy  care. 

1  Thy  faithful  servant  let  him  prove,     ' 
Begirt  with  truth  divine ;       ' 
A  sharer  in  thy  dying  love, 
A  follower  of  thine. 

5  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death. 
That  we  thy  life  may  prove  ; 
Partakers  of  thy  Cross  beneath. 
And  of  thy  Crown  above. 

^«  *  •  •  The  Saviour  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King,     p.  i 

1  JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore : 

All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  the  sAVToua  forth. 

2  Great  TRopfiET  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  Thy  Name ; 

By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came. 
The  jovful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  vnth  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  high-priest. 
Has  shed  ms  blood  and  died ;    ' 
Our  guil^  conscience  needs 

^  No  sacrince  bewd^  \ 
His  precious  blood  d\d  onee  ^Kx^Qft^ 
And  now  it  pleads  befot^^  \)^e  tooxv^. 
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5       O  Thou  Almighty  Lord, 

Our  Conqueror  and  our  Kiir«; 

Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing : 

Thine  is  the  power.  Oh  make  us/sii 

Jn  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

29o.     ^^  Divine  Goodness  in  the  Seasons,    i*.  if . 

1  JOIN  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord  I 
All  nature  rests  upon  ws  Word :  .  ^ 
Mercy  and  truth  his  courts  maintain. 
And  own  his  universal  reign. 

2  At  thy  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east  and  leads  the  day ; 
Thou  guid'st  the  sun's  declining  wheels 
Beneath  the  verge  of  western  nius. 

3  Seasons  and  times  obey  thy  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  soil  with  show'rs. 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dress*d  in  ^(fw'rs. 

4  Thy  works  pronomice  thy  power  divine ! 
In  all  the  eart^  thy  glories  shine ! 
Throudi  every  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 
Great  Mod !  ttiy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

299.        Ckrist  the  Smiour  of  the  World.    P.  if . 

1  JOY,  joy,  to  the  nations  afar. 

Whose  long-darken'd  hemisphere  glows 
With  the  dawn  of  the  bright  morning-star, 

And  whose  day  breaks  tnat  never  snal}  close 
Come,  Christians !  by  sharing  their  joy. 

Your  bonds  of  frateniity  prove ; 
To  those  whom  His  wrath  might  dMroy, 

God  sends  forth  hiis  heralds  of  love. 

2  They  go,  the  Adorable  Name 

Of  Jesus  to  publish  abroad. 
To  the  ends  of  the  earth  tq  proclaioi 

The  acceptable  year  of  Uie  Lord: 
Rejoice !  ye  that  feelingly  know 

What  comfort  that  Name  caaincraAxV, 
To  the  mourners  who  \iea.Neiv-Nq«a&  ^ 

What  balm  to  the  fl^-vroKm^'^^^^'*^^ 
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3  They  go,  to  enable  the  blind, 

And  the  sitters  in  darkness,  to  see ; 
To  loosen  the  chains  of  the  mind. 

And  bid  Satan's  bondsmen  be  free : 
Rejoice  in  the  heart-cheerinp^  thoug4it» 

I  e  who  liy'd  under  sin's  iron  rod. 
But  now  to  the  freedom  are  broueht* 

Enjoy'd  by  the  children  of  God ! 

4  They  go,  that  the  warnings  of  fear 

May  awaken  the  careless  from  sleep ; 
That  mercy  n^ay  pierce  the  deaf  ear. 

And  love  make  the  cripple  to  leap : 
That  the  Goepel's  still  voice  mav  be  neard 

In  the  reg^ns  of  silence  and  aeaUi, 
And  drr  bones,  at  the  sound  of  the  Word, 

May  De  quicken'd  with  motion  and  breath. 

5  They  go,  with  the  promise  from  heaven. 

To  penitent  sinners  reveal'd. 
Of  all  their  offences  for^ven. 

And  all  their  infirmities  healed ; 
That  Uie  sons  of  the  Ekist  may  be  blest. 

With  the  tidings,  that,  through  the  Belov'd, 
As  far  as  that  East  from  the  West, 

Their  sins  are  for  ever  remov'd. 

6  They  go,  that  each  covert  of  lies. 

Each  refu^  of  darkness,  may  fall, 
TiU  the  Sun  in  full  glory  shall  rise. 

And  the  Saviour  be  All  unto  All ; 
That  the  idols  of  silver  and  gold 

To  the  moles  and  the  bats  may  be  thrown. 
And,  under  one  Shepherd,  one  fold 

May  worship  Jehovah  alone. 

7  Thou,  Lord !  who  surveyest  all  lands, 

Who  metest  the  world  with  a  span. 
Oh  prosper  the  woik  of  their  hands, 

Ajid  complete  the  salvation  of  man ! 
That,  from  the  earth's  uttermost  shore. 

The  sea's  loheUesi  \s\^xvd  m«.^  tm^ 
With  the  praises  of  B.\m  vie  ^^ot^ 
Our  Prophet,  out  Pnesl,  wA  o\«^\tv^\ 
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300.    "  Let  the  Wicked  forsake  kit  way:*^   l.w. 

1  LADEN  with  g^ilt,  oppress'd  with  fear. 
No  peace  is  found  for  wicked  men; 
Conscience  proclaims  intestine  war. 
Short-lived  their  bliss,  their  hope  is  vain. 

2  Their  noisy  mirth,  desi^'d  to  hide 
The  inward  anfi^uish  of  the  mind. 
Will  in  a  moment's  time  be  fled. 
And  endless  horror  left  behind. 

3  Though  Providence  increase  their  store. 
Their  table  rich  with  dainties  spread. 
They  tremble  at  the  Thunderer  s  power. 
With  storms  impending  o'er  their  head. 

4  Mortal  diseases  seize  their  frame. 
Whither  for  safety  can  they  fly  ? 
Their  souls  are  cover'd  o'er  vnth  shame. 
And  their  destruction  draweth  nigh* 

5  Go,  sinners !  to  the  throne  of  grace ; 
Bow  in  the  dust  before  the  Lord : 

The  blood  of  Christ  will  conscience  ease. 
His  Spirit  succour  will  aflbrd. 

6  The  dreaded  vengeance  He'll  restrain. 
Your  aggravated  sins  forgive. 

Subdue  your  fears  and  soothe  your  pain, 
And  bid  the  dying  sinner  live.    [/«.  Iv.  7. 

3U1 .  The  Lord^s  Supper.    P.  if . 

1  LAMBofGk)d!  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind. 
Send  the  answer  from  above. 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  Thee, 

And  every  burden'd  soul  release ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

2  By  thme  agonizing  pain. 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man. 

Take  dl  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free. 

From  all  iniquity  release ; 
Oh  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  p«ac%\ 
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3  Through  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 

Let  sinners  pardon  feel ; 
Speak  118  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Oh  remjember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  t 

ttlRS.     2(h«  /nffmote  Qod  adond  by  Angelu    r.  is: 

1  LET  ansels  and  archangels  sing 

The  Wonderful  Immanuers  Name ; 
Adore  with  us  our  new-bom  King, 

And  still  Uie  joyiiil  news  proclaim :  I 

An  heaven  and  earth  be  ever  ioin'd,  ' 

To  praise  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

'     r.  \ 

2  The  Everlasting  God  comes  ijown, 

To  sojourn  with  the  sons  of  men '. 
Without  his  majesty  or  crown,  , 

The  Ghreat  Invisible  is  seen ! 
Of  all  his  dazzling  glories  shorn, 
The  Everlasting  Word  is  bom ! 

3  Angels !  behold  that  Infant's  face. 

With  rapturous  awe  the  Godhead  own : 
'Tis  all  your  heaven  on  him  to  gaze. 

And  cast  your  crowns  before  his  throne : 
Though  now  he  on  his  footstool  liefl. 
Ye  know,  he  built  both  earth  and  skies. 

4  ByHim  into  existence  brought, 

I  e  sang  the  All-creating  Word ; 
Ye  h^ard  nim  call  our  world  from  nought  r. 

Again,  in  honour  of  your  Lord, 
Ye  morning-stars !  your  hymns  employ. 
And  shout,  ye  sons  of  God !  for  joy. 

/«.iz.6.  irwR.m.  16.  PAi7.iL  10,11.  /oi  xxxviii.  7. 

^I^M*         Majetty  of  Chrisi't  Kingdom,    l.  m. 

1  LET  earthly  Idngs  increase  tlieir  stores. 
And  boast  of  honour  and  renown ; 
Their  conquests  spread  \a  dii^Vax^  ^ot^^ 
And  govern  regions  owie  uuVws^-- 
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2  In  jrreater  gflory  Jesus  rei^s, 

And  brighter  wreaths  adorn  his  brow  ; 
Sinners  are  made  to  serve  in  chains, 
And  saints  before  his  sceptre  bow. 

3  O'er  every  kingdom  His  extends. 
With  ease  He  rules  the  wide  expanse ;  - 
Nor  can  the  world's  remotest  ends 
Set  bounds  to  His  inheritance. 

4  On  a  resplendent  throne  he  sits. 
Dispensing  justice  and  rewards ; 
While  on  nis  thigh  his  Name  is  writ. 
The  "King  of  iUngs  and  Lord  of  Lords." 

Rev,  xix.  IG. 
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Imitation  qfthe  Gospel,    c.  m. 


1  LETT  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rdoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry  starving  souls 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind — 

3  Eternal  M^sdom  has  prepar'd 

A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  ioin ! 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  O  God !  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines, 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  Me« 
And  boundless  as  our  siii». 
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7  The  happy  gates  of  Gospel-grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
Lord.!  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies* 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

/«,  Iv.  1, 2.  Prw,  ix.  1—5. 

oOv.        The  It^btence  tf  the  Holy  Spirit,    c.  IC. 

1  LET  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ! 

Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  his  Spirit  from  on  high. 
According  to  his  Word. 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath. 

New  life  creates  within : 
He  Quickens  sinners  from  the  death 
Or  trespasses  and  sin. 

3  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes. 

And  shews  them  unto  men ; 
The  fallen  soul  His  temple  makes, 
God's  image  stamps  again. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit !  from  above, 

With  thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love 
Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire! 

uOO.  The  Suceeu  of  the  Gospel.    L.  if . 

1  "LET  there  be  liyht  I"  Thus  spake  the  Woi 

The  Word  was  God !— |*  and  there  was  light 
Still  the  creative  voice  is  heard, 
A  day  is  bom  from  every  night — 

2  And  every  night  shall  turn  to  day. 
While  monUis,  and  years,  and  ages  roll~ 
But  we  have  seen  a  brighter  ray 

Dawn  on  the  chaos  of  the  soul. 

3'  Nor  we  alone :  its  wak'ning  smiles 
Have  broke  the  gloom  of  nature's  sleep ; 
The  Word  hath  reached  the  utmost  isles. 
The  Spirit  moves  upon  the  deep. 

4    Already  from  the  dost  of  death, 

Man  in  his  Maker's  image  stands ; 

Already  draws  \iian!Of\sA.  \n«i^>&\H 

And  stretches  foTihV>Vve»N«sv\»&>ft»sv^. 
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5  From  day  to  day,  beipre  our  eyes. 
Glows  and  extends  the  work  b^^ ! 
When  shall  the  new  creation  rise 
O'er  every  land  beneath  the  sun  ? 

6  When,  in  the  sabbath  of  his  love. 
Shall  God  from  all  his  labours  rest ; 
And,  bending  from  his  throne  above. 
Again  pronounce  his  creatures  blest  ? 

7  Soon  the  redeemed  in  every  dime. 

Tea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  and  live, 
To  Christ,  through  every  age  of  time. 
Shall  kingdom,  power,  cmd  glory  give. 

307.    The  Sounding  of  th$  Sewenih  Angel    l.m. 

1  LET  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high. 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky : 
Kings  of  the  earth !  with  glad  accord 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

2  Almighty  God!  thy  power  assume. 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come : 
Jesus  the  Lamb,  who  once  wast  slain. 
For  ever  Uve,  for  ever  reign ! 

3  The  angry  nations  fret  and  roar. 
That  they  can  slay  the  saints  no  more ; 
On  wings  of  vengeance  flies  our  God, 
To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood. 

4  Now  must  the  rising  dead  appear. 
Now  thedecbive  sentence  hear ; 
Now  the  blest  martyrs  of  the  Lord 
Receive  an  infinite  reward.         [iKnr.  zi  15- 19* 

30o«  The LortCt  Supper,    cm. 

1  LET  US  adore  the  Eternal  Word, 

'Tis  He  our  souls  hath  fed : 
Thou  art  our  Living  Stream,  O  Lord ! 
And  Thou  the  Immortal  Bread. 

2  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dying  men  ! 
And  often  spreads  dib  table  ftedft^  * 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 
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3    Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heavenly  breath 
While  Jesus  finds  supplies ; 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sink  to  death. 
For  Jesus  never  dies.         [John  vi.  31—40. 

309  •     The  graeiaiu  Call  of  God  to  Smters.    c.  if . 

I    LET  us  adore  the  grace  which  seeks 
To  draw  our  hearts  above : 
For,  lo !  the  great  Jehovah  speaks. 
And  every  word  is  love. 

d    Thouffh,  fiird  with  awe  before  his  throne, 
Eadi  angel  veils  his  face. 
He  claims  a  people  for  his  own 
Among  our  sinful  race. 

3  "  Reoent,  and  live !  no  more  pursu/e 
The  paths  which  lead  to  death : 
Look  unto  Him  who  died  for  you ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  \ 

A  **  Mv  sons  and  daughters  yon  shall  be. 
Through  the  atoning  blood ; 
And  you  shall  claim,  and  find  in  Me, 
A  Father  and  a  God." 

5    Lord,  help  us  now  to  seek  thy  face» 
By  Christ  the  Livine  Way ; 
And  praise  Thee  for  mis  hour  of  grafie 
Through  an  eternal  day! 

cSlU*        MitUttert  watchiag  for  Soult*    cm. 

1  LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 

And  take  th'  alfurm  they  give : 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  €k>d 
Their  awftil  charge  receive. 

2  *Tis  not  a  Cause  of  small  import 

The  Pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  .what  might  fill  an  Angpel's  heart. 
And  filVd  a  Saviour's  hands.* 

3  The^  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  happiness  ot  ^oe. 

•  JSxod.  xxix.  9.  "conteerate"  mw^.^^l-^  \)telw»»A:^ 
352 


HTMNS. 

4  All  to  the  dread  tribunal  haste* 

Account  to  render  there ! 
And  shouldst  Thou  strictly  mark  our  fauks. 
Lord !  how  shall  we  appear? 

5  Mav  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach. 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ! 
And  watch  Thou  daily  o'er  their  soula^ 
That  they  may  watch  for  Thee ! . 

31 1  •        ^S^  ^^  -Z^y  ofGrmctond  Hope,    l. m. 

1  LIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  to  win  the  mat  reward ; 
And,  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  given 
To  flee  from  hell  and  seek  our  heaven ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  Then  what  our  thoughts  design  to  do. 
Our  bands,  with  all  your  miriit  pursue ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found. 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

4  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 

In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there!        \Eocl,  ix.  10. 

312.  ChrUt  the  Light  of  Men,    p.m. 

1  LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death ! 
Rise  on  us.  Thyself  revealing. 
Rise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator! 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 

Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature. 

Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart ; 

Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  eXf^Tva^^ 

Every  meek  and  contnl&YifttLtl. 
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4  Save  us,  in  thy  great  compassion, 

Oh  thou  Prince  of  peace  and  love  \ 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

5  Bythine  all-sufiicient  merit, 

£very  burden' d  soul  release ; 
Ever^  weary,  wand'ring  spirit 
Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

Ol O.        SumUkUion  and  Reward  of  Chritt,    8.  if. 

1  LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray. 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 

Elach  wand'rinff  in  a  different  way. 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour. 
When  God  our  wand'rings  laid. 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head  1 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ! 

His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away ; 

Join'd  with  the  wicked  in  his  death. 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men. 

And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

6  *'  I'll  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
'*  A  portion  with  the  strong : 

He  shall  possess  a  large  reward. 

And  hold  his  honours  long.''     [/«.  liii.  ( 

314.    Prain for  the  Fu^OmetUrf Prophecy,    cm. 

I  LO !  former  scenes,  predicted  once. 
Have  risen  befote  oux  view ; 
And  future  scenes  ex^eV^^  ^V}C\h 
Shall  be  unfolded  tx>o\ 
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2  Hail,  then,  the  King^dom  of  the  Lord ! 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound ; 

And  they  who  on  the  ocean  dwell, 

Shout  from  the  isles  around. 

3  O  City  of  the  Lord!  begin 

The  universal  sone; 
And  let  the  scatter'd  villages 
The  joyful  notes  prolong. 

4  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accent  rude  rejoice. 

5  Oh  from  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

Unto  Jehovah  sing ! 
And  joyful,  from  the  mountains'  tops, 
Shout  to  the  Lord  the  King ! 

6  Let  all,  combined  with  one  accord. 

The  Saviour's  glories  raise. 
Till  in  remotest  bounds  of  earth 
The  nations  sound  his  praise.     [It.  zlii. »— 13. 

315.         ThePrettneerfGodmHitHaute.    P.M. 

1  LO !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore. 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power. 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face. 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove. 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  rev'rence  love. ' 

2  Lo !  God  is  here !  Him  day  and  night 

Th'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring : 
Disdain  not.  Lord !  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stanun'ring  tongue. 

3  Being  of  Beings !  may  our  prietise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  mcense  fill ! 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will ! 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thou|^\&  «2n&^^ 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacriiioe.    \Gt*.'«rfC^\^>'^ 
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316.    "  Prepare  ye  the  Way  of  the  Lord,"    p.  m. 

1  Lio !  He  comes  \  Let  all  adore  Him : 

'Tis  the  God  of  Grace  and  Truth ! 
Haste !  prepare  the  way  before  Him  ; 

Make  the  rugged  places  smooth. 
Lo !  He  comes !  the  mighty  Lord ! 
Great  his  work,  and  his  reward ! 

2  Let  the  valleys  all  be  raised ! 

Haste !  and  make  the  crooked  straight : 
Let  the  mountains  be  abased ; 

Let  all  nature  change  its  state ! 
Through  the  desert  make  a  road : 
Make  a  highway  for  our  God ! 

3  Through  the  desert  God  is  going. 

Through  the  desert  waste  and  wild ; 
Where  no  goodly  plant  is  growing. 

Where  no  veitlure  ever  smil'd : 
But  the  desert  shall  be  fflad, 
And  with  verdure  soon  be  clad. 

4  Where  the  thorn  and  briar  flourished. 

Trees  shall  there  be  seen  to  grow ; 
Planted  by  the  Lord,  and  nourished. 

Stately,  fair,  and  fruitful  too : 
See !  tliey  rise  on  every  side  ! 
See !  they  spread  their  branches  wide ! 

5  From  the  hills  and  lofty  mountains. 

Rivers  shall  be  seen  to  flow ; 
There  the  Lord  will  open  fountains. 

Thence  supply  the  plains  below — 
As  he  passes,  every  land 
Shall  confess  His  powerful  hand. 

U.  xl.  8,  4.  xxxT.  1.  !▼.  13.  zli.  18, 19. 
oil.  Seeond  Advent  rf  Christ,    p.m. 

1  LO !  He  comes !  with  clouds  descending. 
Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  ^ 
Thousand  thousand  samts  attending. 
Swell  the  trhmvpYi  o(  Yi\«  U«kk\ 

Halleluiah! 

Hallelujah  I  Amen. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

llob'd  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  hi* 

Pierc'd  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree» 
Deeply  wailing 

Slmu  the  true- Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded. 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day 
Come  to  Judgment ! 

Come  to  Judgment!  come  away  f 

4  Now  Redemption,  long  expected. 

See !  m  solemn  pomp  appear ! 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected. 

Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air ! 
Halleluiah ! 

See  the  Day  of  God  appear ! 

5  Answer  thine  own  Bride  and  Spirit, 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  doom : 
The  new  heaven  and  earth  t'  inherit. 

Take  thy  pining  exiles  home  : 
All  creation 

Travails,  groans,  and  bids  Thee  come ' 

6  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  thine  eternal  throne ! 
Saviour !  take  the  power  and  glory ; 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 
Oh  come  quickly 

Hallelujah  I  Come,  Lord,  come  ! 

Rom.nu,22.  1  ThetsAw.  17.  2  Thett.  1 7-^10.  %Pet.iXi.\H. 
Jude  14.   IU9.  i.  7.  zz.  11.  zzii.  17,20. 

olo.  Honest,    c.u. 

1  LONG  did  the  patient  peasants  toil. 

And  wait  for  plenteous  crops : 
Heaven  on  their  labours  deign'd  to  vmile. 
Nor  would  deceive  their  hopes. 

2  Rich  were  the  fields  of  waving  com. 

Which  recompeiis'd  their  cat^  \  * 

And,  to  their  bams  in  safety  \>oni^ 
CrowTi'd  the  revolving  year. 
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3  And  now,  their  annual  labours  o'er. 

With  joy  we  see  them  come ; 
In  triumph  view  their  precious  store. 
And  hail  the  harvest  home. 

4  Not  theirs,  alone.  Heaven's  gracious  care ; 

Nor  theirs,  alone,  the  song : 

We  in  its  bounties  richly  stmre. 

And  will  the  notes  prolong. 

5  God  of  our  mercies !  let  each  voice 

Unite  to  soimd  thy  praise ; 
And  Britain's  utmost  coasts  rejoice 
In  thine  abounding  grace. 

6  Since  all  we  have  to  Thee  we  owe. 

May  we  be  wholly  thine ; 
And  serve  Thee,  first,  in  worlds  below. 
And  then  in  realms  divine. 

t>19*    Praytr  againtt  Coldnm  and  Inconttancp,    cm. 

1  LONG  have  we  heard  the  joyful  sound 

Of  ^y  salvation.  Lord ! 
Yet  still  how  weak  our  faith  is  found. 
And  knowledge  of  thy  Word ! 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  our  love ! 

How  negligent  our  fear ! 
How  low  our  hope  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  affections  there ! 

3  Great  God !  thv  sovereign  power  impart. 

To  give  thy  Word  success ! 
Write  thy  salvation  in  each  heart. 
And  make  us  learn  thy  grace. 

4  Shew  our  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  hi^h; 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  shall  never  die. 

t>20.  God  Mireattd  fir  Zum.    L.H. 

I  LOOK  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  view  the  desolations  round : 
See  what  wide  reaVnift  m  dA3^^^\\%% 
And  hurl  their  *ido\a  U>  tVie  ^o>mi^\ 

358 


HYMNS. 

2  Loud  let  the  Gospel-trumpet  blow. 
And  call  the  nations  from  afar : 
Let  all  the  Isles  their  Saviour  know 
And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near 

3  With  ffentle  beams  on  Britain  shine. 
And  bless  her  Rulers  and  her  Priests ; 
And,  by  thy  enercfy  divine. 

Let  sacred  love  o  erflow  their  breasts. 

4  On  all  our  souls  let  jprace  descend, 
Like  heavenly  dew,  m  copious  showers ; 
That  we  may  call  our  Qod  our  Friend, 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

5  Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree 
United  shouts  of  joy  to  raise ; 

And  Zion,  made  a  praise  by  Thee, 
To  Thee  shall  render  back  the  praise. 

o21.        **  Can  then  Dry  Bone*  liver*    L.if. 

1  LOOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye ! 
See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie : 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  groimd. 
And  scatters  slaughter'd  heaps  around. 

2  And  can  these  mould'ring  corpses  live  ? 
And  can  these  perish'd  bones  revive  ? 
That,  Mighty  God !  to  Thee  is  known ; 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  thine  own ! 

3  Thy  Ministers  are  sent  b  vain, 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry. 
Till  thine  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But  if  thy  Spirit  deiffn  to  breathe. 

Life  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of  Death  ! 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice — 
They  move— they  waken— they  rejoice ! 

5  So  when  thy  trumpet's  awM  sound 

Shall  shake  the  heavens  and  rend  the  ground^ 
Dead  saints  shall  from  thek  IoteAm  vt^sK^^ 
Aad  spring  to  life  beyond  Uie  ft\Qe&. 
jB«.xrxvu.  1—10. 
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0A£»         The  Crott  the  Way  to  the  Crown,     p.  m. 

1  LOOK  up  to  yonder  world. 
See  myriads  round  the  throne ! 
Each  bears  a  golden  harp. 
And  wears  a  glorious  crown : 

With  zeal  they  strike  The  sacred  lyre«  ♦ 
And  strive  to  raise    Their  praises  higher. 

2  Believing  in  his  Name, 
They  in  his  footsteps  trod ; 
His  righteousness  their  hope. 
Their  only  plea  his  blood : 

Lo,  now  they  reign   With  him  above. 
Behold  his  face.        And  sing  his  love. 

3  And  shall  we  not  aspire. 
Like  them  our  course  to  run  ? 
The  crown  if  we  would  wear. 
That  crown  must  first  be  won : 

Divinely  taught.        They  shewed  the  way. 
First  to  believe.        And  then  obey. 

020 .  "  And  He  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever  !  "     p.  m. 

1  LOOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  Is  glorious. 

See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now ! 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious ; 

Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow : 
Crown  Him 

Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow  ! 

2  Crown  the  Saviour !  Angels  crown  him  ! 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings : 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him. 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings  ; 
Crown  Him 

Crown  the  Saviour  '*King  of  Kings.'' 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 

Mockhie  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him» 

Own  his  Ut&,  praise  his  Name ; 
Crown  Him 

Spread  abroad  ilne  VkW^  Wm%\ 
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t>^**."  Therefore  with  Angeh  andJrchangrlSf^c.**  ShiVE'sr,. 

1  LORD  and  God  of  Heavenly  Powers  1 
Theirs— yet  oh  benignly  ours  ! 

"  Glorious  King !"  let  earth  proclaim : 
Worms  attempt  to  sing  thy  Name. 

2  Thee  to  laud  in  songs  divine. 
Angels  and  Archangels  join ; 
We  with  them  our  voices  raise. 
Echoing  thine  eternal  praise. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  ! 

Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  ador'd ! 
Full  of  Thee,  they  ever  cry 
Glory  be  to  God  Most  High  I 

0^0>  Prayer  for  the  Heathen,    p.  m. 

1  LORD  !  art  Thou  God  of  Jews  alone. 

And  not  the  God  of  Gentiles  too  ? 
To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  known ; 

Thy  judgment  to  the  nations  shew  : 
Awake  them  by  thy  Gospel-call ; 
Light  of  the  World  !  enlighten  all ! 

2  The  servile  progeny  of  Ham 

Take  as  the  purchase  of  thy  blood : 
Let  all  the  Heathen  know  thy  Name  I 

From  idols  to  the  Living  God 
All  dark  idolaters  convert. 
And  shine  in  every  Pagan  heart  I 

3  As  lightning  lancM  from  east  to  west. 

The  coming  of  thy  Kingdom  be ! 
To  Thee,  by  angel-hosts  confest. 

Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee ! 
Thy  glory  let  all  flesh  behold, 
And  then  fill  up  thy  heavenly  fold. 

o2D.     **Oi>dU  merciful  tome  a  Sinner!"    c.  u. 

1  LORD  !  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie. 

And  knock  at  Mercy's  door ; 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye. 
Thy  favour  we  implore. 

2  On  us  the  vast  extent  display 

Of  thy  forgiving  love  ; 
Take  all  our  heinous  guWt  avra^  \ 
This  heavy  load  remove. 
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3  'Tis  mercy— mercy  we  implore  ; 

We  would  thy  pity  move  : 
Thy  grace  is  an  exhaiistless  store. 
And  Thou  thyself  art  Love. 

4  Oh !  for  thine  own,  for  Jesu's  sake. 

Our  numerous  sins  forgive  ! 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break. 
And,  breaking,  quick  relieve. 

5  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend. 

And  thy  dominion  own ; 
Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 
To  re-possess  thy  tnrone.  ILuke  xviii.  13. 

ci^l •  The  Lord's  Supper,    c. m. 

1  LORD  \  at  thy  table  we  behold 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
But  most  of  all  admite  that  we 
Should  find  a  welcome  place — 

2  We,  who  are  all  defil'd  with  sin. 

And  rebels  to  our  God! 
We,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood  ! 

3  What  strange  suprising  grace  is  this. 

That  we,  so  lost,  have  rbom ! 
Jesus  our  vreary  souls  invites. 
And  freely  bids  us  come. 

4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hostd  of  heaven  ! 

Join  all  your  sacred  powers* : 
No  theme  is  like  Redeeming  Love, 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours  ! 

oHj*         Prayer  for  the  Chnreh.    l.  h.  double. 

1  LORD !  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  shine ; 
Give  us  thy  peace,  and  seal  us  thine : 
Teach  us  to  prize  the  means  of  grace. 
And  love  thy  earthly  dwelKng-place. 
May  we  in  truth  our  sins  confess. 
Worship  the  Lord  m  bo\W?»\ 

And  all  thy  pcJWer  and  g\oTv  s^^> 

Within  thy  hallow*  dsanclxNar^- 
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2  O  Rin^  of  Salem,  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Bid  stnfe  among  thy  subjects  cease : 
One  is  our  faith,  and  one  our  Lord ; 
One  body,  spirit,  hope,  reward ; 
One  God  and  Father  of  us  all. 

On  whom  thy  Church  and  People  call : 
Oh !  may  we  one  communion  be 
One  with  each  other  and  with  Thee ! 

3  Bless  all,  whose  voice  salvation  brings. 
Who  minister  in  holy  things ! 

Our  Bishops,  Priests,  and  Deacons  bless : 
Clothe  them  with  zeal  and  righteousness : 
Let  many,  in  the  Judgment  Day, 
Turn'd  from  the  error  of  their  way. 
Their  hope,  their  joy,  their  crown  appear ! 
Save  those  who  preach,  and  those  who  hear ! 

vAIu,  Afiir  Sermon,    p.m. 

1  LORD  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace : 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  Redeeming  Grace ! 
Oh  refresh  us 

Trav'Uing  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration. 

For  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound : 
Let  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 
May  thy  presence— 

With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  Then,  whene'er  the  signal  given 

Calls  us  from  the  earth  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  to  leave  our  cumbrous  clay. 
May  we,  ready-^-^ — 

Rise  and  re>gn  in  endless  day ! 

3oO.  Ducemlrf the  Spirit,    a.  if. 

I        LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
In  this  accepted  hour. 
As  on  the  Day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  power  I 
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2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  this  thy  holy  place. 

And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord— 
The  Spirit  of  all  Grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath. 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind. 
One  soul,  one  reeling  breathe — . 

4  The  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire. 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  Light !  explore. 
And  chase  our  gloom  away. 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

6  Spirit  of  Truth !  be  Thou 
In  life  and  death  our  guide — 

O  Spirit  of  adoption !   now 

May  we  be  sanctified  !  [Acts  ii.  1—^ 

OOl .  Supplication  in  Time  of  War.    l.  m. 

1  LORD  !  how  shall  sinful  creatures  dare 
Look  up  to  thy  divine  abode  ; 

Or  ofler  their  imperfect  prayer 
Before  a  just  and  holy  God  ? 

2  Bright  terrors  guard  thy  awful  seat. 
And  dazzling  glories  veil  thy  face  ; 
Yet  mercy  calls  us  to  thy  feet ; 
Thy  throne  is  still  a  throne  of  grace. 

3  Prosper  our  arms,  our  councils  gjuide. 
Let  thy  right-hand  our  cause  maintain ; 
Till  war's  destructive  rage  subside. 
And  peace  resume  her  gentle  reign. 

4  Quick,  in  thy  love,  the  period  bring 
When  raging  war  shall  waste  no  more ; 
When  peace  shall  stretch  her  balmy  wing. 
From  Europe's  coast  to  India's  shore ! 

5  Oh  let  the  Gospel's  healing  ray. 
True  source  of  aumty  AWwv^, 

Spread  o'er  the  woT\d\ta\vewcr\^  d«^, 
-And  all  the  nations,  l^td>>a^  vJcCwv^  \ 

364 


HYMNS. 

Ou^.    Prayer  for  a  Special  Blessing  on  thi  Word.    l. 

1  LORD !  in  our  hearts  implant  thy  fear. 
And  make  and  keep  us  all  sincere ! 
Draw  burthen'd  sinners  to  thy  Son, 

-   And  make  him  to  his  mourners  laiown. 

2  Abundant  g^race  vouchsafe  to  give, 
As  each  is  able  to  receive : 

The  contrite  grief  to  all  impart, 
Or  joy,  or  purity  of  heart. 

3  Our  helpless  unbelief  remove. 
And  melt  us  by  thy  pard'ning  love ; 
Work  in  us  faith,  or  faith's  increase — 
The  dawning  or  the  perfect  peace. 

4  Give  each  whatever  for  each  Is  best. 
But  ^ant  us  all  the  Promised  Rest : 
Thy  blessing  in  the  means  convey. 
Nor  empty  send  one  soul  away ! 

o33.  For  Public Humiliatim,    cm. 

1  LORD !  look  on  all  assembled  here. 

Who  in  thy  presence  stand. 
To  offer  up  united  prayer 
For  this  our  sinful  land. 

2  Oh  may  we  all,  with  one  consent. 

Fall  low  before  thy  throne ; 
With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lament. 
The  Church's,  and  our  own, 

3  Great  God  of  Hosts,  deliv'rance  bring ; 

Guide  those  who  hold  the  helm ; 
Support  the  State,  i)reserve  the  King, 
And  spare  the  guilty  Realm-— 

4  Or,  should  the  dread  decree  be  past. 

And  we  must  feel  the  rod. 
Let  faith  and  patience  hold  us  fast 
To  our  correcting  God ! 

e5«54.  After  Sermon,    l.m. 

1  LORD !  now  we  part  in  thy  blest  Name, 
In  which  we  here  together  caiae\ 
Grant  us  our  few  remammg  d«j% 
To  work  thy  will  and  spread  l\v^  'gt^\^«'* 
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2  Teach  us  in  life  and  death  to  bless 
Thee,  Lord !  our  strength  and  righteousness 
And  grant  us  all  to  meet  above. 
Where  we  shall  better  sing  thy  love  ! 

3uO»     Tke  Presence  qf  God  in  HU  House,    sevens. 

1  LORD  of  Hosts !  how  lovely  fair 
E'en  on  earth  thy  temples  are ! 
Here  thy  waiting  servants  see 
Much  of  heaven  and  much  of  Thee. 

2  From  thy  gracious  presence  flows 
Bliss  that  soflens  all  our  woes ; 
While  thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire. 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne : 
Here  thou  mak'st  thy  glories  known : 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways. 
Taste  thy  love,  and  smg  thy  praise. 

iImSD.  "Jenu  !  hear  and  save  !  "    p.  m. 

1  LORD  of  mercy  and  of  might ! 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light ! 
Maker,  Teacher  infinite ! 

Jesus  !  hear  and  save  ! 

2  Who,  when  sin's  tremendous  doom 
Gbive  Creation  to  the  tomb, 
Didst  not  scorn  the  Virgin's  womb, 

Jesus !  hear  and  save ! 

3  Ghreat  Creator !  Saviour  mild ! 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  revil'd, 

Jesus !  hear  and  save ! 

4  Thron'd  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  alofl  on  angels*  winpfs. 
Lord  of  Lords  and  King  of  Kings : 

Jesus !  hear  and  save ! 

5  Who  shalt  yet  return  from  high, 
Rob'd  in  might  and  ma^esty^ 
Hear  us  1  help^svrheu'wtcrjX 

Jesus  I  heaT]KcidsaN^\ 
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0«J  I  •     Prayer  for  the  Increase  of  Labourers.     P.  M. 

LORD  of  the  Gospel  Harvest !  send 
More  Laborers  forth  into  thy  field : 

More  Pastors  teach  thy  flock  to  tend. 
More  Workmen  raise  thy  house  to  build : 

His  work  and  place  to  each  assign. 

And  clothe  their  word  with  power  divine. 

338.  '*  There  remaineth  a  Rett  to  the  People  of  God,*'  L.  if. 

1  LORD  of  the  Sabbath  !  hear  us  pray. 
In  this  thy  house,  on  this  thy  day : 
Accept,  as  grateful  sacrifice. 

The  songs  which  from  thy  temple  rise. 

2  Now  met  to  pray,  and  bless  thy  Name, 
Whose  mercies  now  each  day  the  same. 
Whose  kind  compassions  never  cease ; 
We  seek  instniction,  pardon,  peace. 

3  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord !  we  love ; 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above : 

Oh  that  we  might  that  rest  attain. 
Prom  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  from  pain  ! 

4  In  thy  blest  kingdom  we  shall  be 
,  From  every  mortal  trouble  free  : 

No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues. 

5  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes. 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose. 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 

^But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

6  O  long-exnected  day,  begin ! 
Dawn  on  tnis  world  of  woe  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 

And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  in  God.     [Heb.  iv,  9. 

o39.         Eternal  life  in  Christ  dUme,    c.  M. 

1  LORD !  should  we  leave  thy  hallow*  d  feet. 
To  whom  could  we  repair? 
Where  else  such  holy  comforts  meet. 
As  spring  eternal  there? 

3  Unmingled  joys  'tis  thike  to  give. 
And  undecaying  peace  *, 
For  Thou  canst  teach  us  so  Xo'^n^ 
Tfaat  life  shall  never  cease* 
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3  Thou  only  canst  the  cheering  words 
Of  endless  life  supply  : 
Anointed  of  the  Lord  of  Lords, 
The  Son  of  God  Most  High !     [John  vi.  68, 69. 

340.     **  The  Preparation  of  the  Heart  in  Man."  cm. 

1  LORD  !  teach  thy  servants  how  to  pray, 
With  rev'rence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes,  yet  we  may. 
We  must,  to  Thee  draw  near. 
2^  We  come,  then,  God  of  Grace !  to  Thee : 
Give  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give,  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see. 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 

3  Give  deep  humility — the  sense 

Of  godly  sorrow  give ; 
A  strong  desiring  confidence 
To  see  thy  face  and  live. 

4  Give  faith  in  that  one  sacrifice 

Which  can  for  sin  atone  : 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes 
On  Christ—on  Christ  alone. 

5  Give  patience,  still  to  wait  and  weep. 

Though  mercy  long  delay — 
Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep. 
And  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  shty— 

6  Give  these— and  then  thy  will  be  done  '. 

Thus  strengthened  with  all  might. 
We,  through  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

ci4l  •  Prayer  for  the  King  and  the  Royal  Family,   p.  if. 

1  LORD !  Thou  hast  bid  thy  people  pray 
For  all  who  bear  the  sovereign  sway. 

And  thy  vicegerents'  reign- 
Rulers,  and  governors,  and  powers  : 
And,  lo !  we  humbly  pray  for  ours  ; 

Nor  shiall  we  pray  in  vain. 

2  Saviour !  thy  chosen  servant  guard, 
And  every  threatening  danger  ward 

From  his  anointed  head : 
Bid  aJl  his  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
Through  paths  of  Tig\iteou«Dfi»&  ^sA^^ak.^^ 
To  lift  eternal  lew. 
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3  Cover  his  enemies  with  shame ; 
Defeat  their  proud,  malicious  aim, 

And  make  their  councils  vain  : 
Preserve  him,  Providence  Divine  ! 
And  let  the  long  illustrious  line 

To  latest  ages  reign. 

4  Upon  him  shower  thy  blessings  down ; 
Crown  him  with  grace,  with  glory  crown. 

With  meekness,  love,  and  power ! 
With  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 
Our  Nation  and  our  Churches  bless, 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more ! 

€>4i2*  At  the  beginning  cfthe  Year*    L.  M. 

1  LORD  !  we  are  spared,  and  yet  lure  found 
In  thy  own  house  on  praying  ground : 
Many  are  gone  who  near  us  stood. 

Gone  to  thy  awful  bar,  O  Grod  ! 

2  Now  soon  in  heaven,  or  soon  in  hell, 
.  We  shall  with  Thee  or  Satan  dwell : 

Grant,  Lord,  that  with  intense  desire 
We  may,  in  Christ,  to  heaven  aspire. 

3  That  glorious  race  if  now  begun. 
We  in  Jehovah's  strength  go  on ; 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  thy  servants  fear, 
'Twill  be  to  them  a  happy  year. 

f^^O*  Bleuingt  through  Christ* s  hitter  Sufferings.    L.  m. 

1  LORD !  we  with  awful  thanks  confess 
No  sufferings  could  with  thine  compare  : 
Thy  Godhead  did  not  make  them  less- 
It  only  strengthened  Thee  to  bear. 

2  But,  through  thy  mortal  agony. 
What  blessmgs  are  to  sinners  ^ven ! 
The  pains  of  hell  gat  hold  on  Thee, 
That  we  might  seize  the  joys  of  heaven ! 

o4:4  •  Man,  bf/Naiuret  by  Grace,  and  m  Glory,    l.  m. 

1  LORD,  what  is  man !  extremes  hov«  niV^ 
In  this  mysterious  nature  \o\w\ 
The  Heshy  to  worms  and  dust  «XV\«d.% 
The  sou],  immortal  and  dmue  \ 
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iigain,  a  me  aiYine  ne  leeis, 
Despises  earth,  and  walks  with  God. 

5  And  what,  in  yonder  realms  above. 
Is  ransom' d  man  ordained  to  be  ? 
With  honour,  holiness,  and  love. 
No  seraph  more  adorn'd  than  he. 

6  Nearest  the  throne,  and  first  in  song, 
Man  shall  his  hallelujahs  raise ; 
While  wond'rinfi;  angels  round  him  thi 
And  swell  the  cEorus  of  his  praise. 

^nO»     Confusion,  Prayer,  and  Pruue,    cm.  d< 

1  LORD  !  when  we  bend  before  thy  thi 

And  our  coitfessions  pour. 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own. 

And  hate  what  we  deplore. 
Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart : 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 

Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 
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Then  on  thy  glories  while  we  dwell. 

Thy  mercies  we'll  review ; 
Till  love  divine,  transported,  tell — 

Thou,  God,  art  Father  too! 

c54U*         The  Redtemed  round  the  Throne,    l.m. 

1  LO !  round  the  throne,  at  God's  right-hand 
The  saints,  in  countless  myriads,  s&nd ; 
Of  every  tongue,  redeemed  to  God, 
Array'd  in  garments  washed  in  blood. 

2  Through  tribulation  great  they  came : 
They  bore  the  cross,  despised  the  shame  : 
From  all  their  labours  now  they  rest. 

In  God's  eternal  glory  blest. 

3  Hunger  and  thirst  they  feel  no  more ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  nor  death,  deplore  : 
The  tears  are  wip'd  from  every  eye. 
And  sorrow  yields  to  endless  joy. 

4  They  see  their  Saviour  face  to  face. 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace : 
Him  day  and  night  they  ceaseless  praise. 
To  Him  their  loud  hosannas  raise — 

5  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain,  ^ 

Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign ! 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood. 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God ! " 

Kev.v.9, 10.   Yii.l3->17. 
347 .  Spiritual  Blessings  in  Christ,    P.  M. 

1  LOUD  be  thy  Name  ador'd. 
Thy  titles  spread  abroad. 

Of  Christ,  dlir  glorious  Lord, 

The  Father  and  the  God  ! 
Through  such  a  Son,      Thy  Church's  Head, 
Thine  honours  spread     0*er  worlds  unknown 

2  Ten  thousand  gifls  of  love 

From  Thee,  through  BUm,  descend; 

And  bear  our  souls  above. 

To  joys  which  never  end; 
To  heayen  they  soar,      S\isto.VxiL  ^Vs  ^^A> 
And,  through  the  road,  Hi&  atisa  vlWI^. 
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3        Ten  thousand  songs  of  praise 
Shall  by  the  Saviour  rise, 
And,  through  eternal  days. 
Shall  echo  round  the  skies : 
New  shouts  we'll  give.  And  loud  proclaim 
The  honour'd  Name,     By  which  we  live. 

Eph,l3. 

34o.  The  GospelJubike.    l.m. 

1  LOUD  let  the  tuneful  trumpet  sound. 
And  spread  the  joyful  tidings  round ; 
Let  every  soul  with  transport  hear^ 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 

2  Ye  debtors !  whom  l\e  gives  to  know 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe. 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  ye  fall 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all ! 

3  Slaves  I  who  have  borne  the  heavy  chain 
Of  sin  and  hell's  tyrannic  reign. 

To  liberty  assert  your  claim. 

And  urge  the  great  Redeemer's  Name. 

4  Salem's  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  or  poverty  deplore ; 

Nor  debt,  but  love  immensely  great. 
And  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt ! 

5  Oh  happy  soiils  that  know  the  sound ! 
God's  tight  shall  all  their  steps  surround ; 
And  shew  that  Jubilee  begun. 

Which  through  eternal  years  shall  run. 
P«.  Izxxix.  15.  Lev.  jay.   /«.  Ixi.  2. 

vtkV/»  Prayer fw  Missionaries,    l.  m. 

1  MARK'D  as  the  purpose  of  the  skies. 
This  promise  meets  our  anxious  eyes. 
That  Heathen  Lands  the  Lord  shall  know. 
And,  warm  with  faith,  each  bosom  glow. 

2  E'en  now  the  hallow'd  scenes  appear ! 
E'en  now  unfolds  the  promised  year ! 
Lo !  distant  shores  thy  heralds  trace, 
And  bear  the  tidings  of  thy  grace. 

3  'Mid  burning  climes  and  frozen  plains. 
Where  Pas^an  darlmesaVwoodAw^x^v^a, 

£«ord,  ma  A:  their  steps,  l\v%\t  i^w^  «^^\«^ 
Strengthen  their  arm,  waA  cXew  \\iw  n\«« 
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4  When,  wome  by  toil,  their  spirits  fail. 
Bid  them  the  glorious  Future  hail ; 
Bid  them  the  crown  of  life  survey, 
A|id  onward  urge  their  conquering  way. 

^>00,        Salutary  Effects  of  the  Gospel,    p.  m. 

1  MARK  the  soft-falling  snow. 
And  the  difiusive  rain! 

To  heaven,  from  whence  it  fell. 

It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth     Through  every  pore. 
And  calls  forth  all  Its  secret  store. 

2  Arrav'd  in  beauteous  green 
The  hills  and  valleys  shine. 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  Providence  Divine : 

The  harvest  bows  Its  golden  ears, 
The  copious  seed   Of  future  years. 

3  "  So,"  saith  the  God  of  Grace, 
''  My  Gospel  shall  descend. 

Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend : 
Millions  of  souls     Shall  feel  its  power. 
And  bear  it  down  To  millions  more. 

4  "Joy  shall  begin  your  march. 

And  peace  protect  your  ways ; 

While  all  the  mountains  round 

Echo  melodious  praise : 

The  vocal  groves     Shall  sing  the  God 

And  every  tree        Consenting  nod." 

Is,  W.  10^12. 

^Ol,  Prayer  for  the  Jews,    p.m. 

1  MAY  the  glorious  day  of  promise 

Come,  and  spread  its  cheerful  ra>. 
When  the  scattered  sheep  of  Israel 

Shall  no  longer  go  astray ; 
When  Hosannas— — 

With  united  voice  they  cry. 

2  Lord !  h6w  long  wilt  thou  be  angry  ? 

Shall  thy  wrath  for  ever  bum  ? 
Rise !  redeem  thine  ancient  people : 
Their  transgressions  ftorciXbiKxckVos^ . 
•    King  of  Israeli— 

Come^  and  set  thy  p«ov)\^  itee.\ 
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3  Oh  that,  thou  would'st  soon  to  Jacob 
Thine  enlivening  Spirit  send ! 

Of  their  unbelief  and  misery. 
Make,  O  Lord,  a  speedy  end ! 

Lord !  Messiah  ! 

Prince  of  Peace !  o'er  Israel  reign  ! 

OOiS.        Eneouragement  to  MisHonaries.    p.  if. 

1  MEN  of  God !  go  take  your  stations ! 

Darloiess  reigns  throughout  the  earth : 
Go,  proclaim  among  the  nations 

Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth : 
Bear  the  tidings 

Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth  ! 

2  Of  his  Gospel  not  ashamed. 

As  the  power  of  God  to  save ; 
Go  where  Christ  was  never  named. 

Publish  freedom  to  the  slave  ! 
Blessed  freedom ! 

Such  as  Zion's  children  have. 

3  When  exposed  to  fears  and  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend : 
Borne  afar  midst  foes  and  strangers, 

Jesus  will  appear  your  Friend ; 
And  His  presence 

Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

353  •      Messiah  gretUd  by  the  Creatum,    c.  ii. 

1  MESSIAH!  at  thy  glad  approach. 

The  howlinff  wilds  are  still : 

Thy  praises  fill  the  lonely  waste, 

And  breathe  from  every  hill. 

2  The  hidden  fountains  at  thy  call. 

Their  sacred  stores  unlock ; 
Loud  in  the  desert,  sudden  streams 
Burst  living  from  the  rock. 

3  The  incense  of  the  spring  ascends 

Upon  the  morning  gale : 
Red  o'er  the  hill  the  roses  bloom, 
The  lilies  in  the  vale. 

4  Renew'd,  the  earth  a  robe  of  light, 

A  robe  of  beauty  weare; 
And  in  new  heavens  a\)T\gYi\«t  s»a 
Leads  on  the  promW  d  ^e«x^.  ^ 
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5  Let  Israel  to  the  Prince  of  Peace 
The  loud  hosamtas  sing ; 
With  hallelujahs,  and  with  hymns, 
O  Zion !  hail  thy  King !        [/«.  W.  12, 13. 

e>D4.  Prayer  for  the  Jem,    s.  if. 

•  1        MESSIAH,  full  of  grace ! 
Redeemed  by  Thee,  we  plead 
Thy  promise  made  to  Abraham's  race. 
To  souls  for  ages  dead. 

2  Their  bones,  as  quite  dried  up, 
Throuc^hout  the  vale  appear ; 

Cut  off  and  lost  their  last  famt  hope 
To  see  thy  kingdom  here. 

3  Open  their  graves,  and  bring 
The  outcasts  forth,  to  own 

Thou  art  the  Lord,  their  God  and  King, 
Their  true  Anointed  One. 

4  To  save  the  race  forlorn. 
Thy  glorious  arm  display ; 

And  show  the  world  a  nation  bom, 

A  nation  in  a  day  1        [Exek,  zxxvii.  1—14. 

OOd.  Resurrection  of  Christ,    sevens. 

1  MORNING  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom : 

Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies. 
See,  the  glorious  Saviour  rise ! 

2  Christians  I  .dry  your  flowing  tears, 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears : 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave. 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid. 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade : 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away. 

See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay.    IMatt.  zzriii. 

356  •    ^  Hoprful  Youth  falUng  durt  of  Heaven.    L.  m. 

1  MUST  all  the  charms  of  nature  then 
So  hopeless  to  Salvation  prove? 
Can  hell  demand,  can  bea\«iicoTsdA.xssai^ 
The  man  whom  Jesus  deig;!QAU>Vari^*^ — 

375 


HYMNS. 

2  The  man  who  sought  the  ways  of  truth. 
Paid  friends  and  neighbours  all  their  due, 
(A  modest,  sober,  lovely  youth,) 

And  thought  he  wanted  nothing  new ! 

3  But  mark  the  change !  thus  spake  the  Lor 
**  Come  part  with  earth  for  heaven  to-day  !  * 

The  youth,  astonished  at  the  word. 
In  silent  sadness  went  his  way ! 

4  Poor  virtues  which  he  boasted  so. 
This  test  unable  to  endure ! 

Let  Christ,  and  grace,  and  glory  go. 
To  make  his  lana  and  money  sure  ! 

5  Ah  foolish  choice  of  treasures  here ! 
Ah  fatal  love  of  tempting  gold ! 

Must  this  base  world  be  nought  so  dear  ? 
Are  life  and  heaven  so  cheaply  sold  ? 

6  In  vain  the  charms  of  nature  shine. 
If  my  vile  passions  govern  me ! 
Transform  my  soul,  O  Lord  Divine  ! 
And  make  me  part  with  all  for  Thee, 

JlforArx.  17-22. 

Out,  Sjnritual  Slqth  lamented,    cm. 

1  MY  drowsy  powers  I  why  sleep  ye  so  ? 

Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ! 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do. 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  Go  to  the  ants !  for  one  poor  grain 

See  how  they  toil  and  strive ! 
Yet  we  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtain 
How  negligent  we  live ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 

And  stars  their  courses  move — 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel-bands 
Come  %ing  from  above — | 

4  We,  for  whom  Grod  the  Son  came  down 

And  laboured  for  our  good — 

How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 

He  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  ! 
Come.  Holy  Dove,  ixoTuVJtL  Yv^w'tX^VoSI^ 
.  And  melt  our  ftoa»w  Yiewxa, 
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6  Give  us  with  active  zeal  to  nfrove. 
With  vigorous  souls  to  rise  ; 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  love, 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

«500.      ^^  ,  .,  The  Lord^s  Supper,    L.  m. 

1  MY  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread  I 
And  doth  thy  cup  with  love  o'erfiow ! 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  thy  goodness  know. 

2  Hail,  sacred  feast !  which  Jesus  makes ; 
Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood  ! 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 
This  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  Lord,  let  thy  table  honoured  be. 
And  fumish'd  well  with  joyful  guests : 
May  every  soul  salvation  see. 

That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  Drawn  by  thy  quick'ning  grace,  O  Lord, 
The  thronging  numbers  shall  have  room. 
And  gather  fi'om  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  which  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  thy  spreading  glory  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  nm ;  . 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  are  blest. 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

•^Oy.  Thanksgiving  and  Praise,    p.m. 

1  MY  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his  Name ! 
His  mercies  record,  his  bounties  proclaim : 

To  God  their  Creator,  let  all  creatures  raise. 
The  song  of  tlianksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ! 

2  Tho',  hid  from  man's  sight,  God  sits  on  his  throne ; 
Yet  here,  by  his  works,  their  Author  is  known : 

He  rides  in  the  whirlwind,  while  clouds  veil  his  form ; 
.   And  smiles  in  the  sunbeam,  or  frowns  in  the  storm. 

3  By  knowledge  supreme,  by  wisdom  divine, 
God  governs  this  earth,  with  gracious  design ; 

O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect.  His  providence  reigns. 
Whose  will  first  created,  whose  love  still  sustains. 

4  And  Man,  his  last  work,  with  reason  endu'd. 
Who,  falling  through  sin,  by  gracj^  V&  xeaft^^  ^ — 

To  God,  his  itedeemer,  let  Man  cvet  t«Ivaft>  ^ 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  cYioToa  o^  ^t«a^^-' 
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300 .  Death  and  Eternity,    c.  M. 

1  MY  thoughts,  which  oft  ascend  the  skies  ! 

Go  search  the  world  beneath. 
Where  nature  all  in  ruin  lies. 
And  owns  her  sovereign.  Death  ! 

2  The  tyrant,  how  he  triumphs  here  ! 

His  trophies  spread  around  ; 
And  heaps  of  dust  and  bones  appear. 
Through  all  the  hollow  ground. 

3  Soon  must  we  leave  the  shores  of  life. 

And  try  death's  doubtful  sea ; 
Vain  are  our  groans,  and  dying  strife* 
To  gain  a  moment's  stay.    • 

4  Soon  shall  some  friend  let  fall  the  tear 

On  our  cold  limbs,  and  say, 
"  These  once  were  strong  as  mine  appear. 
And  mine  must  be  as  they ! " 

5  Thus  shall  our  mould'ring  members  teach 

What  now  our  senses  learn ; 
For  dust  and  ashes  loudest  preach 
Man's  infinite  concern. 

00  1  •        Fmth  in  Christ  our  Saert/iee.    s.  ii. 

1  NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace. 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

H       But  Christ  the  Heav'nly  Lamb 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  co;ifess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging;  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing;  we  rejoice 

To  see  tne  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Liamb  mV.Vv  c\\^cdxi\  NcJvsfe^ 
And  sing  his  \AeedAxvg\oNe. 
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362.     The  Presence  of  Christ  in  his  House.    L.M.      *'^   '^- 

1  NOT  here,  as  to  the  prophet's  eye. 
The  Lord  upon  his  throne  appears ; 
Nor  seraph-ton&^es  responsive  cry, 

**  Holy !  thrice  Holy !"  in  our  ears— 

2  Yet  God  is  present  in  this  place, 
Veird  in  serener  majesty ; 

So  full  of  glory,  truth,  and  grace. 
That  Faith  alone  such  light  can  see. 

3  Nor,  as  he  in  the  temple  taught. 

Is  Christ  within  these  walls  reveal'd. 

When  blind,  and  deaf,  and  dumb  were  brought, 

Lepers  and  lame — and  all  were  heaFd — 

4  Yet  here,  when  two  or  three  shall  meet, 

Or  thronging  multitudes  are  found, 

All  may  sk  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 

And  hear  from  him  the  joyful  sound. 
/«.  Ti.  1-  3.   Matt.  xviu.  20.  xxi.  14. 

OtjU.  The  Communion  of  Saints.    P.M. 

1  NOT  to  the  moimt  that  burn*d  with  fire. 
To  darkness,  tempest,  and  the  sound 
Of  trumpet  waxing  higher  and  higher. 
Nor  voice  of  words  that  rent  the  ground. 
While  Israel  heard,  with  trembling  awe, 
Jehovah  thunder  forth  his  law ! 

2  But  to  Mount  ZijQn  we  are  come. 
The  city  of  the  Living  God, 
Jerusalem,  our  heavenly  home. 
The  courts  by  angel-legions  trod. 
Where  meet  in  everlasting  love 

The  Church  of  tfee  First-born  above — 

3  To  God,  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 
The  perfect  spirits  of  the  just, 
Jesus,  our  great  new-covenant  Head, 
The  blood  of  sprinkling— from  the  dust. 
That  better  things  than  Abel's  cries. 
And  pleads  a  Saviour's  sacrifice. 

4  Oh  hearken  to  the  healing  voice. 

That  speaks  from  heaven  in  tones  so  mild : 
To-day  are  life  and  death  our  choice : 
To-day,  throueh  mercy  reconciled<i 
Our  all  to  God  we  yet  may  gwft\ 
— NOW  let  us  hear  his  voice  andVvve. 
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e504.  Redeeming  Love,     sevens. 

1  NOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme. 
Sing  of  Mercy's  healing  stream  ! 
Ye,  who  Jesu's  kindness  prove. 
Sing  of  his  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  ^ace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls  !  refrain  your  tears  : 
Trembling  hearts  !  dismiss  your  fears: 
See  the  guilt  and  curse  remove, 

•Canceird  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye,  alas  !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin. 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove. 
Listen  to  redeeming  love. 

5  Welcome  all,  by  sin  opprest. 
Welcome  all  to  Jesu's  rest ! 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above. 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  He  subdued  th'  Infernal  Powers, 
His  insulting  foes,  and  ours  : 
These  He  from  their  empire  drove. 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love. 

7  Hither,  then,  your  tribute  bring. 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string : 
Saints  below,  and  saints  above ! 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

005.  Glory  to  Christ,    l.m. 

1  NOW,  far  above  the  starry  skies. 
The  Saviour  fills  his  brighter  throne ; 
Invisible  to  mortal  eyes. 

But  not  to  humble  faith  unknown. 

2  Though  in  the  glories  he  possessed. 
Long  ere  this  world  or  time  began. 
He  shines  the  son  of  god  confessed. 
He  owns  himself  the  son  of  man  ! 

3  Here  once  in  agonies  he  died, 
JNow  in  the  heavens  W  eNet\vje.^% 

Of  joy,  THC&&  pouts  lYv'  el^ms^  NJAfe— 
Hebe,  saves  the  sixmet  N<rVio^i^^c^^^• 
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4  All  hail !  Thou  great  Immanuel,  hail ! 
Ten  thousand  bkssings  on  thy  Name ! 
While  thus  thy  wondrous  love  we  tdl. 
Kindle  in  all  the  sacred  flame. 

5  Come,  quickly  come.  Immortal  King ! 
On  earth  thy  royal  honours  raise ; 
The  full  salvation,  promised,  bring. 
That  every  tongue  may  sing  thy  praise ! 

JSph.  i.  21.    Rev,  v.  12. 

o66.  For  a  Ifew  Year.    c.  M. 

L  NOW,  gracious  Lord !  thine  arm  reveal. 
And  make  thy  glory  known : 
Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel. 
And  soflen  hearts  of  stone ! 

2  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne. 

And  plead  a  Saviour's  Name ; 
For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own. 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

3  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

Let  mercy  set  us  free ! 
And  let  each  year  that  we  begin. 
Begin  and  end  with  Thee. 

4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

That  saints  may  love  Thee  more ; 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  thy  love. 
Who  never  lov'd  before. 

5  And  when  before  Thee  we  appear. 

In  our  eternal  home. 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here. 
And  praise  Thee  in  our  room  1 

t507  '  Warning  to  the  Young,    l.  M. 

1  NOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood. 
Remember  your  Creator,  God : 
Behold,  the  months  come  hastening  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  "  My  joys  are  gone  !'* 

2  Behold,  the  aged  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heav^  ^o«&^ 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  doE&d, 
With  endless  curses  on  Vis  Yiead. 
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3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again. 
The  soul  in  agonies  of  pain 
Ascends  to  God ;  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

4  Eternal  Ring,  I  fear  thy  Name  ! 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove. 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

EccL  xii.  1,  7.    I*.  Ixv.  20. 

SOO*  Hie  Lord's  Supper,    l.m. 

1  NOW  let  our  faith  g^row  strong,  and  rise 
And  view  our  Lord  m  all  his  love ; 
Look  back  to  hear  his  dying  cries. 
Then  mount  and  see  his  throne  above. 

2  See  where  he  lanffuish'd  on  the  Cross  ! 
Beneath  our  suis  ne  groan'd  and  died : 
See  where  he  sits  to  plead  our  cause. 
By  his  Almighty  Father's  side ! 

3  How  shall  we,  pardon'd  rebels,  show 
How  much  we  love  our  dying  God  ? 
Lord !  here  we  'd  banish  every  foe  : 
We  hate  the  sins  which  cost  thy  blood 

fiO\j  •  On  the  Death  of  a  Minister,    c.  H. 

1  NOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive. 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry  ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drown'd  in  griel 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Should  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  number'd  with  the  dead  ? 

3 ^Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 
The  aged  and  the  young. 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  clos'd. 
And  mute  th*  instructive  tongue — 

4  Th'  Eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  shall  guide  us,  M\d\tt&NO\t^ 
Still  strengthen  evctY  YvewX..         \3o»K,* 
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«J70.  The  JgoHiet  of  Christ,    c.  m. 

1  NOW  let  our  pains  be  all  forgot. 

Our  hearts  no  more  repine  ; 
Our  sufferings  are  not  worth  a  thought. 
When,  Lord,  compared  with  thine  ! 

2  His  soul  what  agonies  it  felt 

When  His  Own  God  withdrew ! 
And  the  large  load  of  all  our  guilt 
Lay  heavy  on  him  too. 

3  But  the  Divinity  within 

Supported  him  to  bear : 
Dying,  he  conquered  hell  and  sin. 
And  made  his  triumph  there ! 

4  Chrace,  wisdom,  justice,  ioin'd  and  wrought 

-  The  wonders  of  that  Jay : 
No  mortal  tongue  nor  mortal  thought 
Can  equal  thanks  repay. 

5  Our  hymns  should  sound  like  those  above. 

Could  we  our  voices  raise ; 
Yet  let  our  hearts.  Lord,  all  be  love, 
And  all  our  lives  be  praise ! 

Of  1  •  Living  Waten,    s. M. 

1  NOW  living  waters  flow, 
To  cheer  the  humble  soul ; 

From  sea  to  sea  the  rivers  go. 
And  spread  from  pole  to  pole, 

2  Now  righteousness  shall  spring. 
And  CTOtv  on  earth  a|^in ; 

Jesus  Jehovah  be  our  Rm^, 
And  o'er  the  natrons  reign ! 

3  Jesus  shall  rule  alone. 

The  world  shall  hear  his  Word; 
By  one  bless'd  Name  shall  He  be  known. 
The  Universal  Lord.  [Zech,  xiv.  8, 9. 

SlJi*  Sdncttfieatwn  and  Growth.    C.  M, 

1  NOW  may  the  Grod  of  peace  and  love. 
Who,  from  th'  imprisoning  gwc^e, 
Restor*d  the  Shepherd  of  the  «\ie«^> 
Omnipotent  to  save*- 
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2  Throiigfh  the  rich  merit  of  that  blood. 

Which  he  on  Calv'ry  spilt. 
To  make  th'  eternal  covenant  sure 
On  which  our  hopes  are  built— 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace 

T*  accomplish  all  his  will ; 
And  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sight. 
Inspire  us  to  fiiliil !  [Heb,  ziii.  2 

3  1 3.     For  a  Day  of  Humiliation  in  Time  of  War.     L. 

1  NOW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  people's  humble  cry  ! 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 

And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  The  Name  of  Jacob's  God  defends. 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls : 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength,  when  Zion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs ; 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts : 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

4  Some  trust  in  horses  train'd  for  war. 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  Thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

5  Now  save  us.  Lord !  from  slavish  fear : 
Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong ; 
Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear. 

And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song.     [P«. 

O  4^»  Before  Sermon,    l.  m. 

1  NOW  may  the  Gospel's  conqu'ring  power 
Be  felt  by  all  assembled  here ! 

So  shall  this  prove  a  joyful  hour, 

And  God's  own  arm  of  strength  appear. 

2  Lord  !  let  thy  mighty  voice  be  heard : 
Speak  in  the  Word,  aivd  ^p^^ik  -w^th  ipower ; 
So  shall  thy  glonoiis  "JiiamftAafe  ^^«Lt^^, 

By  those  who  never  fewedXife^o^^. 
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3  Oh  pity  those  who  live  in  sin, 

And  save  them  from  the  sinner's  doom : 

Open  the  ark,  and  take  them  in. 

And  save  them  from  the  wrath  to  come ! 

4  So  shall  thy  people  joyful  be; 
The  angels,  too,  will  louder  sing:  * 
And  all  ascribe  the  praise  to  Thee , 
To  Thee,  the  Everlasting  King. 

OfO.  "  But  Thou  art  the  same."    l.  m. 

1  NOW  may  the  Mighty  Arm  awake. 
Which  wonders  wrought  in  ancient  days ! 
That  Babylon's  proud  walls  may  shake. 
And  God  his  own  fair  temple  raise. 

2  Art  thou  not  still  the  same,  O  God  I 
The  same  to  hear,  the  same  to  save. 
As  when  thy  servant  mov'd  his  rod 
At  thy  command,  and  cleft  the  wave  ? 

3  Thy  power  still  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
Still  wipes  the  mourners  tears  away : 
Thy  power  still  makes  the  blind  to  see. 
And  turns  the  darkest  night  to  day. 

4  Shine,  Lord !  upon  the  world  around. 
To  sinners  let  thy  grace  be  giv'n ; 

So  shall  thy  people  s  songs  aboimd. 

And  angels  feel  new  joy  in  heav*n.    [Ps.  cii.  27. 

Oil)*  At  the  Opening  of  Worship,    c.  M. 

1  NOW  may  the  Spirit's  holy  fire. 

Descending  from  above. 
His  waiting  family  inspire 
With  joy,  and  peace,  and  love ! 

2  Thee  we  the  Comforter  confess : 

Unless  Thou'rt  present  here. 
Our  songs  of  praise  are  vain  address. 
We  utter  heartless  prayer. 

3  Wake,  heavenly  wind,  arise,  and  come ! 

Blow  on  the  drooping  field ; 
Our  spices  then  shall  breathe  perfume. 
Ana  fragrant  incense  yield. 

4  Touch  with  a  living  coal  the  lip. 

That  shall  proclaim  thy  WoTd\ 
And  bid  us  aft  devoutly  keep 
Attention  to  the  Lord.  [Ccmt.\v.\^.  It.^^^— '^^ 
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3TT»        The  Enlargement  of  the  Church,     l, 

1  NOW,  Zion !  let  thy  joys  abound 
See  how  thy  sons  are  multiplied ! 
What  myriads,  still  increasing  rouiM 
Wait  to  be  nursed  at  thy  side  ! 

2  These  from  the  Islands  of  the  sea. 
And  these  from  India's  distant  land 
These  from  the  North,  repair  to  the 
And  these  from  Afric's  burning  sani 

3  Enlarge  thy  tents,  their  space  extend 
Further  and  further  stretch  the  cord ; 
Till  the  whole  earth  her  circuit  leP'* 
And  ample  room  for  all  afford. 

4  Who,  who  are  these  that  flow  along. 
As  doves  to  their  recesses  fly. 

Of  every  nation,  rank,  and  tongue. 
From  every  clime  beneath  the  sky : 

5  Rulers,  and  men  of  royal  race. 
Conspire  to  aid  the  glorious  plan, 
To  send  thy  saving  word  of  graq. 
In  everv  tongue  to  every  man. 

6  Throw  wide  thy  eates,  and  wider  yet 
For  they  shall  ne  er  be  shut  again. 
Till  all  thy  foes  fall  at  thy  feet. 

And  thou  in  every  clime  shalt  reign  I 

7*.  xlix.  18—23.  liv.  1—3.  Ix.  4-12. 
37o«  **  Thy  Kingdom  cornel"    p.m. 

1  O  FATHER,  let  Thy  kingdom  come. 
Thy  kingdom  built  on  love  and  grace  ! 
In  every  nation  give  it  room. 

In  every  heart  afford  it  place : 

The  earth  is  Thine,  set  up  thy  throne. 

And  claim  the  kingdoms  as  thine  own. 

2  Still  nature's  awful  darkness  reigns. 
And  sinners  scorn  thy  holy  fear ; 
Still  Satan  holds  the  heart  in  chains. 
Where'er  thy  mesacugeT^  ^TOcw\ 

Rise,  we  beseeclaTVvee,ljOtd.«cA\^«» 
The  world  with  trntYi  wad  tl^Vaovvs^qR®^' 
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3  More  lab'rers  in  the  vineyard  send. 
And  pour  thine  unction  on  them  all ; 
Give  them  a  voice  to  shake  and  bend 
The  mountains  high  and  cedars  tall ! 
Bid  wars  and  wild  ambition  cease, 
And  fill  the  world  with  heavenly  peace ! 

Matt,  vl  10, 

Of  «7«    By  Orphant  at  a  Charity  Sermon,    c.  m. 

1  O  GRACIOUS  Lord,  whose  mercies  rise 

Above  our  utmost  need ! 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  our  cry. 
And  hear  the  Orphan  plead. 

2  Bereft  of  all  a  Mother's  love. 

And  all  a  Father's  care. 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help  ? 
To  whom  direct  our  prayer  ?— 

3  To  Thee  we  flee— to  Thee  we  pray ; 

Thou  shalt  our  Father  be : 
More  than  the  fondest  parents'  care, 
We  find,  O  Lord,  in  Thee ! 

4  Already  Thou  hast  heard  our  cry. 

And  wiped  away  our  tears: 
Thy  mercy  has  a  Refuge  found . 
To  guard  our  helpless  years. 

5  Oh  let  thy  love  descend  on  those. 

Who  pity  to  us  show : 
Nor  let  THEia  children  ever  taste 
The  Orphan's  cup  of  woe. 

380.  To  the  Holy  S^int.    c.  M. 

1  O  HOLY  GHOST,  into  our  minds 

Send  down  thy  heavenly  light! 
Kindle  our  hearts,  with  fervent  zeal 
To  serve  God  day  and  night. 

2  Our  weakness  strengthen  and  confirm. 

For,  Lord,  Thou  know'st  us  frail ; 
That  neither  Satan,  world,  nor  flesh 
Against  us  may  prevail. 

3  Far  from  us  put  our  enemies. 

And  help  us  to  obtain 
Peace  in  oar  hearts  with  God  a^d^&BOi, 
The  best  and  traest  gam. 
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4  Such  measures  of  thy  mighty  grace 

Grant,  Lord,  to  us,  we  pray ; 
That  Thou  may'st  be  our  Comforter 
At  the  last  dreadful  day* 

5  Of  strife  and  all  dissension.  Lord, 

Do  Thou  dissolve  the  bands ; 
And  knit  the  knots  of  peace  and  love 
Throughout  all  Christian  Lands. 
Ordination  Sermee, 

#38 1  •  Invitation  of  (he  Christian  Chureh  to  the  Jews*    P 

1  O  HOUSE  of  Jacob !  come. 
And  walk  with  us  in  light : 
No  more  bewilder'd  roam. 
Like  wand'rers  in  the  night. 

The  Hope  of  Israel  calls  you  near. 

And  Abraham's  Shield,  and  Isaac's  Fear. 

2  O  thou  by  tempests  toss'd  . 
For  sin-reviVd,  trod  down, 
In  every^  region  cross' d. 
With  CTief  familiar  grown ; 

Scatter'd,  and  abject,  peel'd,  forlorn. 
Thy  name  a  taunt,  thyself  a  scorn  ! 

3  Though  thou  art  fill'd,  alas  ! 
And  drunk  with  misery. 
That  cup  begins  to  pass 

To  them  that  hated  thee : 
But  know,  we  honour  Israel's  name. 
Our  God  and  Abraham's  is  the  same. 

4  Rise,  Jacob,' from  thy  woes  ! 
Contrite,  Messiah  see ! 

He,  who  thy  fathers  chose, 

Waiteth  to  pardon  thee ; 
At  His  command  we  bid  thee  come. 
Lost  Israel  Zion  welcomes  home  ! 

382.  The  Christian  Soldier  roused  to  Watchfulness,    l. 

1  O  ISRAEL  I  to  thy  tents  repair : 
Why  thus  secure  ou  hostile  ground  ? 
Thy  Lord  coimnaYid&  \3[v^\i  \o\«w^x^  \ 
For  many  foes  tYxj  cwaw?  «attwxsA« 
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2  The  trumpet  gives  a  martial  Htrain  ; 
O  Israel !  gira  thee  for  the  fight : 
Arise  !  the  combat  to  maintain : 
Arise '.  and  put  thy  foes  to  flighL 

3  Oh  sleep  not  thou,  as  others  do ; 
Awake '.  be  vigilant,  be  brave  : 
The  coward,  and  the  sluggard  too. 
Must  wear  the  fetters  of  the  slave. 

4  A  nobler  lot  is  cast  for  thee  \ 

■  A  crown  awtuts  thee  in  the  skies  ! 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Israel  flee, 
And  yiejd,  through  wesriness,  the  prize? 

5  No  !  let  a  careless  world  repose. 

And  slumber  on  through  life's  short  day ; 
While  Israel  to  the  conflict  goes, 
And  bears  the  glorious  prize  away. 

SBo.         On  Opening  a  Plate  ^Wtrtkip.     r.U. 

1        0  KING  of  Glory!  come. 

And  with  thy  favour  crown 

This  temple  as  thy  dome. 

This  people  as  thine  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  dei^,  Iiord,  to  shotf 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below ! 
9        Here,  may  thine  ear  attend 

Our  humble,  earnest  cries ; 

And  grateful  praise  ascend. 

All  fragrant  to  the  skies  : 
Here  may  thy  Word  melodious  sound. 
And  pOBr  its  joys  on  all  around  1 

3  Here,  may  the  list'ning  throng 
Receive  thy  truth  with  love. 
And  converts  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above ; 

While  willir^  crowds  surround  thy  board. 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accorti. 

4  Here,  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  dau^ters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine,  like  polish'd  stoocK, 
Throus'b  lone  auccee&n^  ^"j^'. 

Here,  Lom,  display  tbj  saving  v*"*^^'  V 
While  Churches  stand,  and  men  aAox*  - 
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3o4*     ^^  i^^  revival  of  the  Eastern  Churches*    L.  v 

1  O  LORD,  again  thy  Churches  see. 
Which  once  were  built  in  faith  to  Thee : 
There  once  thy  bold  Apostles  stood. 
And  seal'd  thy  truth  with  martyrM  blood  I 

2  Where  now  the  Turk  his  power  extends. 
And  vainly  to  his  Prophet  bends. 
There  let  again  thy  Gospel  shine. 

With  beams  all  bright  and  power  divine. 

3  Where  Jesus  rose  and  left  the  grave. 
There  let  the  Cross  its  banner  wave ; 
While  Syria  sees  her  Churches  rise 
And  h3nxins  to  Christ  ascend  the  skies. 

4  Let  Nubia's  desert  hear  once  more 
The  Saviour's  voice,  his  love  implore 
Egypt  thy  Sacred  Word  unroll, 

And  find  that  grace  which  saves  the  soul. 

385 •  By  the  Children  at  a  CharUy-School  Strmon,    cm. 

1  O  LORD  our  God,  thy  light  and  truth 

To  us  thy  children  send. 
That  we  may  serve  Thee  in  oiur  youth. 
And  love  Thee  to  the  end. 

2  By  nature  sinful,  weak,  and  blind. 

The  downward  path  we  trod. 
Our  wand'rin^  heart  and  wayward  mind 
Were  enemies  to  God. 

3  But  friends  and  guardians  now,  throug^h  grac 

Our  heedless  steps  restrain : 
They  teach  us,  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face. 
Which  none  shall  seek  in  vain. 

4  Hence  to  the  hills  we  lift  our  eyes. 

From  which  Salvation  sprmgs ; 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 
With  healing  in  thy  wings  ! 

5  Arise— and  o'er  tWs  vale  of  tears. 

Shine  unto  perfect  day ; 
Still  heavenward,  lYviow^  wxx  ^o^osmw^^eaTi 
Pointing  thy  setvatAa^  ^«^\ 
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tloD.  Sanu$t  Criitfar  Utrer.    o.u. 

1  O  LORD '.  tum  not  thy  face  awa; 

From  tbem  who  prostrate  lie. 
Lamenting;  sore  their  sintiil  Uvea, 
With  Uara  and  bitter  cry. 

2  tin  mercy'K&tes  are  open  wide 

To  all  vibS  moum  their  ain : 
Oh  shut  tbem  not  against  ua.  Lord! 

But  let  us  enter  in. 
S  Thou  know'st,  O  Lord !  what  things  be  past, 

And  all  the  things  which  be ; 
Thou  know' at  also  what  is  to  come. 

Nothing  ia  tud  from  Thee. 
4  We  come,  Lord !  to  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Where  mercy  doth  abound ; 
Desiring  mercy  for  our  sms 

To  heal  our  souls'  deep  wound, 
a  O  Lord  1  we  need  not  to  repeat 

What  we  do  beg  and  crave ; 
For  Thou  dost  know  before  we  ask 

The  thing  which  we  would  have — 


For  Mercy,  Lord !  is  alt  our  prayer. 
Oh  let  thy  Mercy  come  ! 

Front  Uie  Laamtaliai  of  a  Sbaur. 
OOt.         Tkt  Fnaaiai^  Godimp^td.    c.K. 

1  O  LORD,  our  languid  soula  inspire ! 

Thy  presence  now  diaplay: 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer. 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace. 

And  love,  and  concord  dwell : 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  apirit  heal. 

3  Id  faith  let  all  receive  thy  Word, 

Id  faith  pour  out  our  pray«n  •, 
And  in  thy  presence,  grauoiaB  uk&^ 
Unbaraea  all  our  caieB. 


to.         Day  qfPubUe  Humiliation,    L.  M. 

O  RIGHTEOUS  God,  Thou  Judge  Supreme 
We  tremble  at  thy  glorious  Name  ; 
And  bW  our  crying  ^uilt  we  own, 
Humbled  before  uime  awful  throne. 

2  Our  land,  which  oil  thine  arm  hath  say'd* 
That  arm  most  impiously  hath  braved : 
Our  land,  which  still  its  God  hath  lov'd, 
A  rebel  to  that  God  hath  prov'd ! 

3  But  hast  Thou  not  a  remnant  here> 
Whose  souls  are  fill'd  with  holy  fear  ? 
Oh  bring  thy  wonted  mercy  nigh. 
While  prostrate  at  thy  feet  they  lie  ! 

4  Behold  their  tears,  attend  their  moan ; 
Nor  turn  away  their  secret  groan : 

To  theirs  we  join  our  humble  prayer— 
Our  country  shield,  our  nation  spare ! 

OO"*  Far  the  Influence  of  the  Spirit  on  the  Word,    l.m. 

1  O  SPIRIT  of  the  Living  God! 
In  all  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciling  Word : 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  th^  coming,  light ; 
Confusion,  order,  m  thy  path : 

Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath  ! 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Liord !  prepare 

All  the  whole  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  Thou  abroad,  like  morning  air. 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations  !  far  and  nigh. 
The  triumphs  of  the  Cross  record ; 
The  Name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  Him  Lord. 
B    God  from  eternity  hath  will'd— 
"All  flesh  shall  My  salvation  see : " 
So  be  the  Father' %\0MfeW^«K^, 
The  Saviour's  suff  tm«&  wwsiAVj'YVv^' 
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^Oy)    Evil  of  forsaking  the  Hope  of  Israel,    c.  m. 

1  O  THOU  eternal  spring  of  good, 

Whence  living  waters  flow ! 
Let  not  our  thirsty  erring  souls 
To  broken  cistenis  go. 

2  Like  characters  inscrib'd  in  dust, 

Are  sinners  borne  away ; 
And  all  the  treasures  they  can  boast. 
The  portion  of  a  day  ! 

3  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  our  hearts  shall  turn 

To  heal  them  and  to  save ; 
The  joys,  which  from  thy  favour  flow, 
Shall  live  beyond  the  grave.      r*^er.rvli.  13,  14. 

ty\jM     Annwersary  Sermon  for  a  Charity  School,  l.m. 

CHILDfiEN. 

1  O  THOU !  who  from  the  mouth  of  babes 
And  infant  tongues,  didst  perfect  praise. 
Almighty  Father  \  hear  the  song 

Which  we,  thy  helpless  servants,  raise. 

COKOREOATION. 

2  How  blest  are  they !  who,  early  taught 
To  know  and  love  the  Word  of  Truth, 
Far  from  the  haimts  of  sinners  spend 
The  tranquil  morning  of  their  youth. 

CHILDBEK. 

3  And  blest  are  the^  whose  care  forbids 
The  youthful  Christian's  feet  to  stray. 
Unfolds  the  Book  of  God,  and  there 

To  heaven  through  Christ  still  points  the  way 

CONGIIBOATIOK. 

4  Hear,  Lord !  thy  servants*  prayer !  and  still 
Let  the  fiill  tide  of  bounty  flow ; 

That  thousands  yet  unborn  may  learn 
Thy  will,  and  all  thy  mercy  know ! 

o92        God  the  Object  of  Holy  Fear,    L.  M. 

1  O  THOU,  who  sitt'st  enthroned  on  high. 
In  all  thine  awful  majesty  I 
From  Thee  all  kindreds  of  l\ve  e«c^)cv 
Receive  their  strength,  detwe  \)a»a  \s«^^ 
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While  Sodom's  names  tny  lury  ten. 
And  the  more  dreadful  flames  of  hell. 

5  Then  to  Creation's  furthest  ends. 
Where'er  thy  vast  domain  extends. 
With  filial  fear  be  Thou  ador'd— 
The  Sovereign  Judge,  the  Mighty  Lor 

"O.  Prayer  for  the  Holy  Spirit,    p.  M 

1  O  THOU  that  bearest  prayer ! 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 

And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  Word, 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord ! 

2  If  earthly  parents  hear 
Their  children  v^hen  they  cry ; 
If  they,  with  love  sincere. 
Their  children's  wants  supply ; 

Much  more  wilt  Thou  thy  love  display 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 


HYMNS. 

5  And  send  thy  Spirit  down 
On  all  the  Nations,  Lord ! 
With  great  success  to  crown 
The  preaching  of  thy  Word ; 

That  Heathen  Lands  may  own  thy  sway« 
And  cast  their  idol-gods  away. 

6  Then  shall  thv  kmgdom  come 
Among  our  fallen  race. 
And  the  whole  earth  become 
The  temple  of  thy  grace ; 

Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend, 
And  songs  ef  praise,  till  time  shall  end. 

3 y4#  Jesui " seen qf  Angels"    P. M. 

1  O  YE  immoital  throng 

Of  angels  round  the  tnrone, 

Join  with  our  feeble  song 

To  make  the  Saviour  known : 
On  earth  ye  knew      His  wond'rous  grace. 
And  now  his  face       In  heaven  ye  "new, 

2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-bom  child 
In  human  flesh  arra/d ; 
Benevolent  and  mild. 

While  in  the  manger  laid : 
And  praise  to  God,     And  peace  on  earth, 
For  his  blest  birth,     Proclaimed  aloud. 

3  Ye,  in  the  wilderness. 
Beheld  the  Tempter  spoiled ; 
Well  known  in  every  dress. 
In  every  combat  foiVd ; 

And  jo/d  to  crown    The  Victor's  head. 
When  Satan  fled        Before  his  frown. 

4  Around  the  bloody  tree 

Ye  press'd  with  strong  desire. 

That  wondrous  sight  to  see. 

The  Lord  of  Life  expire ; 
And,  could  your  eyes  Have  known  a  tear. 
Had  dropp'd  it  there  In  sad  surprize. 

5  Around  his  sacred  tomb 
A  willing  watch  ye  kept. 

While  yet  in  death's  aeep  g\ooixv 

The  King  of  Glory  slept '. 
Then  roU'd  the  stone,  And  a\\  adoV  d 
Your  rising  JLord        Willi  y>^  xxtitooNT^w. 
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6        When  all  array' d  in  light. 
The  shining  Conqu'ror  rode, 
Ye  hail'd  his  rapt  rous  flight 
Up  to  the  throne  of  Grod ; 
And  waved  around         Your  golden  wings 
And  struck  your  strings  Of  sweetest  souira. 

1  2^111.  iu.  16. 

S\jO'     Olory  (if  the  Church  in  the  Latter  Dtig,    p.  m. 

1  O  ZION,  tune  thy  voice. 
And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ! 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys, 

•And  boast  salvation  nigh : 
Cheerful  in  God,        Arise  and  shine. 
While  rays  divine        Stream  all  abroad. 

2  He  gilds  thy  mourning  face 
With  beams  which  cannot  fade : 
His  all-resplendent  grace 

He  pours  around  thy  head : 
The  nations  round      Thy  form  shall  view, 
With  lustre  new  Divinely  crowa'd. 

3  In  honour  to  His  Name, 
Reflect  that  sacred  light ; 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim. 
Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright : 

Pursue  His  praise.      Till  sovereign  love. 
In  worlds  above.         The  glory  raise.   [/*.  Iz 

c)9o«     Universal  Extent  ef  Chrisfs  Kingdom,    c,  m. 

1  O'ER  mountain  tops  the  mount  of  Grod, 

In  latter  days  shall  rise. 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hill». 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  pyfal  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow^ 
"  Up  to  the  mount  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  His  house  we'll  go.*' 

3  The  beams  which  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  tne  whole  world  command. 

4    Among  the  nations  He  s\v«X\  ^xxd'^e. 
His  judgments  truth  s\«\\  ^\^\ 
fljs  sceptre  shall  proXftct  Vhe  joaV 
And  crush  the  sixmeT'sptvde. 
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5  No  war  shall  ra^  nor  hostile  fear 

Disturb  those  nappy  years; 
Toplough-shares  men  shall  beat  their  sworda. 
To  pruning'-hooks  their  spears, 

6  No  lon^r  hosts  encouDteriog  hosts 

Shall  cronds  of  slain  deplore ; 
The;  'II  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by. 
And  study  war  no  more.  [Ii.  U,S— 4. 

397.  Vtetan/i^Oitaotptl.    r.x. 

1  O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness. 

Rising  bumis  of  light  we  trace ! 
While  we  gaze,  lo !  heaven  brightens. 

With  a  wondrous  day  of  grace  ! 
Blessed  Jub'lee ! 

Now  thy  glorious  morning  dawns '. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 

Let  the  rude  Barbarian  see. 
That  divine  and  awful  conqueit. 

Once  obtaln'd  on  Calvary; 
Let  the  Gospel 

Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness. 

Grant  them.  Lord !  the  glorious  light ; 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 

Let  the  morning  chase  the  night ! 
And  Redemption 

Freely  purchss'd,  save  the  world ! 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  Mighty  Gospel ! 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease : 
May  thy  lastinr  wide  dominions 

Multiply  and  still  increase ! 
Sway  thy  sceptre 

Saviour !  all  the  world  around ! 

JBO-        Chill  the  Light  iff  tlu  OaMUt.    r.  m. 
1  O'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness. 
Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people. 
Lost  in  sin's  bewild'ring  maze : 

Darkness  brooding 

On  (he  face  of  b11  the  eattti. 
S  Zij^bt  of  them  who  nt  ID  enot  \ 
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Light,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles ! 

Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing : 
To  thy  brightness 

Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  Let  the  Heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  Him, 

Serve  the  Living  God  alone : 
Let  thy  glory 

Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  ,Thou !  to  whom  all  power  is  given,  * 

Speak  the  word !  at  thy  command, 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  thy  Name  from  land  to  land : 
Lord !  be  with  them 

AIwa3^,  till  time's  latest  end  ! 

399.  The  MUlennial  Siate.    l.m. 

1  OH  blessed  day,  when  all  is  love. 
When  sense  and  sin  prevail  no  more ! 
When  men,  as  angels  do  above. 
Obey,  enjoy,  behold,  adore. 

2  In  all  our  streets  they  love  thy  Name : 
To  Thee,  in  every  house  they  bow : 
A  thousand  temples  sound  thy  praise. 
Our  Sabbaths  are  a  Heaven  below. 

3  The  sword,  the  spear,  all  wrath  and  pride. 
The  battle  field,  the  victor's  mirth, 

A  country's  joy  at  groans  and  death. 
Are  known  no  more,  in  all  the  earth. 

4  The  tribes  of  men  are  all  the  Lord's ; 
Earth  is  his  wide  and  fair  abode : 
The  sun  in  all  his  daily  course 
Shines  only  on  the  Sons  of  God ! 

400.  The  Blested  Estate  of  the  Righteous  departed,     p. 

OH  blessed  estate  of  the  dead. 

The  dead  that  have  died  in  the  Lord ! 
From  trouble  and  misery  freed. 

And  sure  of  their  endless  reward : 
By  sorrow  no  longer  opprest, 

When  join'  d  to  lYie  spmVs  «Jaw^ 
With  Jesus  in  glory  \he7  tsal,^ 
They  rest  in  the  aims  o^  taa  vo^^- 
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4Ul  •        Nearness  to  God  through  Christ,    c.  M, 

1  OH  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise 

To  bear  our  souls  above ! 
What  should  allay  our  lively  hope, 
Or  damp  our  naming  love  ? 

2  Draw  us,  O  Lord !  with  quick'ning  grace. 

And  bring  us  yet  more  near : 
Here  may  we  see  thy  glories  shine. 
And  taste  thy  mercies  here.        [Eph,  u.  13. 

402 •  Glorying  in  Christ.    CM. 

1  OH  for  a  thousand  tong;ues,  to  sing 

Our  great  Redeemer  s  praise ! 
The  glories  of  our  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
^Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf !  His  praise,  ye  dumb ! 

Your  loosen' d  tongues  employ : 
Ye  blind !  behold  your  Saviour  come. 
And  leap,  ye  lame  !  for  joy. 

403.        «  He,  that  hath  the  Son,  hath  Life."    c.  m. 

1  OH  happy  Christian,  who  can  boast, 

"The  Son  of  God  is  mine  !" 
Happy,  though  humbled  in  the  dust- 
Rich  in  this  g^ft  divine. 

2  He  lives  the  life  of  heaven  below. 

And  shall  for  ever  live ; 
Eternal  streams  from  Christ  shall  flow. 
And  endless  vigour  give. 

3  That  life  we  ask  with  bended  Jmee, 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny ; 
Nor  will  celestial  mercy  see 
Its  humble  suppliants  die. 

4  That  life  obtained,  for  praise  alone 

We  wish  continuM  bresuth. : 
And,  taught  by  blest  expenenee^  on«^ 
That^praise  can  live  in  dea^.    \\ia«^'^  ^"^^ 
399 


HYMNS. 
404.  Master  Hymn,    P.M. 

1  OH  joyful  -sound !  Oh  glorious  hour  ! 
When  Jesus,  by  almighty  power, 

Reviv*d  and  left  the  grave. 
In  all  his  works  behold  him  great ; 
Before,  Almighty  to  create — 

^mighty,  now,  to  save  ! 

2  "The  first-begotten  from  the  dead  " 

Behold  him  risen,  his  people's  Head, 

To  make  their  life  secure  ! 
They  too,  like  Him,  shall  yield  their  brealj 
Like  Him,  shall  burst  the  bands  of  death, 

Their  resurrection  sure. 

3  Why  should  his  servants  now  be  sad  ? 
None  have  such  reason  to  be  glad 

As  those  redeemed  to  God : 
Jesus,  the  Mighty  Saviour,  lives ; 
To  them  eternal  life  he  gives, 

The  purchase  of  his  blood. 

4  Why  should  his  servants  fear  the  grave. 
Since  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save. 

And  wake  their  sleeping  dust  ? 
What  though  this  earthly  house  shall  faiU 
Almighty  power  will  yet  prevail. 

And  tombs  resign  their  trust. 

4UO.  For  a  Day  (^Humiliation,    L.  M. 

1  OH  may  the  power  which  melts  the  rock 
Be  felt  by  all  assembled  here ! 

Lest  in  our  service  we  but  mock 
That  God,  whom  we  profess  to  fear. 

2  How  long  hath  he  bestowed  his  care 
On  this  indul^'d,  ungratefiil  land ! 
How  oft,  ia  times  of  danger  near, 
Preserved  us  by  his  sov*reign  hand ! 

3  Here  peace  and  liberty  have  dwelt. 
The  glork)us  Gospel  brightly  shone ; 
And  oft  our  mightiest  foes  have  felt, 
That  God  hath  made  our  cause  his  own. 

4  But  ah !  both  heaven  and  earth  have  hear 
Our  vile  requital  of  YvV»  Von^x 

We,  whom  like  cYvWdren  \ve  \ja»  ^««s?  e^* 
For  all  his  care  untYwnVM  ptw^* 
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5  See !  he  uplifU  his  chaat'DinK  nd  \ 
Ob  where  are  now  the  faithful  few. 
Who  tremble  for  the  ark  of  God, 
And  know  what  Israel  ought  to  do  ? 

6  Lord !  hear  thy  people  every  where. 
Who  meet  this  day  to  weep  and  pray : 
Our  sinfiil  land  in  mercy  spare. 

In  mercy  turn  thy  vcrath  away ! 

iOo.       Ciuiil  Hit  Frimd  1^  repealsat  SInneri.    S.M, 

1  OH  the  transcendent  love. 
Which  Christ  our  Saviour  shows  1 

For  enemies, his  bowels  move, 
And  bleeding  mercy  flows. 

2  Jesus  inviteth  near 
The  vilest  of  our  race : 

He  bids  stout-hearted  sinners  hear 
The  Gospel  of  his  grace. 

3  If  pnde  of  man  disclaim 
And  all  this  n-ace  despise. 

Yet  let  us  love  the  Saviour's  Name— 
'Tis  wondrous  in  our  eyes  ! 

4  Yes  1  to  life's  utmost  end 

Thy  grace,  Lord !  let  us  show  j 
And  own  Thee  for  the  unner's  friend. 
But  sin's  eternal  foe. 

JA7.    Tht  VktnrgcfCkHitiiBtr  Salon,  DuUh,md  Hill. 

1  OH  'tis  a  sound  should  fill  the  world— 

That  sound  of  mercy  through  the  Lamb  ! 
Lo,  Satan  from  his  seat  is  hurl'd. 

Unable  to  wjthaland  hib  Name ! 
From  heaven,  like  lightning,  see  him  fait, 
Strucit  by  that  Arm  which  conquers  all ! 

2  Lord,  ^e  the  word  !— and,  wak'd  by  Thee, 

Let  many  tongues  thy  victory  tell ! 
That  hopeless  auinera  now  may  see 

That  thou  hast  vanquish'd  Death  andU'^^'^- 
Sound,  sound  the  Joyful  traftt  ahwio&V 
Let  Sinners  now  dmw  nigh  \a  GxA.\ 
/iuiiv.l.    L«»«i.l8.   IUo,Mt.^^ 


Broken  beneath  His  powerinl  Cross, 
Death's  iron  sceptre  lies. 

4  This  day  be  gn^ateful  homage  paid. 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

5  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 

To  hail  this  happy  mom ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  vnng 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 

409  •     ' '  Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  gwe," 

1  OH  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
Around  the  Majesty  of  Heaven  I 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sous ; 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiv'i 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine. 

The  grace  that  blazes  like  the  sun : 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  lig 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings 
Swift  let  the  ereai  Salvation  fly; 

•  •  The  hiincTv  feed,  the  naked  clothe. 
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410.        The  htues  cf  Life  and  DeaOu    BX* 

1  OH  where  shall  rest  be  found. 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 

'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole ! 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sip;h  ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  hve. 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears. 
There  is  a  life  above ; 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years. 
And  all  that  life  is  love — 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 

Oh  what  eternal  horrors  han^ 
Around  "the  second  death!" 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace  ! 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun ; 

Lest  we  be  driven  from  thy  face. 
For  evermore  undone. 

6  Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 
Alone  are  found  in  Thee, 

The  life  of  perfect  love — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

41 1  Prayer  fur  the  Jews,     l.  m. 

1  OH  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest, 
3till  roam  the  scommg  world  around ; , 
Disown'd  of  heaven,  by  man  opprcst. 
Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallowed  ground  ? 

2  O  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race ! 
Back  to  thy  fold  the  wand'rers  bring : 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace ; 
To  hail,  in  Christ,  their  promised  lUng ! 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain. 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 
The  sever'd  olive-branch  a^m 

Bade  to  its  parent  stock  umle. 
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4  While  Judah  views  his  birth-right  gone. 
With  contrite  shame  his  bosom  move. 
The  Saviour,  he  denied— to  own. 
The  Lord,  he  crucified— to  love. 

5  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long  ! 
When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall  raise, 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng. 

One  God  with  grateful  rapture  praise.  IJoel  ii.  17. 

4 1  ib  •        Thanksgiving  for  a  good  Harvest,    l.  if. 

1  ONCE  more  our  condescending  God 
Has  sent  a  harvest  rich  and  ^od ; 
No  cank'ring  worm,  nor  hostile  band. 
Has  spoil' d  the  produce  of  the  land. 

2  We  bless  thy  Name  for  sun  and  showers. 
And  all  the  good  that  nature  pours ; 
But  thy  enriching  stores  of  grace 
Transcend  our  highest  notes  of  praise. 

3  Pour  out  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord ! 

To  clothe  with  power  thy  quickening  Word ; 
Till  saints  a  richer  harvest  rise. 
And  fill  the  garner  of  the  skies. 

4  lO  •     The  Peace  and  Security  of  the  Church,     i.,  v, 

1  ON  Thee,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies ! 
On  Thee,  our  stedfast  hope  relies  : 
When  hostile  powers  against  us  join. 
What  aid  so  present.  Lord !  as  thine  ? 

2  By  Thee  secur'd,  no  fears  we  own ; 
Though  earth,  convuls'd,  beneath  us  groan  t 
Though  tempests  o'er  her  surface  sweep. 
And  whirl  her  hills  into  the  deep. 

a 

3  Though  arpfiM  with  rage,  before  our  eyes. 
That  deep  in  all  its  horrors  rise ; 

While,  as  the  tumult  spreads  around, 
The  moimtains  tremble  at  the  sound* 

4  Behold  fair  Zion's  blest  retreat. 
Where  God  has  &ed  his  awful  seat ; 
Whose  walls  lo  \\eaveTL  ^  KNxsCv^Vl  \jk«^ 

His  chosen  xesideiiee  aSoxAX 
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5  No  tempests  there,  licentious,  stray , 
But,  soft  along  the  level  way, 

'  The  sacred  stream  its  course  maintains. 
And  crowns  with  health  her  happy  plains. 

6  God,  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh. 

Bids  storms  around  her  harmless  fly ; 

His  early  care  each  foe  withstands. 

And  backward  turns  the  yielding  bands.  [Ps.  xlvi. 

414.      Restoration  and  Olory  of  the  Church,    P.  M. 

1  ON  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands ; 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 

Zion  long  in  hostile  lands. 
Drooping  captive ! 

God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  prov'd  ? 
All  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful. 

By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmov'd  ? 
Cease  thy  mourning * 

Zion  still  is  well-belov'd. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee : 

He  himself  appears  thy  friend : 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee. 

Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end 
Great  Deliv'rance 

Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble. 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redress'd : 
"  For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double," 
In  thy  Maker's  favour  bless'd ; 

All  thy  conflicts 

End  in  one  eternal  rest.  [/*.  Ui.  7. 

41 5.  After  Sermon.    P.  M. 

ON  what  has  now  been  sown 
Thy  blessmg.  Lord !  bestow : 
The  power  is  Thine  alone 
To  make  it  spring  and  grow : 
O  Lord !  the  fruitful  harvest  "TOA«ft, 
And  Thou  alone  shalt  have  t\ie  v^"^^* 

405 


HYMNS. 

4lu*        To  the  Holy  Trinity,    s.  M.    double. 

1  OUR  Father!  who  dost  lead 
The  children  of  thy  gprace, 

A  new  bom  aud  believing  seed. 

Through  this  wide  wudemess  : 

Thy  providential  care 

In  dangers  past  we  own ; 
Still  let  tlune  arm  be  ever  near; 

StUl  let  thy  love  be  shewn. 

2  O  Saviour !  Lamb  of  God ! 
Our  gracious  dying  Friend ! 

Reveal  me  virtue  of  thy  blooct 

On  us  thy  mercy  send : 

Thou  art  a  Master  kind. 

With  voice  and  person  sweet. 
Bestow  on  us  a  loving  mind. 

And  keep  us  at  thy  feet. 

3  Thou,  Holy  Spirit !  arf 
Of  Truth  the  promis'd  Seal : 

Convincing  pow'r  Thou  dost  impart. 

And  Jesu's  grace  reveal : 

Oh,  breathe  thy  quick'ning  breath. 

And  light  and  life  afford ; 
Instruct  us  how  to  live  l^  faith. 

And  glorify  the  Lord. 

41 7.  The  Lord's  Prayer, '  p.  M. 

1  OUR  Father,  whose  eternal  sway 
The  bright  angelic  hosts  obey. 

Oh  lend  a  pitying  ear ! 
When  on  thy  awful  Name  we  call. 
And  at  thy  feet  submissive  fall. 

Bow  down  thine  ear,  and  hear ! 

2  Far  may  thy  glorious  reign  extend. 
And  rebels  to  thy  sceptre  bend. 

Yielding  to  sovereign  love ; 
Make  it  our  pleasure  to  fulfil, 
On  earth,  the  dictates  of  thy  will. 

As  angels  do  above ! 

3  From  thy  Idnd  hand  each  earthly  good. 
Our  raiment  and  out  dalA^  ^oo^> 

In  rich  abundaivce  eorcve  *. 

406 


HTMNS. 

Lord,  give  us  still  a  fresh  supply ; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  hand  we  die. 
And  fill  the  silent  tomb. 

4  Pardon  our  sins,  O  God !  which  rise. 
And  call  for  vengeance  from  the  skies ; 

And,  while  we  are  forgiven. 
Grant  that  revenge  may  never  rest. 
Nor  malice  harbour  in  that  breast. 

Which  feels  the  love  of  heaven. 

5  Protect  us  in  the  dangerous  hour. 
And,  from  the  wily  Tempter's  power. 

Oh  set  our  spirits  free  I 
But  if  temptation  shall  assail. 
Thy  mighty  grace  o*er  all  prevail. 

And  lead  our  hearts  to  Thee. 

6  Thine  is  the  power :  to  Thee  belongs 
The  constant  tribute  of  our  songs : 

All  glory  to  thy  Name ! 
Let  every  creature  join  our  lays 
In  one  resoimding  act  of  praise. 

And  all  thy  love  proclami. 

4lo«  The  Lord's  Prayer,    s.M. 

1  OUR  Heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 

Thy  Name  be  hallow'd  far  and  near. 
To  Thee  all  nations  bow ! 

2  Thy  kingdom  come !  Thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love. 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above ! 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply. 
While  by  Thy  wora  we  live ; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive : 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power. 
From  Satan's  wiles  defend ; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine  then  for  ever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 

The  sceptre,  throne,  and  ma^esl^ 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  TYvuv^. 
407 


HYMNS. 

6      — Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray 
By  Thy  Beloved  Son, 
Through  Him  we  come  to  Thee,  and  say 
All  for  His  sake  be  done ! 

4 if/*         For  a  Congregation  cfNegrocM,    c.  m> 

1  OUR  Master,  Jesus,  reign'd  above. 

The  Lord  of  all  was  He ; 
And  yet  he  chose  to  set  his  love. 
Oh  wondrous  love  !  on  me. 

2  Our  Master,  Jesus— bless  his  Name  ! 

I  love  to  hear  the  sound — 
When  I  was  lost  to  seek  me  came. 
And,  Oh  thank  God !  He  found. 

;  3  Our  Master,  Jesus,  from  his  birth 
My  sins  and  sorrow  bore ; 
And  while  he  lived  like  me  on  earth, 
A  Servant's  form  he  wore. 

4  Our  Master,  Jesus,  went  to  preach 

The  Gospel  every  where ; 
And,  by  his  own  example  teach. 
How  we  the  cross  should  bear. 

5  Our  Master,  Jesus,  Oh  how  kind 

Was  all  he  did  and  said  ! 
He  heard  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind. 
And  rais'd  to  life  the  dead. 

6  Our  Master,  Jesus,  crucified 

By  hands  of  wicked  men, 
Pray'd  for  his  murderers— then  he  died. 
He  died,  but  rose  again. 

7  Our  Master,  Jesus,  suffered  this, 

The  world  from  hell  to  save. 
And  bring  to  heaven's  amazing  bliss 
The  fireeman  and  the  slave. 

8  Our  Master,  Jesus,  takes  delight 

In  hearts  made  pure  within : 
Though  we  are  black,  our  souls  are  white 
When  He  forgives  our  sin. 

9  Our  Master,  Jesus,  who  didst  give 

Thyself  to  d\e  foe  me, 
Ghrant  the  poor  Negco  ??c^t^  \.o\\n^. 
And  grace  to  diefotTWeV 
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4r^l/*        Bofiism  and  ih«  Lord^t  Supper     c.  M, 

1  OUR  Saviour-God,  our  Sovereign-Prince, 

Reigns  far  above  the  skies ; 
But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  our  faith  to  rise. 

2  Baptismal  water  He  designs 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace ; 
While,  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine. 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

3  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  our  flesh  so  clean. 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  Blood 
He'll  wasn  our  souls  from  sin. 

4  Not  choicest  meats  or  noblest  wines 

So  much  our  hearts  refresh. 
As  when  our  faith  goes  through  the  signs. 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

5  Oh  love  the  Lord  who  stoops  so  low. 

To  give  his  Word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figures  still. 

^mL*  Jestu-'ImtnanueL    L.lf. 

1  OUR  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all. 
Our  praise  shall  climb  to  his  abode : 
Thee,  Saviour  I  by  that  Name  we  call— 
The  Great  Supreme !  the  Mighty  God ! 

2  Without  be^nning  or  decline ; 
Object  of  faith,  and  not  of  sense ! 
Eternal  ages  saw  Thee  shine. 
Thou  shin' St  eternal  ages  hence ! 

3  As  much,  when  in  the  manger  laid. 
Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sky. 

As  when  the  six-days'  work  was  made. 
And  fiird  the  morning-stars  with  joy. 

4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  wears. 
Salvation  is  his  dearest  claim : 

That  gracious  sound,  well-pleaa'd^bft\MBKX%\ 
And  owDS  Immanuel  for  hislf^am^. 
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4^22*  Jnmvertary  of  a  Friendly  or  Benefit  Society.     l.M. 

1  OUR  souls  shall  magrnify  the  Lord, 
In  Him  our  spirits  shall  rejoice  : 
Assembled  here  with  one  accord. 

Our  hearts  shall  praise  Him  with  our  voice. 

2  Since  He  re^rds  our  low  estate. 

And  hears  his  servants  when  they  pray. 
We  humbly  plead  at  mercy's  gate. 
Whence  none  are  ever  tum'd  away. 

3  God  of  our  hope !  to  Thee  we  bow. 
Thou  art  our  Refuge  in  distress  ; 
The  Husband  of  the  widow  Thou, 
The  Father  of  the  fathierless ! 

4  The  poor  are  thy  peculiar  care. 
To  them  thy  promises  are  sure : 
Thy  gifts  **  the  poor  in  spirit "  share ; 
Oh  may  we  always  thus  be  poor ! 

5  May  we  thy  law  of  love  fulfil. 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here ; 
Sufi^r  and  do  thy  righteous  will. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 

6  Didst  Thou  not  give  thy  Son  to  die 
For  our  transgressions,  in  our  stead  ? 
And  can  thy  goodness  ought  deny 

To  those  for  whom  thy  Son  hath  bled  ? 

7  Then  may  our  union,  here  begun. 
Endure  for  ever,  firm  and  free ; 
At  thy  right-hand  may  we  be  one. 

One  with  each  other  and  with  Thee !   [OtO.  ri  I 

42o*  Praise  to  Christ,    P.  M. 

1  PASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  appointed  ! 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid: 
By  Almighty  Love  anointed. 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 

2  Every  sm  may  be  forgiven 

Through  the  virtae  o?  l\v^  V\Qod.*. 
Open'd  now  tbe  gate  o^  l^eaxcii, 
Feace  is  made  fot  tftanmVXxVaQ^ 
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3  Jesus,  hail !  abash'd  before  Thee, 

Seraphs  bright  their  faces  hide : 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

4  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 
"  Spare  them  yet  another  year '." 

Thou  for  saints  art  interceding. 
Till  in  glory  they  appear. 

5  Worship,  honour,  love  increasuig, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  all  to  give. 

424*  Praise  to  Christ,    c.  M. 

1  PLUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 

We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and,  oh  amazing  love ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh. 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels  I  assist  our  mighty  pys. 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  ^Id ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

425.  Public  Worship,    cm. 

1  POUR  down  thy  Spirit,  gracious  Lord ! 
On  all  assembled  here  *. 
Let  ys  receive  th'  engrafled  YJord, 
With  meekness  ana  with  feac. 
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2  By  faith  in  Thee,  the  soul  receives 

New  life,  though  dead  before ; 
And  He.  who  in  thy  Name  believe8» 
Shall  live,  to  die  no  more. 

3  Preserve  the  power  of  faith  alive 

In  those  who  love  thy  Name ; 
For. Sin  and  Satan  daily  strive 
To  quench  the  sacred  flame. 

4  Thy  fiprace  and  mercy  first  prevail'd 

From  death  to  set  us  free ; 
And  often  since,  our  life  had  fail'd. 
Unless  renew'd  by  Thee. 

5  To  Thee  we  look,  to  Thee  we  bow ; 

To  Thee  for  help  we  call 
Our  Life  and  Resurrection,  Thou ! 
Our  Hope,  our  Joy,  our  AH  !    [John  xi.  2S. 

4ii(j.  Praise,    p.  M. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord  who  reigns  above. 

And  keeps  bis  courts  below ; 
Praise  him  for  his  boundless  love. 

And  all  his  greatness  shew : 
Praise  him  for  his  noble  deeds. 

Praise  him  for  his  matchless  power ; 
Him,  from  whom  all  good  proceeds. 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

2  Publish,  spread  to  all  around. 

The  great  ImmanueVs  Name : 
Let  the  Gospel-trumpet  sound 

Him  Prince  of  Peace  proclaim. 
Praise  him,  every  tuneful  string : 

All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art. 
All  the  power  of  music  bring, 

The  music  of  the  heart 

3  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live. 

Let  every  creature  sing ; 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  give. 

And  homage  to  our  King. 
Hallowed  be  his  Name  beneath. 

As  in  heaven  ot\  e&tV.Vi  «AaVd\ 
Praise  the  Lord  m  evw7  \yc«»S^, 

JLet  all  things  praise  lYie\iW^ 
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4t£l  •  Praise,    sevens. 

1  PRAISE  the  Lord  with  hallow'd  mirth. 
Every  nation,  tribe,  and  tongue ! 
Christians  militant  on  earth, 

Let  your  Saviour's  praise  be  sung. 

2  See  His  mercy  o'er  our  land 
Spread  its  ever-healing  wing. 
And  His  truth  through  ages  stand. 
Praise.  Oh  praise,  th'  Eternal  King. 

42o.  Abundant  Life  by  Christ,    L.  u, 

1  PRAISE  to  our  Shepherd^s  gracious  Name, 
Who  on  so  kind  an  errand  came ; 

Came,  that  by  Him  his  flock  might  live. 
And  more  abundant  life  receive. 

2  Hail,  Great  Immanuel !  from  above. 
High  seated  on  the  throne  of  love. 
Oh  pour  the  vital  torrent  down— 
Thy  pepple*8  joy,  their  Lord's  renown. 

3  Scarce  half  alive  we  sigh  and  cry. 
Scarce  raise  to  Thee  our  languid  eye : 
O  Saviour !  let  our  dying  6|bate 
Compassion  in  thy  heart  create. 

4  The  Shepherd's  blood  the  sheep  must  heal : 
Its  virtue  let  thy  servants  feel, 

Till  inward  deep  experience  show, 

Christ  can  begin  a  heaven  below.       [John  z.  10. 

AQQ    Ministers  a  sweet  Savour,  whether  (fL\fe  or  Death, 

1  PRAISE  to  the  Lord  on  higjh. 
Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wide ! 
While  Jesu's  fragrant  Name 

Is  breathed  on  every  side : 
Balmy  and  rich       The  odours  rise, 
.And  fill  the  earth     And  reach  the  skies. 

2  Ten  thousand  dyine  souls 
Its  virtue  feel,  and  live  ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  air 
The  incense  they  receive; 

They  breathe  anew.  And  ii&e  ^ai^di  «ai!^ 
Jesus  the  Lord,        Their  coxvc^xmi 


3  But  sinners  scorn  the  grace 
Which  brines  Salvation  nigh ; 
They  turn  their  face  away. 
And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die ! 

So  sad  a  doom.  Ye  saints,  deplore : 

They  faint  and  fall    To  rise  no  n«ore. 

4  Yet,  Great  and  Mighty  God ! 
Thy  servants  all  shall  oe, 

In  those,  who  live  or  die, 

A  savour  sweet  to  Thee : 
Supremely  bright       Thy  grace  shall  shine, 
Guarded  with  names  Of  vinrath  divine. 

2  Cor.  u.  15, 16. 

4oU.         Praise  for  National  Mercies,    l.m. 

1  PRAISE  to  the  Lord,  who  bows  his  ear 
Propitious  to  his  people's  prayer ; 

Ana,  though  deliv' ranee  long  delay. 
Yet  answers  still  in  His  own  day. 

2  Lord !  let  thy  goodness  lead  our  land. 
Still  sav'd  by  thine  Almighty  hand. 
The  tribute  of  its  love  to  bring 

To  Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King — 

3  Till  eveiT  public  temple  raise 

A  song  of  triumph  to  thy  praise ; 
And  every  peaceful  private  home 
To  Thee  a  temple  shall  become. 

4  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  thy  glorious  sight ; 
Still  in  thy  precepts  and  thy  fear. 
Till  life's  last  hour,  to  persevere. 

4o  1  •     The  Blind  led  and  supported  in  God's  Way.  c 

1  PRAISE  to  the  God  of  Light  and  Love, 

Who  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 
And  scatters  round  their  wona  ring  eyes 
A  flood  of  sacred  light. 

2  In  paths  unknown  he  leads  them  on 

To  his  divine  abode  ; 
And  shews  new  mVc^de^  o^  ^^£)&^ 
Through  a\\  lVve\i^av«i^i  to\s^ 
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3  The  ways  all  rugged  and  perplex'd 

He  renders  smooth  and  straight ; 
And  strengthens  every  feeble  knee 
To  march  to  Zion's  gate. 

4  Through  all  the  path  we  '11  sing  his  Name, 

Till  we  the  mount  ascend. 
Where  toils  and  storms  are  known  no  more. 
And  praise  shall  never  end.      [/r.  xlii.  16. 

4u2.  Public  Worship.    L.  M. 

1  PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  Thee, 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  Name  : 
Thy  servants  bend  th'  obedient  knee, 
And  humbly  now  thy  presence  claim. 

2  Eternal  Source  of  Truth  and  Light ! 
To  Thee  we  look,  on  Thee  we  call : 
Lord,  we  are  nothing  in  thy  sight. 
But  Thou  to  us  art  "  All  in  All ! " 

3  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  Word 
Their  common  trust  and  refuge  see : 
Oh  bind  us  each  to  other.  Lord  ! 
By  one  close  bond,  the  love  of  Thee. 

4  Without  the  gate  of  thy  blest  house. 

We  'd  leave  our  mortal  cares  and  fears  :    • 
Hear  Thou  our  prayers,  accept  our  vows. 
And  cheer  our  hearts,  and  dry  our  tears  ! 

5  So  shall  our  suns  of  hope  arise 
With  brighter  and  still  brighter  ray. 
Till  Thou  shalt  bless  our  longing  eyes 
With  beams  of  everlasting  day. 

43o.       »  It  shaU  blouom  abundantly:'    t.  M. 

'  1  PROPHETIC  vision  is  fulfill'd. 
The  long-neglected  soil  is  tilFd ; 
A  skilful  and  a  mighty  hand 
Is  breaking  up  the  fallow  land. 

2  Beneath  its  culture,  yet  awhile. 
The  desert  shall  be  seen  to  smile ; 
And  where  the  thorns  and  bnexs  «at«aA^  . 
The  rose  shall  soon  its  fragtaxifii^  dokM^^ 
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5  Where  all  is  dry  and  all  is  dead. 
The  cypr  ss  soon  shall  rear  its  head ; 
Where  plants  injurious  flourish  now. 
Thy  myrtle  and  the  pine  shall  g^w. 

4  A  thousand  springs,  at  God's  command, 
-  Shall  bless  the  dry  and  thirsty  land ; 
.  And  streams  of  living  water  flow. 
Where  allis  parch'd  and  withered  now. 

/«.  XXXV.2. 

4d4:*  The  Sinner  found  wanting,    l.  m. 

1  RAISE,  thoughtless  sinner !  raise  thine  eye; 
Behold  the  b^uance  lifted  high  : 

There  shall  God's  justice  be  display' d* 
And  there  thy  hope  and  life  be  weigh'd ! 

2  See,  in  one  scale,  his  perfect  Law ! 
Mark  with  what  force  its  precepts  draw : 
Would' St  thou  the  awful  test  sustain. 

Thy  works,  how  light — thy  thoughts,  how  Tain ! 

3  Behold!  the  hand  of  God  appears 
To  trace  those  dreadful  characters ; 

'*  Tekel !  thy  soul  is  wantmg  found. 
And  wrath  shall  smite  thee  to  the  ground !" 

4  Let  sudden  fear  thy  nerves  unbrace ; 
Confusion  wild  overspread  thy  face : 
Through  all  thy  thoughts  let  anguish  roll. 
And  deep  repentance  melt  thy  soul. 

6  One  only  hope  may  yet  prevail — 
Jesus  alone  can  turn  the  scale ; 
Still  doth  the  Gospel  publish  peace. 
And  shew  a  Saviour's  righteousness. 

6    Thy  power,  O  Lord,  put  forth  to  sare. 
Deep  on  each  heart  thv  truth  engrave  * 
Great  God,  the  load  of  guilt  remove, 
Tluit  trembling  lips  may  sing  thy  love ! 

Dan.  y.  27. 

4o0.        Gracious  Commiition  tf  Christ,    s.m. 
1        RAISE  your  triumphant  songs 
To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wide  eattVi  TeaouTv^vVkft  ^a^^ 
CeleBttal  grt^ce  YisXYi  dow^. 
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2  Sing  how  eternal  love 
Its  Chief  Beloved  chose. 

And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears. 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 

No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  mIow. 

4  'Twas  mercy  fill'd  the  throne. 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by. 

When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners !  dry  your  tears. 
Let  hopeless  sorrows  cease ; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love. 

And  take  the  offered  peace.    [Jiiteiii.  16, 17. 

436.  Kingdom  and  Glory  of  Christ    s.  M. 

1  REJOICE  in  Jesu's  birth ! 
To  us  a  Son  is  given. 

To  us  a  Child  is  born  on  earth, 

Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven  ! 

2  He  reigns  above  the  sky. 
This  universe  sustains — 

The  God  Supreme,  the  Lord  Most  High, 
The  King  Messiah  reigns ! 

3  Our  Counsellor  we  praise, 
Our  Advocate  above ; 

Who  daily  in  his  Church  displays 
His  miracles  of  love. 

4  Th'  Almighty  God  is  He, 
Author  of  heavenly  bliss ! 

The  Father  of  Eternity, 

The  glorious  Prince  of  Peace ! 

5  Wider  and  wider  still 
He  will  his  sway  extend ; 

With  peace  divine  his  people  fill. 
And  joys  that  never  end. 

6  His  government  shall  grow. 

From  strength  to  strenglh  pTOce^\ 
His  righteonsnean  Uie  Churcl^  o'oi^cnt^ 
And  ail  the  Earth  o'eTspteaud. 
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7  Now  for  thy  promise'  sake. 
O'er  earth  exalted  be  ; 

The  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  take. 
Which  all  belong  to  Thee ! 

8  In  zeal  for  God  and  man. 
Thy  full  Salvation  brin^ ! 

The  Universal  Monarch  reign. 

The  saints'  Eternal  Ring !         [/«.  iz.  ( 

437  •  Christ  the  King  of  Saints.    8.  m. 

1  REJOICE !  the  Lord  is  King ! 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 

Ye  ransom' d  saints,  give  thanks  and  sin( 
And  triumph  evermore ! 

2  The  Mighty  Saviour  reip^s. 
The 'God  of  Truth  and  Love  ; 

When  He  Himself  had  purg'd  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  sov'reign  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Into  His  hands  are  given. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right-hand. 
Till  all  his  foes  submit. 

And  humbly  bow  to  his  command. 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ! 
Jesus  the  Jud|^e  shall  come. 

And  take  his  waitm^  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 

**<^«  New  Year.    c.  m. 

1  REMARK,  with  awe,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  the  revolving  year ! 
How  swif^  the  weeks  complete  their  roun< 
How  short  the  months  appear  ! 

2  So  fast  Eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  iTnpoTUxvV.  Dql^ 
When  all,  that  motia.\V\^fe\»»  ^oofe^ 
God's,  Judgment  *\i«\\  «vxnej. 
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3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

The  swift-advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  t  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Waken,  O  God !  each  trifling  heart 

Its  great  concern  to  see ; 
That  all  may  act  the  Christian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  Thee. 

5  So  shail  their  course  more  grateful  roU, 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  the  willing  soul 
To  joy  which  never  dies 

4o9.  «  Return  unto  Me.*'    l.  m. 

1  RETURN,  O  wanderer,  return! 
And  seek  thine  injur' d  Father's  face ! 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum. 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  Wanderer,  return ! 

He  hears  thy  deep  repentant  sigh : 
He  sees  thy  soften'd  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  intruding  ear  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live : 
Go  to  his  feet ;  and,  grateful,  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return ! 
And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear : 

Thy  Father  calls,  "No  longer  mourn !" 

'Tis  Mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near.  [/*.xiiv.2. 

440.        Christ  Bi^ng  iato  Jerusalem.    l.1(. 

1  RIDE  on,  ride  on  in  Majesty ! 
Hark !  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  ciy ! 
Thine  humble  beast  pursues  his  road. 
With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strew'd ! 

2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ! 

O  Christ!  Thy  triumplm  ii<w \«^xi 
O'er  captive  death  and  conc^uei^a^wiV 
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S  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  winged  sc^uadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes, 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice ! 

4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh : 
The  Father  on  His  glorious  throne 
Expects  His  Own  j£iointed  Son ! 

b  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  1 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain ! 
Then  take,  O  God !  thy  power,  and  reign 
Mutt.  vd.  1—11. 

441.  Increase  tf  th€  Church.    F.M. 

1        RISE,  Gracious  God !  and  shine 

In  all  thy  saving  might ; 
And  prosper  each  design 
To  spread  thy  glorious  light : 
Let  healmg  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

%        Oh  bring  the  nations  near,  ^ 
That  they  may  sine  thy  praise : 
Let  all  the  people  hear. 
And  learn  thy  holy  ways : 
.Reign,  Mighty  God !  assert  thy  cause. 
And  govern  by  thy  righteous  laws. 

3        Tut  forth  thy  glorious  power ! 

The  nations  then  will  see. 

And  earth  present  her  store 

In  converts  bom  of  Thee : 
God,  our  own  GK)d,  his  Church  will  blest. 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increase. 

442*  Prayirfor  the  eoming  rfthe  Kingdom  qf  Ood. 

1        RISE,  Sun  of  Glory,  rise ! 

And  chase  those  shades  of  night. 
Which  now  obscure  the  skies. 
And  hide  thy  sacred  light : 
Oil  chase  those  dlsmaX  ft\k«Ld«»  v*iivs^ 
And  bring  thebfisVillAS^ivassAX^vi'- 
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2  Send  now  thy  Spirit  down 
On  all  the  nations,  Lord ! 
With  great  success  to  crown 
The  preaching  of  thy  Word ; 

That  Heathen  Lands  may  own  thy  sway. 
And  cast  their  'idol-gods  away. 

3  Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 
Among  our  fallen  race. 

And  the  whole  earth  become 

The  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend. 
And  songs  of  prabe,  till  time  shall  end. 

443.  Th§ Rock tf Agei.    P.M. 

1  ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flow'd. 
Be  of  sjn  the  double  cure. 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power ! 

2  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  Cross  I  ding : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  thy  judgment-throne — 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
£coJ.zxxiii.21— 23.  /oftnxir.  34.    l/oAfliT.4. 

444*         Departure  (f  MUtumariet,    p.m. 

1  ROLL  on,  thou  migh^  ocean ! 

And,  as  thy  billows  now. 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  gales !  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destin'd  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darknesft. 

And  death's  black  shade«  iio 
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A  sov'rei^  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

In  death's  dark  gloom  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
And  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spaciouH  earth  around ; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  aky 

Conspire  to  raise  Uie  sound. 

4  Salvation !  O  Thou  bleeding  Latnb ! 

To  Thee  the  praise  belongs : 

Salvation  shall  Inspire  our  hearte. 

And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

44D.     Chritf  dying,  aictndiag,  anij  reigning.  .  i 

1  SEE !  Jews  and  Heathens  fir'd  with  i 
See,  their  combining  powers  engage. 
Against  th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord, 
Toe  maa  whom  Angels  late  ador'd. 
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4  Reioice,  ve  shining  worlds  on  hiffh  ! 
Behold  the  Lord  of  Glory  nigh  ! 
Eternal  doors !  your  leaves  display. 
And  make  the  Lord  of  Glory  way ! 

5  Messiah  lives !  Messiah  reigns ! 

Our  thoughts  surmount  the  starry  plains. 
And  view  the  Lord  with  joys  unknown — 
The  Victor  seated  on  his  throne ! 

^^  •  •        Resurrection  and  Reign  of  ChrisL    p.  m. 

1  SEE  the  Redeemer  rise ! 
Your  Saviour  leaves  the  dead  ! 
Now  Satan  vanquished  lies. 
Beneath  our  conqu'ring  Head : 

In  wild  dismay.  The  guards  around 

Fall  to  the  ground.     And  sink  away. 

2  Behold  th'  angelic  bands 
In  full  assemblv  meet. 

To  wait  his  high  commands. 

And  worship  at  his  feet ! 
Joyful  they  come.       And  winff  their  way. 
From  realms  of  day.  To  Jesu^  tomb. 

3  Now  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear : 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high. 
What  music  tills  the  air ! 

Their  anthems  say, "  Jesus  who  bled 
Hath  left  the  dead—   He  rose  to-day !" 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound. 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 
The  globe  on  which  ye  dwell ! 

Transported,  cry,    "  Jesus  who  bled 
Hath  left  the  dead.    No  more  to  die  V 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood ! 
Wide  be  thy  Name  ador'd. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  Godt 

With  Thee  we  rise.     With T\»^ ^^  J^ 
And  empires  gain,      Beyoad  \)«^i^'^' 
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T:4tt»  Jesus  hastening  to  suffer,    c.  m. 

1  SEE !  what  unbounded  zeal  and  love 

Inflam'd  the  Saviour's  breast. 
When,  stedf'ast,  toward  Jerusalem^ 
His  urgent  way  he  press'd ! 

2  Good-will  to  man  and  zeal  for  God 

His  holy  soul  engross : 
He  longs  to  be  baptiz'd  in  blood. 
He  thirsts  to  reach  the  Cross. 

3  With  all  his  sufTrings  full  in  view. 

And  woes  to  us  unknown. 
Forth  to  the  work  his  spirit  flew ; 
'Twas  love  which  urg'd  him  on. 

4  By  his  obedience  unto  death. 

See  Paradise  restor'd ; 
And  fallen  man  brought  face  to  face 
With  his  forgiving  Lord  ! 

5  Prepare  us.  Lord !  to  view  thy  Cross, 

Who  all  our  griefs  hast  borne ; 
To  look  on  Thee,  whom  we  have  pierc'd- 
To  look  on  Thee,  and  mourn  : 

6  While  thus  we  mourn,  we  would  rejoice. 

And,  as  thy  Cross  we  see. 
Let  each  exclaim,  in  faith  and  hope, 
,    '*  The  Saviour  died  for  me  !** 

44y«  The  Compassion  of  Christ,    p.  ii. 

1  SEE  where  the  halt,  the  lanie,  the  blind. 

The  deaf,  the  dumb,  the  sick,  the  poor 
Flock  to  the  Friend  of  human  kind. 

And  freely  all  accept  their  cure ! 
To  whom  doth  he  his  help  deny  ? — 
Whom,  in  his  days  of  flesh,  pass  by  ? 

2  Did  tiot  his  Word  the  flends  expel. 

The  lepers  cleanse,  and  raise  the  dead  ? 
Did  he  not  all  their  sickness  heal. 

And  satisfy  each  pressing  need  ? 
Did  he  reject  one  helpless  worm. 
Or  from  his  suit,  unheeding,  turn  ? 

3  Nay,  but  his  bowels  ^earoL  A  \»%e^^ 
The  people  hungn,  sc«^c^  A.^wx*-*- 
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Nay,  but  he  utter'd  over  thee, 

Jenisalem,  a  true  complaint — 
Jerusalem,  who  shedd'st  his  blood. 
That,  with  his  tears,  for  thee  hath  flowed. 

4  How  oft  for  thy  hard-heartedness 

Did  Jesus  in  his  spirit  eroan ! 
The  things  belondng  to  thy  peace, 

Hadst  thou,  O  blcKKly  city  !  known— 
Thee,  turning  in  thy  gracious  day. 
He  never  would  have  cast  away.    . 

5  He  wept,  because  thou  wouldst  not  see 

The  grace  which  sure  salvation  brings : 
How  oft  would  He  have  gathered  thee. 

And  cherish'd  underneath  his  wings ; 
But  thou  wouldst  not — unhappy  thou ! 
And  justly  art  thou  hardened  now.  [Luktiix.  41-44. 

460.  The  Dying  Saint,    l.m. 

1  SEE  !  while  the  saint  expiring  lies, 
Upward  he  lifts  his  longing  eyes : 

In  praise,  he  spends  his  latest  breath ; 
Triumphs  in  pain,  and  sings  in  deaUi. 

2  Oh  who  can  tell  what  secret  power 
Supports  him  in  the  gloomy  nour ; 
What  unseen  hand  is  with  him  there. 
Or  whence  proceeds  that  cheerftil  air  ? 

3  A  smile  upon  his  lips  appears. 
His  face  a  heavenly  aspect  wears ; 
Each  grief  remov'd,  each  sin  forgiven. 
On  earth  he  feels  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

4  Sinners  behold,  and,  wondering,  cry. 
Thus,  hke  the  righteous,  let  me  die ! 
But  such  an  end  they  '11  never  find« 
Who  leave  not  such  a  life  behind. 

4D1*  Utdvenal Peace,    cm. 

1  SEND  forth  thy  Word,  and  let  it  fly* 

Arm'd  with  thy  Spirit's  power  ;'• 
Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  bless  the  saving  hour ! 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

The  barren  waste  shall  rise ; 
With  sudden  green  and  fi\ul%  wctvf  \— * 
A  bloonang  Para^liBe. 
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3  Peace,  with  her  olive  crown,  shall  stretch 

Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ; 
The  nations  of  the  earth  shall  hear 
The  sound  of  war  no  more. 

4  Lord !  for  those  days  we  wait:  those  days 

Are  in  thy  Word  foretold : 
Fly  swifler,  sun  and  stars  !  and  bring 
This  pronils'd  age  of  gold. 

5  Amen  !  with  joy  divine,  let  Earth's 

Unnumber'd  myriads  cry ! 
Amen !  with  joy  divine,  let  Heaven's 
Unnumber^  choirs  reply ! 

4di£*         The  near  Approach  of  Salvation,    c.  M. 

1  SERVANTS  of  God,  awake !  arise  ! 

And  lift  your  voices  high  : 
Praise  and  adore  that  boundless  love. 
Which  brings  Salvation  nigh. 

2  Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies» 

Each  moment  brinfi^s  it  near ; 
*     Then  gladly  view  each  closing  day,' 
Gladly  each  closbg  year. 

3  For  few,  indeed,  their  round  shall  run, 

Few  future  mornings  rise ; 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  reveal' d 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature !  speed  your  course : 

Ye  mortal  powers  decay  : 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 
Ye  bring  eternal  day.  [Bom,  ziiL  II,  13. 

4o3.     "      Jetut,  the  King  of  Glory,    P.  M. 

1  SHALL  loyal  nations  hail  the  day 

That  crowns  their  King  with  loud  acclaim  ? 
And  shall  not  saints  their  homage  pay 

To  their  beloved  Saviour's  Name  ? 
Ye  saints,  resound  in  joyful  strains, 
Jesus,  the  King  of  Glory,  reigns ! 

2  Jesus,  who  vanquish' d  all  our  foes. 

Who  came  to  save,  who  reigns  to  bless. 
From  Him  alone  all  comfort  flows. 
Life,  liberty,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
Aesound,  resound  Vn  \o^^\A  «Xx«a»»% 
Jesus,  the  King  oi  Gvorj>  T«:\«aa\ 
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3  Yes  I  Thou  art  worthy,  ^acious  Lord ! 

Of  universal  endless  praise  ; 
With  every  power  to  be  ador'd. 

Which  men  or  angels  e'er  can  raise. 
Let  heaven  and  earth  unite  their  strains, 
Jesus,  the  King  of  Glory,  reigns ! 

454.         Dead  to  Sin  by  the  Cross  of  Christ,    s. M. 

1  SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin. 
Because  thy  grace  abounds  ; 

Or  cnicify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  all  his  wounds  ? 

2  Forbid  it,  Mighty  God ! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said 

That  we,  whose  sins  are  cnicify'd, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead ! 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 
Since  Christ  has  made  us  free. 

Has  naird  our  tyrants  to  his  Cross, 

And  bought  our  liberty.       [Rom,  ▼!.  1, 2, 6. 

^OO .         Increase  of  Christ*s  Kingdom,    l.  m. 

1  SHOUT !  for  the  Great  Redeemer  reigns  : 
Through  distant  lands  his  triumph  spreads ; 
And  sinners,  freed  from  endless  pains. 
Own  Him  their  Saviour  and  their  Head. 

2  His  sons  and  daughters  from  afar. 
Daily  at  Zion's  gates  arrive ; 
Those  who  were  dead  in  sin  before. 
By  sov*  reign  grace  are  made  alive. 

3  Oppressors  bow  beneath  his  feet, 
O  ercome  by  his  victorious  power ; 
Princes  in  humble  posture  wait. 
And  scomers  tremble  and  adore. 

4  Gentiles  and  Jews  shall  Him  obey. 
Nations  remote  their  oflTririgs  bring ; 
And,  unconstrained,  their  homage  pay 
To  their  exalted  Lord  and  King. 

5  Oh  may  his  conquests  still  increase. 
And  every  foe  his  arm  subdue ; 
While  angels  celebrate  h\s  pxwae. 
And  saints  his  growing  gVones  ^eN«\ 
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6  Loud  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
From  all  below  and  all  above  ; 
In  lofty  songs  exalt  his  Name, 
In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love. 

45(5  •     The  eompleting  of  the  Spiritual  Temple.    P.  I 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  above,  ^ 
Who  deigns  on  earth  to  raise 
A  temple  to  his  love, 

A  monument  of  praise : 
Ye  saints  around.       Through  all  its  fran 
The  Builder's  Name  Harmonious  sound. 

2  He  form'd  the  glorious  plan. 
And  its  foundation  laid. 

That  God  might  dwell  with  Man, 

And  mercy  be  displayed : 
His  Son  he  sent,         Who,  great  and  goo< 
Made  his  own  blood  The  firm  cement. 

3  Beneath  his  eye  and  care. 
The  edifice  shall  rise ; 
Majestic,  strong,  and  fair. 
And  shine  above  the  skies  : 

There  shall  he  place  The  polish'd  stone* 
Ordain'd  to  crown      This  work  of  Grace. 

Zeeh^  !▼.  7. 

457.  UnioenalPraue^    cm. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains  : 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound, 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell, 
And  fill  the  isles  around. 

2  O  City  of  the  Lord !  begin 

The  universal  song ; 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  cheerful  notes  prolong. 

3  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  its  lonely  voice. 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accents  rude  rejoice — 

4  Till,  midst  the  strains  of  distant  lands. 

The  islands  sound  Vvv&  pt«.v&«  ; 
And,  all  comVm'd,  YnlYv  otv^  ^^^t^, 
Jehovah's  g\one»T^«e.        \i».tJCvl.\^ 
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400.    Prayer fof  ih§  Young,  on  New*  Year's  Day,    c.  H 

1  SIN  has  undone  our  fallen  race. 
But  Jesus  has  restored. 
And  brought  the  sinner  face  to  face 
With  his  forgiving  Lord. 

8  Make  known  this  mercy,  year  by  year, 
To  our  assembled  youth : 
Lord,  give  them  an  attentive  ear. 
And  save  them  by  thy  Truth  I 

3  Blessings  upon  the  rising  race ! 

Make  this  a  happy  hour. 
According  to  thy  richest  grace. 
And  thine  almighty  power  ! 

4  O  Saviour !  let  this  new-bom  year 

Sound  an  alarm  abroad ; 
And  cry,  in  every  careless  ear, 
'*  Prepare  to  meet  thy  God !"     [AmM  Iv.  IS. 

4o9.        Spiritwd  Blessings  in  Christ,    h.  M. 

1  SINNERS !  draw  near  your  dying  Lord, 
And  find  your  happiness  restored  : 

His  proffer* d  benents  embrace. 
The  fulness  of  His  saving  grace— 

2  A  pardon  written  with  His  blood. 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God— 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense. 
The  trembling  joys  of  penitence — 

3  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart — 
The  tears  which  tell  your  sins  forgiven. 
The  sighs  which  waft  your  souls  to  heaTcn— 

4  The  guileless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
Th'  unutterable  tenderness— 

The  genuine,  meek  humility. 

The  wonder  **  Why  such  love  to  me  !" 

5  Th'  o'erwhelmin^  power  of  saving  grace. 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  &(^ 
The  speechless  awe  that  daTe»  iioX.  xgiO'^^% 

And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  \o^e. 
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4nU.    «  Come  !  for  all  things  are  now  ready**     l.  m. 

1  SINNERS  I  obey  the  Gospel-word  ; 
Haste  to  the  Supper  of  the  Lord : 

Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day- 
All  things  ire  ready— come  away  ! 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own, 
And  kiss,  his  late-returning  Son ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands* 

And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands : 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  to  impart 

A  heart  of  flesh— a  broken  heart — 

T'  apply  the  all-atoning  blood. 

And  make  you  sons  and  heirs  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  Angels  wait. 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate : 
Tuning  their  harps,,  they  lon^  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  Redeeming  Grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
Is  ready  with  their  shining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

"  The  dead's  alive!  The  lost  is  found." 

Luke  xiT.  17. 

AfCi        "  Why  Witt  ye  dU?  O  House  qflsraet  /" 

^^•■-  •  SEVENS.     DOUBLE. 

1  SINNERS  I  turn— why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  maker,  asks  you  why  : 
God,  who  did  your  being  give- 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live  ; 

He  the  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands : 
Why,  O  thankless  creatures  !  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners !  turn — why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  saviour,  asks  you  why : 
He  who  his  own  life  did  give, 
That  ye  might  for  ever  live : 

Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain. 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  O  ransom*  dsitttict^^viVv^ 
Will  ye  slight  his  gmee,  ^svd  ^^^ 
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3  Sinners !  turn— why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  the  SPIRIT  asks  you  why : 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove— 
Mov^d  you  to  embrace  his  love — 
Will  ye  not  his  love  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  O  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ?  lExek,  xviii.  31 

462*    «  Ghry  to  Ood  in  the  highest"    sevens. 

1  SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun. 
When  He  spake  and  it  was  done. 

2,  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom. 

When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born ; 

Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 

Captive  led  captivity. 
* 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb. 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No !  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; ' 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Bonie  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

4D0.    ManifesiaiiouofChritttotheOentilei,    seyehs 

1  SONS  of  men!  behold  from  iar, 
Hail  the  long-eixpected  Stat  \ 
Jacob's  Star,  which  gilds  the  m^i. 
Guides  be wiMer'd  nature  xi^t* 
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2  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath. 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death ; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night. 
Kindling  darkness  into  light. 

3  Nations  all,  far  off  and  near ! 
Haste  to  see  your  God  appear : 
Haste,  for  Him  your  hearts  prepare ; 
Meet  him  manifested  there. 

4  There  behold  the  day-spring  rise. 
Pouring  light  upon  your  eyes : 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away, 
Shining  unto  perfect  day. 

5  Sing,  ye  morning-stars,  again ! 
Grod  descends  to  dwell  with  men  : 
Deigns  for  man  his  life  to  employ  ; 
Shout,  ye  sons  of  God,  for  joy  ! 

Num,  xxiv.  17.  Matt*  ii.  10. 

464<  The  Kingdoms  of  this  World  heeome  the  Kingiom  ^ 

Christ,    L.  M. 

1  SOON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise. 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies— 
That  song  of  triumph,  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's  ! 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms  bt 
Obedient,  Mighty  God,  to  Thee ! 

And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main» 
Wave  Thou  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign ! 

3  Oh  that  that  anthem  now  might  swell, 
,  And  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell- 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 

But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns  !    [Rev,  zi.  15. 

4ud*         Brfore  Serwum.    seveni.   doubls. 

1  SOURCE  of  light  and  power  divine  \ 
Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine : 
Lord  1  behold  thy  servant  stands ; 
Lo !  to  Thee  we  lift  our  hands : 
Satisfy  our  souls'  desire. 
Touch  his  lips  with  holy  fire : 
Source  of  light  and  ^dovicsc  ^VvQft\ 
Deign  upon  thy  tniui  \o  ^^dosa* 
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2  Breathe  thy  Spirit !  so  shall  fall 
Unction  sweet  upon  us  all ; 
Till,  by  odours  scatter'd  round, 
Christ  himself  be  traced  and  found  *• 
Then  shall  every  raptur'd  heart 
Rich  in  peace  and  ioy  depart. 
Source  of  light  and  power  divine ! 
Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine. 

/«.  vi.6,7.   Ca»^.  i.3.   2Gv.u.U. 

4uO«    Prayirjor  the  Conversion  of  the  World,    P.  M. 

1  SOV'REIGN  of  worlds  above. 
And  Lord  of  all  below. 

Thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Thy  power  and  mercy  show : 

Fulfil  thy  Word,      Thy  Spirit  give ; 

Let  Heathens  live,  And  praise  the  Lord. 

2  Few  be  the  years  that  roll. 
Ere  all  shall  worship  Thee ; 
The  travail  of  his  soul 
Soon  let  the  Saviour  see : 

O  God  of  grace !    Thy  power  employ ; 
Fill  earth  with  joy.  And  heaven  with  praise. 

/«.  liii.  11. 

4oT«     Prayer  for  the  Conoersion  of  the  World,    l.  m. 

1  SOV'REIGN  of  worlds !  display  thy  power, 
Be  this  th^  Zion's  favoured  hour : 

Bid  the  bri8[ht  Morning-Star  arise. 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  r^gns. 
On  Anic's  shore,  on  India's  plains. 
On  wilds  and  continents  unknown ; 
And  make  the  universe  thine  own. 

3  Speak !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice : 
Speak !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice : 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  Heathen  Night, 

And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

4  Go,  messengers  of  Christ,  proclaim 
Salvation  through  Immanuel's  Name  *> 
To  India's  clime  the  tidings  beat. 
And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  0[\«x«. 
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468.  Whitsundaif,    l.m. 

1  SPIRrr  of  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Love, 
Oh  shed  thy  influence  from  above  ! 
And  still  from  age  to  agre  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  Sacred  Day. 

2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue, 
£(e  Goas  amazing  glory  sung  : 

Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  wonders  by  the  Saviour  wrought. 

3  Unfailing  Comfort !  Heavenly  Guide ! 
Still  o*er  thy  favoured  Church  preside : 
Still  let  mankind  thy  blessings  prove. 
Spirit  of  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Love  ? 

469.  To  the  Holy  SpiriL    cm. 

1  SPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed : 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old. 
Move  on  the  formless  void  '. 

2  Give  Thou  the  Word :  that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife. 
And  eartn  again,  like  Eden  crown'd. 
Bring  forth  the  Tree  of  Life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning-stars  for  joy. 

When  nature  rose  to  view. 
What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ. 
When  Thou  shalt  all  renew ! 

4  And  if  the  Sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  Name, 
How  will  the  ransom' d  raise  their  voice. 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  I 

5  Lo,  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe. 

Assembling  round  the  throne. 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sov'reign  love  alone. 

470.  Exhortatum  to  Praise  and  Thankegiving. 

1        STAND  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  hts  choice ; 
Stand  up,  and  b\ea»  ^e  \iOt^  '^ ww  Q^od^ 
With  heaTi,  and  aov\,  «nd  nw», 
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i        Though  high  above  all  prabe. 
Above  all  blessing  high. 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  Name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3  Oh  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  raise  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4  There,  with  benign  regard, 
Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear  : 

Though  unreveal'd  to  mortal  sense. 
The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 
b        God  is  our  Strength  and  Song, 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed. 
With  all  our  ransom'd  powers. 
6        Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  his  glorious  Name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

4  •  A  •  'Difficulty  of  Conversion,    c.  M 

1  STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait. 

Which  lead  to  joys  on  high : 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate ; 
While  crowds  mistake,  and  die  ! 

2  Beloved  Self  must  be  denied. 

The  mind  and  will  renewed. 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

3  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  proves. 

Requires  a  strong  restraint : 
We  must  be  watchful  every  hour. 

And  pray,  but  never  faint. 
1  Lord  !  can  a  feeble  helpless  worm 

Fulfil  a  task  so  hard  f 
Thy  grace  must  all  the  work  perform. 

And  give  the  free  reward. 

^  ■  ^  •  CorUemplalion  qfihe  Cross .     P.M. 

I  SWEET  the  moments,  rich  m  blessing. 
Which  before  the  Cross  we  spend ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peacepo6&e&&vci^ 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Ftvead. 
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2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station. 

Low  before  his  Cross  to  lie ; 
While  we  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  from  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Grant  us  here  tO/find  our  heaven. 

While  upon  thy  Cross  we  gaze ; 
Here  to  see  our  sins  forgiven. 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise ! 

4  •  «$•     Children  acknowledging  and  serving  Ood,    L.  l 

1  THE  children's  Angels  always  view 

Their  Heavenly  Father's  face ; 
His  joyful  messengers  and  true. 
In  providence  and  grace — 

2  To  guard  our  feeble  steps ;  to  keep 

From  harm  our  living  breath. 
Watch  o'er  our  senses  while  we  sleep. 
And  wafl  us  home  in  death. 

3  But  not  to  Angels'  care  alone 

Poor  children  are  consign' d ; 
To  God  Himself  our  wants  are  knowu^ 
The  Lord  to  us  is  kind. 

4  Yes— every  comfort  here  below, 

And  every  hope  above ; 
All  that  we  have  and  are,  we  owe 
To  His  unfailing  love. 

5  Then  let  us  act  as  in  his  sight, 

And,  on  our  humble  way. 
Walk  in  the  liberty  of  light, 
As  children  of  the  day. 

6  Young  though  we  be,  and  in  the  prime 

Of  life's  unfolding  powers. 
Of  all  the  moments  of  our  time. 
This,  only  this,  is  ours. 

7  Lord,  let  us  seize  it,  ere  'tis  past, 

And  yield  ourselves  to  Thee : 
Thine  be  our  earliest  years — our  last 
— And  our  eternity.  \Matt.  xviii.  10.  l  The»,^ 

474.  The  Day  nf  Judgment*    c.  M. 

1  THE  day  of  wrath !  that  dreadful  day, 
Mlien  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
—What  power  sYi«l\\  )oft  V)[\e  weaver  ^  ^\».^  ^ 
How  shall  he  m^el  lYv«X  d^te^^^x^  ^vj— 
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2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
And,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ? 

3  Oh  !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  day. 
Be  THOU.  O  Cnrist !  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

475.  ReilsiMtum.    c.u. 

1  THE  days  how  few,  how  short  the  years. 

Of  man's  too  rapid  race! 
Each  leaving,  aa  it  swillly  flies 
A  shorter  in  its  place ! 

2  Since  vain  all  here,  all  future— valt. 

Embrace  the  lot  assign'd; 
Heaven  wounds  to  heal,  its  frowns  are  friends. 
Its  strokes  severe,  most  kind. 

3  Our  hearts  are  faslen'd  to  this  world 

By  strong  and  endless  ties ; 
And  every  sorrow  cuts  a  string. 
And  urges  us  to  rise. 

4  When  Heaven  would  kindly  set  us  free. 

And  earth's  enchantment  end. 
It  takes  the  most  effectual  means. 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend. 

5  Resign — and  all  the  load  of  life 

That  moment  you  remove ; 
Its  heavy  tax,  ten  thousand  cares. 
Devolve  on  One  above ; 

6  Who  bids  us  lay  our  burden  down 

On  his  Almighty  hand. 
Softens  our  duty  to  relief. 
To  blessing  a  command ! 

476.  Eltnal Life  Ihroagh  Ckriit.    L.M. 

1  THE  earth  resigns,  at  the  Last  Day, 
Whate'er  she  holds  of  sleeping  clay : 
The  sea  must  yield,  from  all  her  waves. 
The  forms  consign'd  to  watery  graves. 

2  All  must  attend  the  dread  record. 
The  histories  which  their  lives  »iEo»A\ 
And,  Irembjing,  hear  the  Law  oE  OcA 

Demand  its  honoius  in  thenbYood. 
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3  O  Lord,  our  Advocate  and  Friend  ! 
Our  souls  from  endless  death  defend  ; 
And  change  the  sentence,  through  thy  Naine,| 
To  heavenly  life  and  joy  supreme.  [Rom.  nill 

477.  Praise  to  the  Holy  Trinity,     p.  m. 

1  The  Father's  love  shall  run 
Through  our  immortal  songs 
We  bring  to  Grod  the  Son 
Hosannas  on  our  tongues ; 

Our  lips  address  The  Spirit's  Name, 

With  equal  praise.  And  zeal  the  same. 

2  Let  every  saint  above. 

And  angel  round  the  throne. 

For  ever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One : 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  His  honours  high. 
When  earth  and  time      Grow  old  and  die. 

478.  '*  Why  stand  y9  here  all  the  day  idkV    L.M. 

1  THE  God  of  Glory  walks  His  round. 
From  day  to  day,  from  year  to  year  ; 
And  warns  us  each,  with  awful  sound, 

"  No  longer  sCand  ye  idle  here ! 

2  "  Oh,  as  the  griefs  ye  would  assuage 

That  wait  on  life's  declining  year. 

Secure  a  blessing  for  your  a^e, 

And  work  your  Maker's  business  here ! 

3  **  And  ye,  whose  looks  of  scanty  grey 

Foretel  your  latest  travail  near, 

How  swiftly  fades  your  worthless  day ! 

And  stand  ye  yet  so  idle  here  ? 

4  *'  One  hour  remains,  there  is  but  one ! 

But  many  a  shriek  and  many  a  tear 
Through  endless  years  the  guilt  must  moan 
Of  moments  lost  and  wasted  here !" 

5  O  Thou,  by  all  thy  works  ador'd. 
To  whom  the  sinner's  soul  is  dear. 
Recall  us  to  thy  vineyard.  Lord ! 

And  grant  ua  grace  lo  ^fexs^'YVi^^Vv^^ 

Meat.  XX.  ^. 
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479-     The  PrugreaefOuSpiriluairmpb.    CM. 

1  THE  God  or  erace  utd  glory  call*. 

And  leads  tne  wood'rouH  way. 
To  his  own  palace,  where  he  reigns 
In  uncreated  day. 

2  Jesus,  the  herald  of  his  love. 

Displays  the  glorious  prize. 
And  sliows  the  purchase  of  his  blood 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

3  He  perfects  what  his  hand  beghw. 

And  stone  on  stone  he  lays ; 
Till  firm  and  fair  the  building  rise,  ' 

A  temple  to  his  praise. 

4  The  songs  of  everlasting  years  ■  ■ ' ' ' 

That  mercy  shall  att^d,  '   ; 

Which  leads,  through  sufl'ringB  of  an  hour, 
To  joys  that  never  end. 

480.  B^ortSemat.    L.N. 

1  THC  God  who  once  to  Israel  «poke. 
From  Sbai's  top,  in  fire  and  smtdie. 
In  ^ntler  strains  of  love  and  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  seek  his  face. 

2  He  wears  no  terrors  on  hJs  brow ; 
He  epeaks  in  love,  from  Zion,  now : 
It  is  the  voice  of  jesu's  blood. 
Calling  the  wand'rera  back  to  God. 

3  Hark!  how  from  Calvary  it  sounds,  ■    ■ 
From  the  Redeemer's  bleeding  wounds—  ' 

"  Pardon  and  grace  I  freely  give:  ' 

Look,  sinner,  unto  Me,  and  live!" 

4  Spirit  Divine !  Thy  power  be  felt! 
Now  cause  the  stony  heart  to  melt ! 
By  Jesu's  love  eftch  heart  constraro. 
Nor  let  thy  Word  be  preach'd  in  vain. 

481.  BagJia:    CM. 

I  THE  grass  and  flowers,  which  clothe  the  fields 
And  look  so  green  and  eai, 
Touch'd  by  the  scythe,  dSenu^ttu'V*^^  , 
Aad  fall,  and  fnda  away. 
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2  Ah !  trust  not  to  ^our  fleeting  breath. 

Nor  call  your  time  your  own : 
Around  you  look—the  scythe  of  Death 
Is  mowing  thousands  down ! 

3  The  grass,  when  dead,  revives  no  more ; 

We  die,  to  live  afl;ain : 
But  oh !  if  death  should  prove  the  door 
To  everlasting  pain ! 

4  Lord,  help  us  to  obey  thy  call. 

That,  from  our  sins  set  free. 
When,  like  the  grass,  our  bodies  fall. 
Our  souls  may  rise  to  Thee ! 

4oSS*        The  Grave  and  the  Returreetion,    l.  U. 

1  THE  grave  its  trophies  shall  resign, 
Christ  will  the  mouldering  dust  refine  ; 

;  And  death,  the  last  of  woes,  must  be 
Swallow'd  and  lost  in  victory. 

2  Faith  shall,  on  tow'ring  pinions  borne. 
Anticipate  that  glorious  mom ; 

And,  while  to  heaven  she  soars  along. 
Give  mortal  lips  th'  immortal  song. 

3  Then,  King  of  Terrors,  boast  no  more 
Thy  ancient  wide-extended  power ! 
Each  saint  in  life,  with  Christ  his  Head 
Shall  reign  when  death  itself  is  dead. 

4ou«  lUsurreetUm  qf  Christ.    P.M. 

1  THE  happy  mom  is  come : 
Triumphant  o'er  the  grave. 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
OmnipHOtent  to  save : 

Captivity  is  captive  led ; 

For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead 

2  Who  now  accuseth  them. 
For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 
Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 

Captivity  is  captive  \ed; 

For  Jesus  liveth  tYial  ^)9«a  ^«aA. 
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3        Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid, 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 

On  hun  our  help  is  laid. 

By  him  our  victory  won : 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

Eph.  iv.  8.    i2o2n.viii.  33,  34.    Ps.  Izxxiz.  19. 

4Crx*     The  Hamony  of  Creation  and  RgtUmpium,   l.  m. 

1  THE  heavens  above,  O  Lord,  display 
Thy  Majesty  in  bright  array ; 

With  proofs  of  thine  Almighty  power. 
Adorning  each  revolving  hour. 

2  But  when  the  dawn  of  heaven  we  view. 
In  fallen  sinners  born  anew — 

When  in  the  Gospel's  brighter  skies 
We  see  the  Sun  of  Glory  rise — 

3  No  more  we  ask  the  stars  to  tell. 
What  Jesus  only  could  reveal : 
In  Him,  alone,  our  eyes  behold. 
More  than  creation  ever  told. 

4  Omnipotence,  in  accents  sage 
Creation  sings,  through  every  age ; 

But  Love  and  Justice,  Truth  and  Grace, 
Shine  brightest  in  Redemption's  rays. 

4oO.        Miracles  at  the  Birth  of  Christ,    l.m.      » 

1  THE  King  of  Glory  sends  his  Son 
To  make  his  entrance  on  this  earth : 
Behold  the  midnight  bright  as  noon, 
And  heavenly  hosts  declare  his  birth  ! 

2  About  the  Young  Redeemer's  head 
What  wonders  and  what  glories  meet  I 
An  unknown  star  arose,  and  led 

The  eastern  sages  to  his  feet. 

3  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 
The  Infant-Saviour  to  proclaim ; 
Inward  they  felt  the  sacred  fire^ 

And  bless'd  the  babe,  and  own^d  his  Name  t 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  aloud,. 
And  treat  the  Holy  Child  with  sconv '. 
Our  souls  adore  th'  EtemaV  God 

Who  condescended  to  be  botaV  \^Liifcke'iiA^^'^'^ 
4il  ,,  'X 


Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear, 
4  Yet  are  his  house  and  heart  so  large 
That  milliona  more  may  come ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  o'erepreading  n 
O'erfill  the  spacious  room. 
6  All  things  are  read;  ;  come  atrajr. 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  Name. 

4o7-       TV  Law  and  Iht  Gasptl diiliagidtiui 

1  THE  Law  commands,  and  makes  tu 
What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe ; 
But  'tis  the  Gospel  must  reveal 
Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  his  wi] 

2  The  Law  discovers  ^ilt  and  sin. 
And  shews  how  vile  our  hearts  have 
Only  the  Gospel  can  express 
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4oo«     The  Sovereignty  and  Ooodneu  iff  Ood,    c,  M. ' 

1  THE  Lord,  how  fearful  is  his  Names ! 

How  wide  is  his  command ! 
Nature,  with  all  her  movins^  frame, 
Rests  on  his  mighty  hand ! 

2  A  word  of  his  Almighty  breath 

Can  swell  or  sink  the  seas  ; 
Build  the  vast  empires  of  the  earth. 
Or  break  them,  as  he  please. 

3  Adoring  anp;els  round  him  fall. 

In  all  their  shining  forms ; 
His  sovereign  eye  looks  through  them  all. 
And  pities  mortal  worms. 

4  His  bowels  to  our  worthless  race. 

In  sweet  compassion  move : 
He  clothes  his  looks  with  softest  grace, 
And  takes  his  title,  Love ! 

5  Then  let  the  Lord  for  ever  reig>i, 

And  sway  us  as  he  will ;  , 

Sick  or  in  health*  in  ease  or.  pain. 
We  are  his  children  still. 

6  No  more  let  peevish  passions  rise,; 

Nor  let  our  tongues  complain ; 
'Tis  sovereigh  love  which  sends  our  joys, 
And  love  resumes  again. 

^Oif.  New  Year,    p.m. 

1  THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 
The  God  of  ages  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high. 
Ancient  of  endless  days ; 

Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year, 

2  Barren  and  withered  trees. 

We  cumber' d  long  the  ground— 

No  fniit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found : 

Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare. 

Another,  and  another  year. 
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3       When  Justice  rais'd  the  sword 

To  cut  the  fig-tree  down. 

The  pity  of  our  Lord 

Cnr'i  **  Let  it  still  alone  :"— 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

.  4       Jesu,  thy  speakine  blood 

From  God  obtain  d  the  grace. 
Who,  therefore,  hath  bestow'd 
On  us  a  longer  space : 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And,  lo !  we  see  another  year. 

5       Then  dig  about  our  root. 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground ; 

And  let  our  holy  fruit 

To  thy  great  praise  abound : 
Fruit  to  penection  may  we  bear. 
And  glorify  Thee,  this  New  Year.  ILtOn  zilL  0-9. 

4y0«  For  the  LortTs  Day,    c.  H. 

1  THE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise. 

In  concert  with  the  Blest ; 
And  in  most  sweet  harmonious  lays 
Employ  this  day  of  rest. 

2  Oh  may  we  still  remember  Thee,. 

And  more  in  knowledge  grow ; 
And  may  we  more  of  glory  see. 
While  waiting  here  below. 

3  On  this  blest  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  displayed. 
By  God  th'  Eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  our  souls  hath  bought. 

With  blood,  and  grief,  and  pain : 
'Twas  great  to  spesuc  the  world  from  nought, 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

4«ll  •  Chritt  touched  with  the  feeling  qfour  It^ndties.  L.  X. 

1  THE  Lord,  who  once  on  Calvary  bled. 
And  rose  triumphant  ^tom  \Xv^  &»A^         ^ 
Pursues  in  heaven  \ws  p\au  o^  %t^«.^^ 

The  Friend  of  man's  aposVaVe  \;^c^. 
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2  There,  as  our  Advocate,  he  reigns, 
Touch'd  with  the  feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies. 
His  tears,  and  groans,  and  agonies. 

3  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart. 
This  Man  of  Sorrows  bears  a  part : 
In  all  our  grief,  that  grief  He  snares. 
And  rescues  us  from  Satan's  snares. 

4  Oh  !  let  us  then,  before  his  throne. 
With  boldness  make  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  seek,  from  fears  distrustful  freed, 
His  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

//eft.  iv.  15, 16. 

4"^.  Advent,    L.M. 

1  THE  Lord  will  come !  the  earth  shall  quake. 
The  hills  their  fixed  seats  forsake ;  ^ 

And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come !  but  not  the  same 
.  As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came ; 

A  silent  Lamb,  to  slaughter  led. 

The  bruis'd,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come  !  a  dreadful  form. 
With  wreath  of  flame  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

4  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway ; 

By  Power  oppress'd,  and  mock'd  by  Pride  ? 
O  God,  is  this  the  Crucified  ? 

5  Go,  tjnrants !  to  the  rocks  complain ! 
Go,  seek  tlie  mountain's  clefl  in  vain ; 
But  Faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy— The  Lord  is  come ! 

493«  The  Passion  of  Christ,    L.M, 

THE  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 
Where  Jesus  spent  the  mgbi  m  P]^^^^  % 
Sorrows  unknown  have  mart*  d  nv&  \iak.t^ 
Nor  form  nor  comelineas  \s  iYv«e. 
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2  See  him,  by  those  he  calFd  his  own, 
Betray'd,  forsaken,  or  denied  ! 

He  meets  his  enemies,  alone. 

In  all  their  malice,  rage,  and  pride. 

3  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  io  !  he  stancb 
Arraigned,  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar  ! 
Here,  spurn' d  by  fierce  Prstorian  iMinds ; 
There,  mock'd  by  Herod's  men-of-war. 

4  No  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found. 
He  neither  threatens  nor  complains ; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound. 
Dumb  midst  hb  murderers  he  remuns. 

5  He  bears  their  bufieting  and  scorn. 
Mock-homage  of  the  lip  and  knee. 
The  purple  robe,  the  crown  of  thorn. 
The  scourge,  the  nail,  th'  accursed  tree. 

6' But  hark !  he  prays — *tis  for  his  foes : 
He  speaks — 'tis  comfort  to  his  friends : 
Answers — and  Paradise  bestows  • 
He  bows  his  head^the  conflict  ends ! 

7  He  dies — the  veil  is  rent  in  twain : 
Darkness  o'er  all  the  land  is  spread : 
High,  without  tempest,  rolls  the  main : 
Earth  trembles,  graves  give  up  their  dead ! 

8  Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God  !  ^ 
—Though,  in  a  servant's  mean  disguise. 
And,  bnuVd  beneath  the  Father's  rod. 
Not  by  Himself— for  Man,  he  dies ! 

494.  Btnediction,    l.m. 

1  THE  peace  which  God  alone  reveals. 
And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feels. 

Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts ! 

2  And  may  the  Holy  Three  in  One, 
The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abimdant  blessing  down 
On  every  soul  assembled  nere ! 

4ilD.        Children  numbering  their  Days.    s.m. 
1        THE  pure  and  peaceful  mind. 
The  meek  and\ovi\^  Vvt«i\^ 
The  patient  w\\\  to  l\v«ve  xe«i«pJ  ^> 
God  of  all  power  \iwpaxl. 
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2  Young  though  in  years  we  be. 
In  he^th  and  spirits  strong. 

What  is  the  life  of  man  to  Thee  ? 
The  longest  is  not  long. 

3  A  thousand  years,  a  day, 
Are  equal  in  thy  sight ; 

Our  generations  pass  away. 
Like  watches  in  the  night. 

4  Lord,  make  us  timely  wise 
To  know  our  call  of  grace. 

And  with  the  moment,  as  it  flies. 
Run  our  appointed  race : — 

5  Still  keep  the  end  in  view. 
Tarry  nor  turn  aside,  ' 

Perils,  ailurements,  bonds  break  through 
— Most  faithful  when  most  tried ! 

6  Thus,  till  we  reach  the  goal. 
All  else  we  count  but  loss ; 

Nor,  till  we  gain  the  prize— our  soul- 
Grow  weary  of  the  Cross. 

49o.      '*  A  Light  to  lighten  the  GenHles.*'  cm. 

1  THE  race  which  long  in  darkness  pined 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  Thou  better  Sun ! 

The  gathering  nations  come. 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest-treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey. 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  Name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

5  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread. 

His  reign  no  end  shall  kuow  % 
Justice  shall  guard  His  lYvtoxve  «>bcs^^. 
And  peace  abound  be\cw.        VU.'t*^.*^— 
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4ll  I  •  Glorying  in  God  alone.    L.  M. 

1  THE  righteous  Lord,  supremely  greaU 
Maintains  his  universal  state ; 

O'er  all  the  earth  his  power  extends. 
All  heaven  before  his  footstool  bends. 

2  Yet  justice  still  with  power  pre;sides. 
And  mercv  all  his  emi)ire  guides ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  his  delig^ht. 
And  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight. 

3  No  more,  ye  wise !  your  wisdom  boast ; 
No  more,  ye  strong !  your  valour  trugt ; 
No  more,  ye  rich  !  survey  your  store,  . 
Elate  with  heaps  of  shining  ore  ! 

4  Glory,  ye  saints !  in  this  alone. 

That  God,  your  God,  to  you  is  known ; 
That  you  have  own'd  his  sov' reign  sway — 
That  you  have  felt  his  cheering  ray.     • 

5  All  else,  which  we  our  treasure  call. 
May  in  one  fatal  moment  fall ; 

But  what  THEIR  happiness  can  move. 
Whom  God,  the  Blessed,  deigns  to  love  ? 

Jer.  ix.  23,  24. 

4€lo*     Christ  a  Living  and  Almighty  Saviour.     i..ir. 

1  THE  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die  : 
He  lives,  the  Lord  enthroned  on  high : 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave  : 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save  ! 

2  He  lives,  to  still  his  servants'  fears  : 
He  lives,  to  wipe  away  their  tears  : 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare  : 
He  lives,  to  bring  them  safely  there  ! 

3  Ye  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Dismiss  your  gloomy  doubts  and  fears 
And  let  your  hearts,  assur'd,  revive, 

.  For  Christ  the  Lord  is  yet  alive ! 

4  His  saints  he  loves  and  never  leaves. 
All  contrite  sinners  he  receives : 
Abimdant  grace  will  he  afford, 

TiU  all  are  present  wilYv  l\velaox^^ 

itoiii.vl.9.    H«b.Vtt.^^.    llwAAV 
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4<7C7«  Cbreumeision  and  Baptism,    l.  m. 

1  THE  sons  of  Abrah'm  call'd  to  pass 
Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace. 

As  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke* 

2  By  milder  ways  doth  Jesus  prove 
His  Father's  covenant,  and  His  love : 
He  seals  to  saints  His  glorious  grace. 
And  ne'er  forbids  their  infant-race. 

3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God ; 

His  Spirit  on  their  oo&pring  shed. 
Like  water  pour'd  upon  the  head. 

4  Let  every  samt,  with  grateiiil  voice^ 
In  thb  large  covenant  rejoice ; 
And  children,  in  their  early  days. 
Give  to  the  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 

0\)\)»         Obedience  weU-pkasing  to  Ood,      c.  m. 

1  THE  Sovereign  of  the  earth  and  skies. 

Glorious  in  noliness  and  might. 
Deigns  to  accept  our  sacrifice, 

^d  views  our  ofierings  witli  delight, 

2  Through  Christ  our  grateful  songs  will  pleape. 

Our  acts  of  mercy,  kindkiess,  love : 
No  costly  rites  can  equal  these 
In  his  regard,  who  reigns  above. 

3  As  he  his  various  gifts  imparts. 

With  liberal  hand  disperse  them  here ; 
Rejoice  the  widows'  aching  hearts, 
Comfort  the  sic^,  the  orphan  cheer. 

4  Protect  the  friendless  and  the  poor. 

And  teach  the  dark,  uncultur'd  mind 
To  know  the  God  whom  we  adore. 
And  love  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

SOI.  lUturreciion ef Christ,    cm. 

I  THE  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears. 
To  set  in  blocKi  no  more ! 
Adore  the  scatt^rer  of  your  feat^ 
Your  rising  sun  adote^ 


HYMNS. 

2  The  saints,  when  he  resigned  liis  breath, 

Unclos'd  their  sleepinjf  eyes  ; 
He  breaks  again  the  oands  of  death. 
Again  the  dead  arise. 

3  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran. 

Alone  the  wine-press  trod : 
He  died  and  sufier  d  as  a  man. 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

4  In  vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal. 

Forbid  an  early  rise 
To  him  who  breaks  the  gates  of  hell. 
And  opens  paradise. 

502*  "  Give  Glory  to  God  before  He  eatue  Darkmeu/'  i 

1  THE  swifVdeclining  day, 
How  fast  its  moments  fly  I 

While  ev'ning's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Grains  on  the  western  sl^ — 

2  Ye  mortals,  mark  its  pace. 
And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 

For  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
An  instantaneous  night. 

3  His  word  blots  out  the  sun. 
In  its  meridian  blaze. 

And  cuts  from  smiling,  vigorous  youth 
The  remnant  of  its  days. 

4  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  sphere  ; 
Submissive,  at  his  footstool  bow. 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

5  Then  shall  new  lustre  break 
Through  all  the  horrid  gloom  ; 

And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light. 
In  your  celestial  home. 

Jer,  xiii.  16.    John  ix.  4.  xii.  35. 

503  •    Proclamation  and  Sueeess  of  the  Gospel,     l  .  n . 

1  THE  time  of  mercy  now  draws  near! 
Behold  the  mighty  Angel  fly. 

With  tidings  of  Salvation  sent 
To  every  land  beneath  the  sky  I 

2  Oh  see,  on  both  the  Indias'  coasts 
And  Africa's  vwkVkap^^  ^Vvot^, 

The  unleam'd  sav«^«^  ^t^  u^Xwssix^ 
And  hearing,  vrondet  urn  ^toc<i\ 
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li     See,  while  the  joyful  truth  is  told, 
'i'hat  Jesus  left  his  throne  in  heaven. 
And  Slitter' d,  died,  and  rose  again, 
That  guilty  souls  might  be  forghren— 

4  See  what  delight,  unfelt  before. 
Beams  in  his  nx'd  attentive  eye ; 

And  hear  him  ask,  **  For  wretched  me. 
Did  this  Divine  Redeemer  die  ? 

5  "  Ah !  why  have  ye  so  long  forborne 

To  tell  such  welcome  news  as  this? 
Go  now,  let  every  sinner  hear. 
And  share  in  such  exalted  bliss*'' 

6  The  Islands,  waiting  for  his  law. 
With  rapture  greet  the  sacred  sound : 
And,  taueht  the  Saviour's  precious  Name, 
Cast  all  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

504  •     The  Antitype  of  Priest  and  Sacr^.    cm. 

1  THE  true  Messiah  now  appears; 

The  types  are  all  withdrawn : 
So  fly  the  shadows  and  the  stars 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 

2  No  smoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambs. 

Nor  kids,  nor  bullocks  slain ; 
Incense  and  spice  of  costly  names 
Would  all  be  burnt  in  vain. 

3  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away. 

His  mitre  and  his  vest. 
When  God*s  own  Son  comes  down  to  le 
The  off'ring  and  the  priest. 

4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love ; 
For  us  he  paid  his  life  below 
And  prays  for  us  above. 

505  The  Final  Sentence     L  m. 

I  THE  trumpet  sounds,  the  Jud^e  descends* 
A  numerous  guard  surround  his  throne ; 
His  once-dishonour'd  form  qlpi^«»x& 
Far  brighter  than  the  noow-osi^  «>\vcv. 
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2  Millions  before  him  trembling  stand. 
And  wait  the  g^eat  decisive  word — 
Depart  to  everlasting  woe. 
Or,  Come  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord  ! 

3  According  to  their  deeds  perform'd. 
The  righteous  sentence  shall  be  given  ; 
For  samts  and  sinners  is  prepared, 
A  dreadful  hell,  or  glorious  heaven. 

dUO*        The  Word  quick  andpowerfid,     s.  M. 

1  THE  word  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
With  whom  we  have  to  do, 

Is  sharper  than  a  two-edg'd  sword« 
To  pierce  the  sinner  through. 

2  SwUt  as  the  lightning's  blaze 
When  awful  thunders  roll. 

It  fills  the  conscience  with  amaze. 
And  penetrates  the  soul. 

3  No  heart  can  be  conceal' d 
From  his  all-piercing  eyes ; 

Each  thought  and  purpose  stand  reveal'd. 
Naked  without  disguise. 

4  He  sees  his  people's  fears. 
He  notes  their  mournful  cry ; 

He  counts  their  sighs  and  falling  tears. 
And  helps  them  from  on  high. 

5  Thoug:h  feeble  is  their  good. 
It  has  its  kind  regard ; 

Yea,  all  they  would  do,  if  they  could. 
Shall  find  a  sure  reward. 

6  He  sees  the  wicked  too. 
And  will  repay  them  soon. 

For  all  the  evil  deeds  they  do. 
And  all  they  would  have  done. 

7  Since  all  our  secret  ways 

Are  mark'd  and  known  by  Thee, 
Afibrd  us.  Lord,  thy  light  of  grace. 

That  we  ourselves  may  see  1  [^^6.  iv.  u,  i3. 

507  •  Life  and  Eternity,    c.  m. 

1  THEE  we  adore.  Eternal  Name  I 
And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 
How  feeble  is  owt  tooiIbX  ^twkv^^ 
What  dying  vrortn*  «te  vi^. 
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2  Our  wasting  lives  erow  shorter  still 

As  montl^  aiid  days  increase ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

t3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be 
We  *re  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground^ 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Great  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread. 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings* 

6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death. 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 

oOo.  The  Eternal  Word  creating  and  redeeming*    c.  M. 

1  THEE  we  adore.  Eternal  Word  1 
The  Father's  equal  Son, 
By- heaven's  obedient  hosts  ador'd. 
Ere  time  its  course  begun* 

.  2  The  first  creation  has  display'd 
Thine  energy  divine ; 
For  not  a  single  thing  was  made 
By  other  hands  than  thine. 

3  But  ransom'd  sinners,  with  delight, 

Sublimer  facts  survey — 
The  all-created  Word  unites 
Himself  to  dust  and  clay* 

4  Creation's  Author  now  assumes 

A  creature's  humble  form  *. 
A  man  of  grief  and  woe  \MicoTue;&« 
And  trod  on  ISce  «i  woiia. 
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Our  taitht'ul,  uuctiftn^able  Friend 
Whose  love  ia  as  great  as  his  power. 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  eni 
'Tis  Jesus  the  Frst  aii<i  the  Last, 

Whose  spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  lio 
We'll  pr^se  him  for  all  that  is  past. 

And  trust  him  for  ail  that's  to  com 

olO.       OnOftnii^aCkitTCh  orChapel.     i,.» 
1  THIS  House,  O  Lord,  for  Thee  we  r 


With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
9,  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 

With  all  the  fiilories  of  his  train ; 

While  power  divine  his  Word  attends 

To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  his  friend 
3  And  in  the  great  decisive  Day, 

When  Thou  the  nations  shak  survey. 

May  it  before  the  world  appear 

That  crowds  were  horn  to  glory  here 

(•11    OnlagngOtFoimJalim-SlmeitfaPlmf 
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3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  Gospel  of  thy  Son, 

Still,  by  the  power  of  His  Great  Name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna !  to  their  Heavenly  King, 
When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing, 

And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong.    . 

5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 
2  Ckr.  VI.  Matt.  xxi.  15. 

512.    Christ  '<  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  L ifc*'    c  M 

1  THOU  art  the  way— to  Thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he,  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  TatrTH— Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart : 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  i-ife — the  rending  tonib  ; 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life- 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win. 
Which  lead  to  endless  day.  [Jo/m  xiv.  6 

d  I CJ  •  For  Divine  Guidance,    c.  m  . 

1  THOU  boundless  source  of  every  good  l 
Our  best  desires  fulfil : 
And  help  us  to  adore  thy  grace^ 
And  mark  thy  sov'reiLgn  viWV. 
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2  In  an  thy  mercies  may  our  souls 

Thy  bounteous  goodness  see ; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  imDarts       .   •'• 
Estrange  our  hearts  from  Thee*      \ 

3  Teach  us,  in  time  of  deep  distress. 

To  own  th^  hand,  O  God  \ 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

4  In  every  changing  scene  of  life. 

Whatever  that  scene  mav  be. 
Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
A  mind  at  peace  with  Thee. 

5  Do  Thou  direct  our  steps  aright. 

Help  us  thy  Name  to  fear ; 
And  give  us  grace  to  watch  and  pray,^ 
And  strength  to  persevere. 

6  Then  may  we  close  our  eyes  in  death. 

Free  from  distracting  care ; 
For  death  is  life,  and  labour  rest. 
If  Thou  art  wi^  us  there. 

Ol4«    Prtuse from  Angelt^and from Mtn,    p.  M.  j 

1  THOU  God  of  Power  and  God  of  LKnre, 
Whose  glory  fills  the  realms,  abore^ 

Thy  praise  archangels  sing ;  <  < ' 

And  veil  their  faces  while  they  cry. 
Thrice  Holy  to  their  God  Most  High, 
Thrice  Holy  to  theur  King !  ■ 

9  Thee,  as  our  God,  we  too  would  claim,    - 
And  bless  th'  Almighty  Saviour's  Namc^   >  ■  < 

Through  whom  this  grace  b  ffiven  ;  .  . ' 
Nho  bore  the  curse  to  sinners  due,  .  .  ^ 
Who  forms  these  ruined  souls  anew, 

And  makes  us  heirs  of  heaven.  . . 

Olu*    **  Watch  and  Pray!'*    8.M.    double. 

1   ^    THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,  '        * 
Before  whose  bar  severe,  '■ 

With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread,  *;* 

We  all  shall  soon  appear :  ■ '  * 

Our  caution'd  souls  prepare  '^ 

For  that  tremendous  day. 

And  fill  us  now  v»\iVi  NTO\j53\tu\  t%x^^ 
And  stir  us  up  to  pw.^  - 
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2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 
When  robed  in  majesty  and  power 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 
Th'  immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  jiidg^  the  human  race. 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 
)         To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

T'  increase  our  gracious  fears. 
For  ever  let  th'  Archangel's  voice  * 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears ; 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, 
**  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come. 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky. 
And  meet  your  instant  doom  !" 
1         Oh  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  his  Word, 
*  Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 
And  looking  for  our  Lord ! 
Oh  may  we  thus  insure 
A  lot  among  the  blest. 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest  I  [MatL  xxvi  .41. 

^  i-^*      Jesui  tumg  to  conquer  o»d  reign,    p'.  u, 

1  THOUGH  foes  should  triumph  in  his  death. 

And  friends  should  mourn  and  fear. 
Yet  Jesus  will  resume  his  breath. 

And  in  the  world  appear : 
His  friends  shall  tlien  confess  his  claim, 
And  all  his  foes  be  fill'd  with  shame. 

2  The  Name  of  Jesus  shall  be  borne 

To  lands  now  hid  in  night ; 
And,  like  the  rising  of  the  mom, 

Shall  bring  the  welcome  light : 
Though  now  a  pris'ner  with  the  dead. 
His  Name  throughout  the  world  shall  spread. 

3  Hail,  Mighty  Lord !  a  Conqu'ror  Thou  ! 

With  this  ^liliar  boast- 
That  then  thine  honours  ]>rightest  grow, 

When  men  despise  them  mo&t  '^ 
And  Death,  whicn  boasts  his  Ttrjt\a.A»  ^^avv-* 

Appears  a  captive  in  thy  tram. 

J9knxn,ie,    fie&.ii.  14,15.     EpH.'w.^-' 
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a  \jm  01  tne  maiitns  ot  verj'  a&nea 
Thou  hast  ordained  praifie  : 
To  sing  thy  power,  thy  ?race,  and  lovi 

4  Hosanna  I  still  ive  '11  cry  aloud. 
To  Christ  enthron'd  on  high; 
May  we  at  last  surrouad  the  throne, 
Atid  Hallelujah  cry !        [Matt,  xzi  1. 

518.  Atcmiimo/atrul.    cm. 

1  THOUSANDSofanBelsatthygatp, 
With  high  archangds  stand ;   ^ 
And  twenty  thousand  chariots  w»it. 
Great  Lord '.  thy  dread  conunaiid. 
:i  Through  all  thy  wide,  thy  vast  domuin 
With  godlike  honours  clad. 
Captivity  in  captive  chains, 
Triumphing,  Thou  hast  led : 
3  That  Thou  might»t  dwell  vrith  men  bd 
And  be  their  God  and  lUng ; 
From  this  low  land,  this  lamfof  woe. 


HYMNS. 

S 1 9  •  NatUvuil  Mercies.    L.  ic. 

1  THRICE  happy  nation!  where  the  Lord 
The  banners  of  his  love  displays ; 
Reveals  the  secrets  of  his  Word, 

And  gives  the  blessings  of  his  grace. 

2  Around  our  coasts,  by  thy  command. 
The  seas,  a  mighty  bulwark,  roar : 
Our  mightier  bulwark  is  thy  hand-*- 
Thy  hand  defends  our  favour'd  shore. 

3  Still  let  the  Lord  on  Britain  smile. 
While  we  with  grateful  hearts  adore ; 
Nor  ever  leave  his  chosen  isle. 

Till  time  and  nature  are  no  more. 
P«.  xzxii.  12.  cxliT.15. 

520.  The  Goodness  of  God  in  theTtcissUudes  t^Life,  (,  V. 

1  THROUGH  all  the  various  shifting  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  good  or  ill, 

Thy  hand,  O  God  I  conducts  imseen 
Each  change  according  to  thy  will. 

2  Thou  givest  with  a  Father's  care, 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  each  his  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  When  lowest  sunk  with  grief  and  shame, 
Fiird  with  affliction's  bitter  cup. 

Lost  to  relations,  friends,  and  fame. 
Thy  powerful  hand  can  raise  us  up. 

4  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
On  thy  most  holy  will  depend ; 

And  all  for  greater  good  were  given. 
And  all  shall  to  thy  glory  end. 

521 .      The  Tmih emi Goodness  of  Ood,    CM. 

1  THY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  lovie. 

Unmerited  and  free. 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove. 
And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  ta  be  ^cious  still ; 

Thou  dost  with  smneTs  VmaX) 
That,  saved,  we  may  thv  g<oodiv^iA  t«^  . 
And  M  thy  grate  deuare. 
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3  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach. 

So  plenteous  b  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each. 
Enough  for  evermore ! 

4  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, 

A  rode,  thdt  cannot  move : 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

5  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns 

Unafierably  sure : 
And  while  the  Truth  of  Crod  remains, 
The  Goodness  must  endure. 

522.  A^  a  Natkmd  w  Skmday^School  Amuvertarjf.    c.a 

1  THY  throne,  O  God !  in  righteousness. 

For  ever  shall  endure : 
We  bow  before  it — deign  to  bless 
—The  children  of  the  poor. 

2  Thy  wisdom  fix*d  our  lowly  birth, 

X  et  we  thy  goodness  share ; 
Still  make  us,  while  we  dwell  on  earth, 
*The  children  of  thy  care. 

3  Strangers  to  Thee,  though  thine  by  name. 

We  neard  thy  welcome  voice, 
And^gather'd  from  the  world,  became 
— ^llie  children  of  thy  choice. 

4  Thou  art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God ! 

Thy  little  flock  behold, 
Andjuide  us  by  thy  staff  and  rod, 
—The  children  of  thy  fold. 

5  We  praise  thy  Name  that  we  were  brought 

To  this  delightful  place, 
Where  we  are  watdi'd;  and  wam'd,  and  taught, 
— ^The  children  of  thy  grace. 

6  May  all  our  friends,  thy  servants  here. 

Meet  all  our  souls  above. 
And  we  and  they  in  heaven  appear 
—The  children  of  thy  love ! 

OAu.        Tim  Creator  and  th§Cnta¥rts.    l.m.        v   ( 

1  THY  voice  produced  the  seas  and  spheres. 
Bid  the  waves  rpar  and  pUxiet&  shiue ; . 
Alt  nothing  like  TYiY«^  «s&V^M^>    ^  ^.       ^ 
ITirougii  all  thcaa  sp^^^i^^  ^oxVs  «A  \x»sv«i. 
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9  Still  restless  Nature  dies  and  gro^m ; 
From  change  to  chan^  the  creatures  run : 
Thy  beins^  no  succession  knows. 
Ana  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

3  Thrones  and  dominions  round  Thee  fall. 
And  worship  in  submissive  forms ; 

Th^  presence  shakes  this  lower  ball. 
This  little  dweUing-place  of  worms. 

4  How  shall  affrighted  mortals  dare 
To  sinz  thy  glory  or  thy  grace ; 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  so  far. 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face ! 


5  Who  can  behold  the  blazinp^  light  ? 
Who  can  approach  consummg  flame  ? 
None  but  thy  wisdom  knows  thy  mioht ; 
None  but  thy  Word  can  speak  tfay  Name. 

524.  "It  is  finished  r    l.m. 

1  "  'TIS  finish'd !"  so  the  Saviour  cried. 

And  meekly  bow*d  His  head,  and  died: 
"  'Tis  finish'd !"— yes,  the  race  is  run. 
The  battle  fought,  Uie  victory  won. 

2  ••  *Tis  finish'd  !"-.all  that  heaven  decreed,    . 

And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said, 
Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  designed. 
In  Thee,  the  Saviour  <^  Mankind ! 

3  "  'Tis  finish'd  '."—this  thy  dying  groan 

Shall  sins  of  every  kmd  atone : 
MillkHis  shall  be  redeemed  from  death, 
B^  this  thy  last  expiring  breath. 

4  "  'Tis  finish'd  I"— Heaven  is  reconeil'd, 

And  all  the  Powers  of  Darkness  spoil'd :   > 
Peace,  love,  and  hapvpiness  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

5  "  'Tis  finish'd !"— let  the  joyful  sound       .  ^ 

Be  heajrd  through  all  the  nations  round  V  ' 
"  'Tis  finish'd !"— let  the  ifccbo  ^  • .-_ , 

Through  heaven  and  heW,  ^Sad  ^^s^.^^.?!?. 

JoJknidii.W.  i 


HYMNS. 
OiOm        Tkt  Chief  mmng  Ten  ThmuatuL    c.  m.. 

1  TO  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  every  tongue 

Its  noblest  tribute  brins ; 
When  He's  the  subject  of  the  song. 
Who  can  refuse  to  sing? 

2  Survey  the  beauties  of  His  face. 

Ana  on  His  glories  dwell ; 
Think  of  the  wonders  of  His  grace. 
And  all  His  triumphs  tell. 

3  Miuestic  sweetness  sits  enthron'd 

Upon  his  awful  brow : 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crown'd. 
His  lips  with  grace  o  erflow. 

4  He  saw  us  plung'd  in  deep  distress. 

He  flew  to  our  relief; 
For  us  He  bore  the  shamefiil  Cross, 
And  carried  all  our  grief. 

5  His  hand  a  thousand  blessings  pours 

Upon  our  guilty  heads ; 
His  presence  gilds  our  darkest  hours. 
And  guards  our  sleeping  beds. 

6  To  Him  we  owe  our  life  and  breath. 

And  all  the  joys  we  have : 
He  gives  us  victory  over  death. 
And  saves  us  from  the  grave.  ICdni,  ▼.  10— 1& 
d2($«  CkildreH  mprwing  tka  Uneeriamty  of  Life,    L.  M. 

1  To-day  is  added  to  our  time, 
Yet  while  we  sing  it  glides  away  ! 
How  soon  shall  we  be  past  our  prime. 
For  where,  alas !  is  yesterday  ? 

2  Gone— gone  into  eternity ! 
There  every  day  in  turn  appears. 
To-morrow !— Oh  !  'twill  never  be. 
If  we  should  live  a  thousand  years. 

3  Our  time  is  ail  "  to-day !  to-day !  ** — 

The  same,  though  chang'd ;  and,  while  it  flies, 
With  still  small  voice  the  moments  say, 
*'ToHday,  to-day,  be  wise,  be  wise  1" 

4  Then,  wisdom  from  above  impart. 

Lord  God !  send  forth  thy  light  and  trutii. 
To  guide  out  feel,  VawB\x^  ^aj;^\«wx\. 
And  make  us  CliTOlvwA  ^tom  WW  ^a\\S\\\ 
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OXi  •      Till  Siden^T  amtiHg  mUh  CImdi.    e.  u.     - 

1  TO  Him  who  Icn'd  the  souls  of  men. 

And  wash'd  us  in  his  blood. 

To  roral  hoDOtm  raia'd  our  heod. 

Ana  made  us  priests  to  God — 

2  To  Him,  let  everr  tongue  be  praiK, 

And  evenr  heart  be  love ; 
All  gTBtefVU  honours  p&id  on  earth. 
And  nobler  songs  above. 

3  Behold,  on  Ipnir  clouds  he  comei '. 

Hifl  Hints  shall  bless  the  day ; 
While  they  who  pierc'd  him  mourn  and  wail. 
In  anguish  and  dismay.  < 

4  "  I  am  the  First,  and  I  the  Last, 

Time  centres  all  in  Me; 
Th'  Almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is. 
And  evermore  shall  be !"  [Ha.  1 6-S. 

528.  Unetrtmiatyi^Hfi.    a.x, 

1  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine ! 
Iiodg'd  in  tb^  soy'reign  hand; 

And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  thjr  coounand. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  awayi 

Ob  make  thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  liun^. 

Awaken,  by  thy  mighty  power. 
The  aged  niid  the  young. 

4  One  thuig  demands  onr  care— r 
Be  that  one  thing  pursued; 

Lest,  sliahted  once,  the  season  lair 
Should  never  be  renew'd. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly. 
Swift  as  the  morning  Ufjit, 

Lett  life's  young  golden  be«nA  »\»i!«iA  o»    ^,^ 
In  sudden  endless  nVf^U     \i«i«»"'>*-**~ 


Shine  od  our  souls,  and  with  thf  beui 
The  rip'ning:  harvest  bless. 

530.        At  a  Sermon  fur  a  Binefil  SoeUty.    t, 

1  TO  Thee,  O  God !  to  Thee  belongs 
The  tribute  of  our  pratefiil  songs'.  ; 
Thy  goodness,  mfinite,  demands 
Devoted  hearts  and  lifted  hands. 

2  Our  lives  have  loog  a  Torfeit  been 
To  death,  the  just  desert  of  sin  ; 
Yet  Htill  thy  clemeacy  forbears. 
And  lengthens  out  our  wasting  rears. 


3  The  subjects  of  thy  patient  (frace. 
We  now  appear  before  thy  lace ; 
Oh  look  witt)  e^es  propitious  down. 


And  bless  our  frlendsbip  with  tlune  O' 

4  Oh  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
To  sympathy  and  love  inclin'd; 
Averse  to  riot  and  excess, 

The  duteous  sons  of  holiness. 

5  As  falling-  showers  on  thirsty  hills. 
Or  valleys  blest  with  pleasant  rills. 


HYMNS- 
OO 1 .        Christ  the  Sun  of  JUghteousniM.    L,  u, 

1  TO  Thee,  O  God !  we  homage  pay,  i 
Source  of  the  lisht  that  rules  the  day ! 
Who,  while  he  ^Ids  all  nature's  frame, 
Reflects  thy  rays  and  speaks  thy  Name. 

2  In  louder  strains  we  sinff  that  grace* 
Which  gives  the  Sun  of  RigbteouaneflB ; 
Whose  noble  light  Salvation  brings. 
And  scatters  healing  from  his  wings. 

3  Still  on  our  hearts  may  Jesus  shine, 

With  beams  of  light  and  love  divine ;.  /  < 

Quicken'd  by  Him  our  souls  shall  live. 
And  cheer'd  by  Him  shall  grow  and  thrive. 

4  Oh  may  his  glories  stand  confessed 
From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west  I 
Successful  may  His  Gospel  run, 

Wide  as  the  circuit  of  the  sun  ! 

5  Then  shall  that  blissful  scene  arise, 
When,  fix'd  on  high  in  purer  skies, 
Christ  all  his  lustre  shall  display 

On  all  his  saints  through  endless  day.  [Mai.  It.  3. 

Do  A.  AfUrSirmtn.    p.m. 

TO  Thee  our  wants  are  known. 

From  Thee  are  all  our  powers ; 

Accept  what  is  thine  own. 

And  pardon  what  is  ours : 
Our  praises.  Lord !  and  prayers  receive. 
And  to  thy  Word  a  blessing  give! 

Of>0.        Institution  of  the  Lord's  Supper.    L.  M. 

1  'TWAS  on  that  night,  when  doom'd  to  know . 
The  eager  rage  of  every  foe. 

That  night  on  which  he  was  betrayed. 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread ; 

2  And,  after  thanks  and  glory  given 

To  Him  who  rules  m  earth  and  heaven. 
That  symbol  of  his  flesh  he  broke. 
And  thus  to  all  his  fbllowers  spoke— 

3  "  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all:  take,  eaU  andAvs^  V 
And  ofl  the  sacred  rite  reue^,  ^, 

WTiJch  brings  my  wondrous  \o\e  Xjo'inss^* 
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4    I'hen  in  his  hands  the  cup  he  rais'd. 
And  God  anew  he  thank'd  and  prais'd ; 
While  kindness  in  his  bosom  glow'd. 
And  from  his  lips  salvation  flow'd. 

o  "  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth/'  he  cries^ 
'*  To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies : 
In  this  the  covenant  is  seal-d. 
And  heaven's  eternal  grace  reveal'd  : 

6  '*  With  love  to  man  Uus  cup  is  fraught. 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught ; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  flow. 
In  meAory  of  my  dying  woe."    [1  Cmr.  zL  2S- 

534.  TrwMUgnng  MP  Wraih,    cm. 

1  UNGRATEFUL  man!  (^  whence  this sc< 

Of  long-extended  grace  ? 
And  whence  this  madness,  that  insults 
Th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ? 

2  Is  all  the  treasur'd  wrath  so  small. 

You  labour  still  for  more ; 
Though  not  eternal  rolling  years 
Can  e'er  exhaust  that  store  ? 

3  Swift  will  the  day  of  vengeance  come. 

Which  must  your  sentence  seal ; 
And  righteous  judgment,  now  unknown. 
In  all  its  wrath  reveal. 

4  Alarm'd  and  melted  at  his  voice, 

Your  conquer'd  heart  shall  bow ; 
But,  to  escape  the  vengeance  then. 
Embrace  the  Saviour  now. 

0^0»^      At  a  Sermon  on  Ke»-  YearU  Day^    l.  ic. 

1  UPHELD  by  thy  supporting  hajid. 
We  pass,  O  Lord,  from  year  to  year  ; 
Andstill  we  meet  at  thy  command. 
And  seek  thy  gracious  presence  here. 

2  Oft  let  us  find  a  favoured  hour 

To  souls  in  Satan's  bondage  led  :    . 
Clothe  Thou  thy  Word  with  sovereign  powei 
To  break  the  rocks,  and  raise  the  dead  T 

3  Then  by  a  Saviour'^  d^Vn^  lov«s 
To  every  wounded\\etaV.t«vwK^ 

Temptations,  fe*r»,  w^^^^^^^T^'^c^w 
And  he  their  Sun,  and  SVxetiS^^i>  %sw^  ^Vv^ 
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4  Hear,  Lord,  our  prayer !  and  give  us  iiop^ 
That  when  thy  voice  shall  call  us  tiooM,   - 
Thou  still  wilt  raise  a  people  up. 
To  love  and  praise  Thee  in  our  room* 

OOU*  GraHiudefar  the  ScHpiurtt,    t.M. 

1  VAEST  is  all  human  wisdom  found, 
Compar'd  with  God's  most  holy  Word : 
This  is  the  food  of  hungry  souls. 

And  this  the  warrior's  conqu'ring  sword-^ 

2  The  staff  on  which  his  people  lean. 
While  passing  through  this  wilderness — 
A  sov'reign  balm  to  neal  their  woundbs, 

A  source  of  light  and  strengdi  and  peace, 

3  With  mtefiil  hearts  and  glowing  zea]. 
Spread  wide  the  Great  Immanuel's  Name ; 
Send  forth  his  truth  to  distant  lands. 

Till  all  the  world  shall  own  his  Name ! 

037.        The  true  Bkuednett  qfihe  Virgin.    P.  M. 

1  VIRGIN-BORN !  we  bow  before  Tbee ! 
Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore  Thee ! 

Mary,  Mother  meek  an4  mild. 
Blessed  was  she  in  her  ohild ! 

2  Blessed  was  the  breast  t^at  fed  Theel 
Blessed  was  the  hand  that  led  Thee  1 

Blessed  was  the  parent's  eye 
Waetching  o'er  thy  Infancy ! 

3  Ble^ed  she  by  all  creation, 
Whfl^jlj^pught  forth  the  world's  Salvation  ! 

jffiiessed  who,  for  ever  blest. 

Love  Thee  most  and  serve  Thee  best! 

4  '>%gin-bom !  we  bow  before  Thee ! 
Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore  Tbee ! 

Mary,  Mother  fneek  and  mild, 

Blessed  was  she  In  her  child !  [Luke  id.  S7i28. 

538.  ^'ThatChrUtmaydweUiHymgrHeartthy^^aiih:' 

9.U. 

1  VISIT,  Loid,  thy  habitation ! 

Breathe  tlqr  peace  on  all  thestia.\ 
Peace,  the  for^asie  of  av^i^lXoio^v 
Peace,  the  8^  of  caA^^eW  d  mcu 
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Now  thy  loYe-infusing  Spirit 

Shed  on  every  heart  aoroad ; 
Raise,  through  thy  redeeming  merit. 

Slaves  of  sm,  to  Sons  of  God. 

9  Prince  of  Peace,  be  ever  near  us '. 
Fix  in  every  heart  thy  home : 
In  this  sweet  communion  cheer  us. 

Quickly  let  thy  kingdom  come. 
Answer  all  our  expectation ; 

Give  our  raptur  d  souls  to  prove 
Strong,  abiding  consolation. 
Heavenly,  everlasting  love. 
JohniiY.  27.  zz.  19-22.    EphAiA4^22.  iii.  14^19. 

OucF.     tt  ^i^g  ofKingtand  Lord  tf  Lortu  P'    sevens. 

1  WAKE  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea ! 

Now  is  come  the  promis'd  hour; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sov'reign  power ! 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 
Christ,  of  Lords  and  Kings,  is  King  I 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Jesus  reigns  for  evermore ! 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice. 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice. 
Yea  the  whole  creation  sings 

Jesus  is  the  King  of  Kii^ !       [i?iw.  lOi.  16. 

O40«  OnthtAppohUment^aUiniMitr.    l.  w.    . 

1  WE  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  Name 
Of  Jesus,  our  Exalted  Head — 
Come  as  a  Servant :  so  He  came ; 

And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead.  i 

2  Come  as  a  Shepherd':  guard  and  keep. 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sih  :   ' 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep,  .   . ' ' . 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  Watchman :  ttike  thy  stand      *  - 
Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky ; 

Andj  when  the  swoid  cotMS  ofi^^»\w\^^     » 
Call  us  to  fight,  or  ^wmttk  \o  ^. 
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4  Come  as  an  Au^h  hence  to  gdide     ' ' 
A  band  of  pilgnms  on  their  way ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side. 

We  fail  not,  faiht  riot,  turn  rior  stray.    ' 

5  Come  as  a  Teacher  sent  from  God, 
Char^'d  his  whole  counsel  to  declare  ; 
Liil  aer  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer 

6  Come  as  a  Messenger  of  Peace, 
Fiird  with  the  Spint,  fired  with  love : 
Live  to  behold  our  laree  increase. 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

D4  1 .  Praise  to  the  Holy  Trinity.    P.  M. 

1  WE  rive  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father*s  love. 
For  all  our  comforts  here. 
And  better  hopes  above. 

He  sent  his  own  Eternal  Son, 

To  die  for  sins  Which  man  had  donet' 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too. 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,       And  now  he  reigns. 
And  sees  the  fruit      Of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise. 
And  endless  worship  give ; 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 

His  work  completes    The  p^at  dfesi^. 
And  fills  the  soul        With  joy  divme. 

4  Almighty  G^ !  to  Thee 
Be  endless  honours  done. 
The  Sacred  Persons  three, 
The  Godhead  only  one : 

Where  Reason  fails    With  all  her  powers. 
There  Faith  prevails.  And  Love  adores. 

542.  Weeping  for  Sin.    c.u. 

1  WEEP  not  for  Mc !  the  Saviour  cries,     » 
Your  Sins  claitii' every  tear: 
These  are  the  cniel  inatrumcote** 
The  thorns,  the  nails,  the  sgettt. 
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2  On  the  accursed  Tree  I  bear 

The  wrath  which  is  your  due : 
Justice  inflicts  these  heavy  stripes 
And  awfiil  wounds,  for  you. 

3  Weep  for  yourselves,  and  not  for  Me ! 

My  Cross  procures  a  Crown ; 
And  had  Uiese  sufierings  been  withheld. 
Your  souls  had  been  undone.     [Luk9  zziii.  -28. 

1  WE  sinif  the  glorious  Momin^-Star, 
Jesus,  the  spring  of  light  and  love :  i 
See  how  His  rays,  difius'd  from  far,  I 
Conduct  us  to  the  realms  above  I 

2  Those  cheering  beams,  spread  wide  abroad. 
Point  out  the  troubled  Christian's  way ; 
Still,  as  he  goes,  he  finds  the  road 
Enlighten' d  with  a  constant  day — 

3  As,  when  the  Eastern  sages  bring 
Their  royal  gifts,  a  star  appears ; 
Directs  them  to  their  new-born  Kinfi^ 
And  guides  their  steps,  and  calms  their  fears. 

liait,  u.  1-.10. 

d44-     The  Redeemed  in  Heai/en,    sevens,    double. 

1  WHAT  are  these  in  bright  array  ? 
— This  innumerable  throng. 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day, 
Tuning  their  triumphant  song  ? — 

'*  WorUiy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain. 
Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain ; 
New  dominion,  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod. 
These  from  great  aifiliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Seal'd  with  his  Almight>'  Name ; 
Clad  in  raiment,  pure  and  white, 
Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might. 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown. 
On  immortal  fniWa  VI^mn  ^««d\ 
Them  the  l^ss^  anu&l  ^%  VSatow*, 
Shall  to  livmg  fovBatoiiaXwA. 
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Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears, 

And  for  ever  iroin  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears.  fRn,  yU.  9>-l7. 

645.      "  Bofoima  to  the  Son  qf  David  I"    l.  ic. 

1  WHAT  are  those  soul-reviving  strains. 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ? 
What  anthems  loiid,  and  louder  still. 
Sweetly  resound  from  Zion's  hill  ? 

2  Lo !  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings, 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  Kings : 

The  Saviour  comes!  and  hAes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  Jesu's  Name. 

3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise, 
For  we  wiU  join  this  song  of  praise ; 
Still  Israel's  children  forward  press 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousness. 

4  Messiah's  Name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart : 
He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  yon. 
And  we  will  sing  Hosanna  too. 

5  Proclaim  Hosannas  loud  and  clear ; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appjear ! 
Glory  and  praise  on  earth  be  given ; 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  heaven ! 

Matt.  xxi.  9—11, 15, 16. 

546.       HumiHatim  and  EtaUaiion  of  CkrUi,      i..  «u 

1  WHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 
To  Thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb !  . 
When  all  the  notes  which  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  Name  ? 

2  Woi^y  is  He  who  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  Peace  who  groan' d  and  died. 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorm 

4  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Wio  bore  the  curse  for  wTeto\\cA  trotV. 

Let  angvl9  sound  his  SacteA'^vKve,         v»_x^ 


CresUoD  rose  at  hb  command  ; 
WhirlwiodB  aod  seas  their  limitB  know* 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  his  huul ! 
4  The  tide  of  crestures  ebbs  snd  flotrs, 
Measurins  their  chants  by  tlK  moon 
No  ebb  his  sea  of  glory  knows.  ■ 
His  itge  is  one  eternal  hood. 

54B.         Piaa  md  SalMtitK  In  Ctrit.    l.  m. 
X  WHAT  shall  the  dyins  sinner  do. 
Who  seeks  relief  for  all  his  woe  ? 
Where  shall  the  euilty  conscience  find 
A  balm,  to  heal  Ue  tortur'd  mind  ? 

2  In  vain  ve  search,  in  vain  we  try. 
Till  Jesus  brinf;  his  Gospel  nig;h ; 
'Tis  tiiere  we  find  a  cure  for  hd, 

A  balm  to  make  the  conscience  dean. 

3  Be  this  the  pillar  of  our  hope ! 
This  bears  tne  iajnting  spint  up : 
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2  Prayer  makes  the  darkeii'd  cloud  withdra>»  : 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight : 
Praver  keeps  the  Christian's  armoiir  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  we  no  words  ?  ah  !  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  we  complain,  • 
And  fill  our  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  our  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  that 's  vainly  spent 
To  Heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Our  cheerful  songs  would  ofl'ner  be, 
"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me  !  *' 
Afatt,  xxi.  22.    Luke  xi. 5^13.  xviii.  1-8. 

550.    At  the  Funeral  of  a  Young  Pertm.    c.ii. 

1  WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatch'd  away 

By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournfiil  tribute  pay 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  But,  while  we  feel  the  rising  sigh, 

With  awful  power  imprest. 
May  this  dread  truth—''  I  too  must  die  !■" — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast ! 

3  Let  this  vain  world  ensnare  no  more : 

Behold  the  opening  tomb  I 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour : 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  awak'ning  scene 

Let  every  heart  obey : 
Nor  be  this  heavenly  warning  vain. 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 

5  Oh  let  us  fly— ^  Jesus  fly ; 

His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Our  hopes  shall  then  ascend  on  high* 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

dot.  The  First  Promiit.'  Lin. 

I  WHEN,  by  the  Tempter's  wiles  betrav'd, 
Adam,  our  head  and  pftrentf^X, 
Unknown  before,  a'l^leasare'lp^*^^ 
Through  all  the  mazy  dee\imo^V«^- 
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2  Infernal  powers  rejoic'd  to  see 

The  new-made  world  destroy'd,  undone^ 
But  God  proclaims  his  g^eat  decree. 
Pardon  and  mercy  through  his  Son— 

3  **  Serpent  accurs'd !  thy  sentence  read ; 

Almighty  vengeance  thou  shall  feel : 
The  woman's  seed  shall  break  thv  head, 
Thy  malice  faintly  bruise  his  heel." 

4  Thus  God  decrees !  and  Christ  descends^ 
Assumes  a  mortal  form,  and  dies- 
While,  in  his  death.  Death's  empire  ends. 
And  the  proud  conqueror,  conquer'd  lies. 

5  Dying,  the  King  of  Glory  deals 
Ruin  to  all  lus  mijgfaty  foes ; 

His  power  the  Prince  of  Darkness  feels. 
And  sinks  oppress'd  beneath  his  woes. 

Gsfkiii.  15. 

552.  Mortality  qf  MtM,    cm. 

1  WHEN  chill  the  blast  of  winter  blows/ 

Away  the  summer  flies ; 
The  flowers  resign  their  sunny  robes. 
And  all  their  beauty  dies. 

2  Nipt  by  the  ^ear,  the  forest  fades. 

And,  shakmg  to  the  wind, 
The  leaves  toss  to  and  fro,  and  strew 
The  wilderness  behind. 

3  The  winter  pass'd,  reviving  flowers 

Anew  shall  paint  the  plain ; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  spring. 
And  flourish  green  again. 

4  But  man  departs  this  earthly  scene. 

Ah  !  never  to  return ! 
No  second  spring  of  life  revives 
The  ashes  of  the  urn ! 

5  Where  are  our  Fathers !    Whither  gone 

The  mighty  men  of  old ! 
The  patriarchs,  prophets,  princes,  kings, 
In  sacred  books  enroU'd — 

6  Gone  to  the  resting-place  of  man. 

His  long  and  silent  home ; 
Where  ages  v^oiXvwe  ^oweVi^^ott^ 
Where  future  ag!»  eom^\ 
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553»     Britain' ggrattful  Return  for  the  Gospei.     p.m. 

1  WHEN  first  the  Christian  Herald 

To  Britain's  happy  shore. 
The  Udings  of  a  Saviour 

With  heavenly  triumph  bore. 
Deep  sunk  in  superstition 

Our  rude  forefathers  lay. 
But  Heaven's  bright  Orb  of  glory 

Tum'd  darkness  into  day. 

2  For,  soon  as  Jesu's  banner— 

Which  o'er  the  Heathen  World 
Was  marching  on  in  triumph — 

In  Britain  was  unfurl'd. 
The  idol  altars  trembled. 

Unable  to  withstand. 
And  long-benighted  Britain 

Shone  forth  a  Christian  Land. 

3  Now,  grateful  for  the  blessings 

Britain  to  strangers  owes. 
She  lends  her  earnest  labours 

To  sotlen  others'  woes : 
Their  darkness  she  enlightens. 

Their  ignorance  disnels, 
And  pours  the  oil  of  gladness 

Wherever  woe  prevails.       [Matt,  x,  8. 

664.  The  Pifwerqf  the  Word,    L.M. 

1  WHEN  God  applies  his  Word  with  power. 
The  rebel  can  resist  no  more : 

Once  he  despis'd  his  present  fears. 
But  now  his  folly  owns  with  tears. 

2  O  Lord,  how  wonderful  thy  Word ! 
'Tis  sharper  than  the  two-edg'd  sword : 
It  cuts  the  haughty  spirit  down. 

And  makes  his  guilt  and  vileness  known. 

3  'Tis  quick  and  powerful  within. 
And  strikes  at  every  root  of  sin ; 
And  when  our  wretchedness  Yi%  tcf^^ 

The  Word,  whieb  gave  the  'woxmA^-^V^  V«^- 
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Ltid  e'et  sucti  love  and  sorrow  meet 
Or  thonia  cotnpose  so  rich  a  cnnvn 
4  Were  the  whole  realm  or  nature  m! 
That  were  a  present  far  too  email ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  and  alL.. 
556.  ChOdrm  neailb^  Ctriii'i  Eitm^U  m 

1  WHEN  Je«ns  lefl  his  Father's  dm 

He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
Like  us,  unhononr'd  and  unknown^ 
He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 

2  Like  Him,  may  we  be  TouDd  below 

In  wisdom's  pathn  of  peace ; 
Like  Him,  in  grace  and  Bnowledge  { 
As  years  and  strength  ujcrease. 

3  Jesus  p«Es'd  bv  the  rich  and  great. 

For  men  of  low  degree ; 
He  sanctified  our  pareats'  state,  - 
For  poor  liltc  them  waa  He. 

4  Sweet  were  his  words,  and  kind  his 

When  mothers  round  Him.preas'd 
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7  Hosanna,  our  f^lad  voices  raise, 

Hosajona  to  our  King ; 
Should  we  foreet  our  Saviour's  praise. 
The  stones  uiemselves  would  sing. 

8  Help  us,  O  Lord !  to  love  tiiy  Name ! 

That  Name  divinely  sweet. 
Let  every  pulse  through  life  proclaim. 
And  our  last  breath  repeat  1 
Luke  11,52,   Mark  j,  13-^16.  AfaM.zxi.8.    Luke  xixAO. 

6511  •        For  a  PuhlU  Hupiial  or  At^btm.    L.  u, 

1  WHEN,  like  a  stranger  on  our  sphere. 
The  lowly  Jesus  wander'd  here. 
Where'er  He  went,  affliction  fled, 
And  sickness  rear'd  her  fainting  head. 

2  The  eye  that  roll'd  in  irksome  nigfit. 
Beheld  his  face — for  God  is  light ! 
The  opening  ear,  the  loosen'd  tongue, 
His  precepts  heard,  his  praises  sung. 

3  With  bounding  steps,  the  halt  and  lame. 
To  hail  their  great  Deliverer  came : 
O'er  the  cold  grave  He  bow'd  his  head. 
He  spake  the  word,  and  raised  the  dead. 

4  Demoniac  madness,  dark  and  wild. 
In  His  inspiring  presence  smiled ; 
The  storm  of  horror  ceas'd  to  roll. 
And  reason  lighten' d  through  the  soul. 

5  Through  paths  of  loving-kindness  led. 
Where  Jesus  triumph' d,  we  would  tread ; 
To  all,  with  willing  hands,  dispense 
The  crumbs  of  our  benevolence. 

6  Hark !  the  sweet  voice  of  Pity  calls 
Misfortune  to  these  hallow' d  walls ; 
The  breaking  heart,  the  wounded  breast. 
And  helpless  poverty,  distress' d. 

7  Here  the  whole  family  of  woe 

Shall  friends,  and  home,  and  comfort  know ; 
The  blasted  form  and  shipwreck'd  mind 
Shall  here  a  tranquil  haven  find. 

8  And TfaoUyDreadPower, whose  sov'reigii breath 
Is  health  or  sickness,  life  ot  des&ki^ 

Tbh  /avDur'd  mansion  deism  t»  >c\e»&\ 
The  cause  is  Thine-Hiend  TYvcm  micK:^^^- 


558.  UnwenalHmUetujahl    P.M. 

1  WHEN  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along^  ? 
When  hill  and  valley  fining 

With  one  triumphant  song. 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  HIM  who  once  was  slain, 
A  second  time  descended. 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply. 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  hymn  aroundy 

All  HALLELUJAH  SWelliug 

In  one  continued  souikI  ! 
009»    At  a  Sermon  for  Widowt  and  Or^phanM,     p.  h. 

1 ''  WHEN  thy  harvest  yields  thee  pleasure, 
Thou  the  solden  sheaf  shaltbuul ; . 
To  the  poor  oelongs  the  treasure 
Of  the  scatter'd  ears  behind — 
This  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

2  "  When  thine  olive-plants  increasing. 

Pour  their  plenty  o'er  the  plain ; 
Grateful  thou  shalt  take  the  blessing. 
But  not  search  the  houghs  again^-r 
This  thv  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

3  "  When  thy  favour'd  vintage  flowing. 

Gladdens  thine  autumnal  scene ; 
Own  the  bounteous  hands  bestowing. 
But  the  vines  the  poor  shall  glean — 
So  thy  God  ordains  to  bless 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless." 
Dfaf.xxlv.19— 2). 

d^U.       Victory,  in  Christ,  over  the  Grqve,    c.  m. 

1  WHEN  youth  and  age  are  snatch'd  away. 
By  Death' s  Te&VstU«&  V\aL\ld^ 
Our  hearts  the  mo\wi>$^\  VrSte^Xft  ^wi^. 
And  bow  si  God'*  cotwbkwcA. 
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2  While  love  still  prompts  the  rising  sigh. 

With  awful  power  imprest 
Let  this  dread  truth,  **  1  too  must  die ! " 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast ! 

3  May  this  vain  world  o- ercome  no  more ! 

Behold  the  <»)ening  tomb  I 
It  bi(h  us  use  tlie  present  hour. 
To-morrow  Death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  instructive  scene 

Let  every  heart  obey ! 
Nor  be  the  faithful  waminv  vain 
Which  calls  to  watch  ana  pray. 

5  Lord !  let  us  to  our  Refuge  fly  ! 

Thine  arm  alone  can  save : 
Through  Christ  give  us,  in  victory. 
To  triumph  o'er  the  grave !  [1  Cor.  xr.  55— 57. 

>  0 1  •  The  Dead  and  the  Living.    L.  M. 

L  "WHERE  are  the  dead  ?"-In  heaven  or  hell 
Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell ; 
Their  buried  forms,  m  bonds  of  clay, 
Reserved  until  the  Judgment  Day. 

I  "Who  were  the  dead?"— The  sons  of  time 
In  every  age,  and  state,  and  clime ; 
Renown'd,  dishonoured  or  forgot. 
The  place  that  knew  them,  knows  tnem  not. 

J  "Where  are  the  living?  "—On  the  ground, 
Where  praver  is  heard,  and  mercy  found : 
There,  m  the  period  of  a  span. 
The  mortal  makes  ih'  immortal  manl     . 

I "  Who  are  the  living  ?  "—They,  whose  breath 
Draws  every  moment  nigh  to  death ; 
Of  bliss  or  woe  th'  eternal  heirs — 
Oh  what  an  awful  choice  is  theirs ! 

>  Then,  timely  wamM,  may  we  be^in 
To  follow  Christ  and  flee  from  sm ; 
Daily  grow  up  in  Him  our  Head, 
Lord  of  the  Living  and' the  Dead. 

5u2-  ^  Oreat  High  Priest,  passed  into  the  Heawnf*    L..2C. 

1  WHERE  high  the.heavenlv  temple  st&dd^^' 
The  house  of  God  not  made  V\ui\vBxAS     ..  ^ 
A  great  High  Priest  out  iiatuxe  'w^w^^     . 
The  Advocate  of  ih&n  appears  \ 
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2  He,  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood. 
And  pour'd  on  earth  bis  precious  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan. 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  or  man  ! 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  hig-h. 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human"'name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies. 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart. 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief. 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  thy  throne, 
O  Lord,  we  make  our  sorrows  known  : 
Oh  let  thy  mercy  and  thy  power 

Save  us  in  every  trying  hour !    [Heb.  !▼.  14— 1ft 

dQu.  The  Resurrection,    p.m. 

WHUiE  conscious  sinners  tremble 

To  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 
That  bids  the  dead  assemble 

The  judgment-seat  around ; 
Oh  then  among  that  number 

May  we  the  call  obey. 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  slumber 

To  view  a  glorious  day! 

564.    By  ih$  Children  In  a  CharUy  School,     l.  if. 

i  WHILE  Saints  and  Angels,  glorious  King ! 
Day  without  night,  thy  praises  sing ; 
Thou  wilt  not  humbler  strains  despise — 
The  songs  of  Children  reach  the  skies. 

9  Amidst  the  whole  creation's  cares. 
The  meanest  woxm  >\ss  VicsvavVTj  ^W\^-&  ; 
Thiiie  eye*  the  AeptVv&  o^  oca^xv^^fc. 
The  grave  liseU  VwAe^  tvoV  K\Qi«\TV«.ii.  . 
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3  While'want  and  hardship  were  our  lot. 
Thou  knew'st  us,  thou^a  we  knew  Thee  not : 
Now  we  adore  thy  hand  which  sends        ■ 
Our  earthly  comforts,  home,  and  friends. 

4  With  these,  thy  heavenly  gifts  afford. 
Thy  Son,  thy  Spirit,  and  thy  Word : 

— ^Thy  Word,  to  teach  our  wajrward  youth 
The  path  to  heaven,  O  God  of  Truth ! 

5  —Thy  Spirit,  to  dispel  the  night 
Of  sin  and  error,  Grod  of  Liffht ! 

— Thy  Son,  to  raise  our  souls  above. 
Pardon' d  through  Him,  O  God  of  Love ! 

6  For  all  the  good  thy  Grace  imparts. 

What  shall  we  give  Thee  ? — take  our  hearts : 
Oh  seal  them  by  thy  power  divine. 
In  life,  in  death,  for  ever  thine ! 

565.  J^inHea^^M'^repe^ngSin^.    ..u. 

1  WHO  can  describe  the  joys  which  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return ! 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom ! 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  own  grace  and  lovc-r- . 
With  joy  the  Son  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies-— 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 

The  soul  which  he  has  form'd  anew—  •  ~ 
And  Saints  and  Angels  join  to  shig    - 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

Lnke  zr.  7, 10. 

566.  The  Death  and  Burial  of  a  Chritiian.    c.  m,'     -• 

1  WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends. 

Or  shake  at  Death's  alarms? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends' 
To  call  them  to  his  arms.  ^ 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too  ^ 

To  heaven's  desir'd  abod^*^  -     .  ^  ^ 

Why  should  we  wiBh  tile  boux«  \»ot^  ^«*y 
Which  keep  u&  ^m  owe  Q^*^  *  ^'-  ^ 
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3  Why  shonkl  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
Of  Jesus  tiiere  the  body  lay» 
And  left  a  I0D9  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blest. 

And  soflenM  every  bed: 
Where  should  the  dyinemembers  lesC, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high* 

And  shew'd  our  feet  the  w^ : 
Our  bodies  to  the  Lord  shall  ny. 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6  Then  let  die  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise : 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ! 
Ye  saints !  ascend  the  skies. 

567.     "  Shall  a  Nation  he  bom  at  once  f*    l.  m. 

1  WHY,  O  Almighty  Saviour,  yfhy 
Do  wretched  souls  in  millions  die  j 
While  wide  th'  Infernal  Tyrant  reigns 
O'er  spacious  realms  in  pond'rous  chains  ? 

2  And  shall  he  still  go  on  to  boast 
Thy  Cross  its  energy  hath  lost  ? 
And  shall  thy  servants  still  complain 
Their  labours  and  their  tears  are  vain? 

3  Awake,  all-conqu'ring  Arm,  awake ! 
And  Hell's  extensive  empire  shake : 
Assert  the  honours  of  thf  throne. 
And  cidl  this  ruinM  world  thine  own. 

4  TUne  all-successful  power  display,' 
Produce  a  Natkm  in  a  day; 

For,  at  thy  Word,  this  barren  earth 
Shall  travail  with  a  general  birth. 

5  Swift  let  thy  onick'ning  Spirit  breathe 
On  these  abodes  of  sin  and  death  ; 

That  breath  shall  bow  ten  thousand  minds. 
Like  waving  com  before  the  winds.      [iL  ixri. 

dOO.  Remonstrame  with  the  Jetow.    L.  x; 

I  WHY  on  the  bending  wilb>ws  hung, 
Israel  I  suW  sVee^s  Iwj  l^aaaM  string  ? — 
Still  mute  refMatv^  ^^^  %\^«u\Mysa^ 
And  Zion's  song  decAeft  V>  «»% t 
482 


HYMNS. 

2  Awake  '.  tby  sweeteat  raptures  i^se ; 
Let  harp  and  voice  iinite  their  strains : 
Thy  promia'd  King  bis  sceptre  sways ; 
Jesus,  thine  own  Messi&h,  reigns ! 

3  No  taunting  foes  the  song  require : 
No  strangers  mock  thv  captive  cham: 
But  friends  provoke  the  silent  Ijre, 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Not  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wron& 
If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share : 

A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song; 
A  br^hter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  forei^  streams  no  longer  roam ; 
Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flood : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home. 

In  every  temple  see  thy  God.     [ft.  eiirnH.  1—6, 

OhM.     Oh  Oie  Death  t^MiTOileri  or  Mistitnariei.    C.  u. 

1  WHY  should  our  team  in  sorrow  flow. 

When  God  recalls  his  own ; 
And  bids  them  kare  a  world  of  woft 
For  an  immortal  crown? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a.  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  God  wasgiivai? 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  the?  cloee. 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past :  their  work  is  done ; 

And  they  are  liilh'  blest: 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won. 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4  The  flock  must  feel  the  shepherd's  Iom, 

And  miss  hL-!  tender  care ; 
But  they  who  bear  with  joy  the  crosi. 
The  crown  shall  soonest  wear. 

5  And  is  not  He  who  called  them  honK, 

Still  to  his  Church  most  nigh ; 
To  bid  yet  other  labourers  come. 
And  aD  her  need  supply  ? 

6  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow! 

God  has  recalled  his  own; 
Bat  let  our  hearts,  m  every  woe,  ,    .. 

Slil/sfly,  "ThyMnbeAtme'."  ^vn—'^*-^ 
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570.  The  End  of  the  World,    c.if. 

1  WHY  should  this  earth  deh'ght  us  so  ? 

Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds,  where  sorrows  grow, 
And  every  pleasure  dies  ? 

2  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares 

Our  comforts  to  devour, 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars. 
And  joys  above  his  power. 

3  Nature  shall  be  dissolved  and  die. 

The  sun  must  end  his  race. 
The  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly 
Before  the  Saviour's  face. 

4  When  idll  that  glorious  morning  rise  ? 

When  the  last  trumpet  sound. 
And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies. 
From  underneath  the  ground  ? 

571.  t'WhytnUyedie?"    l.m. 

1  WHY,  thoughtless  sinner !  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Can  the  infernal  regions  charm  ? 

Or  wilt  thou  yet  believe  the  lie. 
That  sin  can  do  thy  soul  no  harm  ? 

2  God  has  pronounc'd  the  sinner's  doom ; 
In  ruin  soon  his  course  must  end : 
Wilt  thou  on  peace  in  sin  presume. 

Or  on  what  confidence  depend  ? 

3  Hast  thou  an  arm  like  God  Most  High, 
In  equal  war  with  him  to  meet  ? 
Canst  thou  his  thunder  bolts  defy. 

Or  quench  his  flames  beneath  thy  feet  ? 

4  Peace  is  proclaim'd !   Oh  bless  the  sound 
Of  pardon  bought  with  love  divine  ! 
God  has  Himself  the  ransom  found. 
Which  could  atone  for  sins  like  thine. 

Ez,  zxxiii.  10. 

572.  «  One  thing  is  needful"    L.  M. 

1  WHY  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
The  lives  whleb  God's  compassion  spares ; 
While,  in  tV\e  \axvo>x&  T«A\«ft  ^1  >^wsL^S^^ 
The  **  one  t\ui\«  iveft^W^   V^  ^^^^v> 
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2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above* 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love. 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain. 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
The  objects  which  you  now  pursues 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear. 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  A]mifi;hty  God !  thy  grace  impart. 
And  fix  conviction  on  each  heart : 
Thy  power  can  clear  the  darkest  eyes. 

And  make  the  proudest  scomer  wise.  [£«Are  z.  42. 

Oiu*  The  ever-present  Samour.    p.  M. 

1  WIDE  o'er  all  worlds  the  Savioiur  reigns, 
Unmov'd  Almighty  Love  remains ; 

And  on  his  arm  his  Church  shall  rest : 
Fair  Zion,  joyful  in  her  ELing, 
Through  every  changing  age  shall  sing, 

With  his  perpetual  presence  blest. 

2  Tyrannic  Death  !  in  vain  thy  rage. 
Thy  triumphs  new  in  every  ace. 

O'er  the  first  heroes  of  his  host: 
Conscious  of  more  than  mortal  aid. 
Our  bleeding  hearts  are  not  dismajr^d. 

But  an  immortal  Leader  boast. 

3  Though  buried  deep  in  dust  they  lie* 
Whose  tuneful  voices,  rais'd  on  high. 

Led  the  sweet  anthems  to  his  Name ; 
The  children  learn  the  fathers'  song. 
And  unform'd  tongues  shall  still  prolong 

The  ever-present  Saviour's  fame. 

4  The  present  Saviour,  he  shall  give 
Millions  of  future  saints  to  live. 

And  crowd  the  temples  of  his  grace : 
The  present  Saviour,  lo !  he  comes. 
To  call  whole  le^^ions  from  their  tombs. 

And  teach  their  dust  sublimer  praise. 

oT4«        Olory  to  Oodfrom  all  Creaharet.    l.  m. 

1  WITH  all  thy  saints  and  angels,  Lord  * 
We  render  thanks,  witYi  owe  ^icx^x^N 
And  hope,  in  extasles  uuknowu. 
To  praise  Thee  on  t\iy  gWvoos  V>ki^^^- 
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2  Honour,  and  majesty,  and  power. 
And  thanks,  and  biasing  evermore. 
Who  do9t  through  endl^  ages  live. 
Thou.  Lord,  art  worthy  to  receive ! 

3  For  Thou  bast  bid  all  creattires  be. 
And  still  subsist  to  honour  Thee  ; 

From  Thee  they  came,  to  Thee  they  tend— 
Their  gracious  Source,  their  gloiious  End ! 

OiO,  **  T9 wkom coming  as 9hU> m  JAving  Sicme"    r. u- 

1  WITH  extasy  of  joy 
Extol  his  glorious  Name, 
Who  rear'd  the  spacious  earth. 
And  rais'd  our  min'd  frame : 

He  built  the  Church      Who  built  the  sky ; 
Shotit  and  exalt  His  honours  high. 

2  See  the  foundation  laid 
By  power  and  love  divine  : 
Jesus,  his  First-bom  Son, 
How  bright  his  glories  shine ! 

Low  he  descends,  In  dust  he  lies. 

That,  from  his  tomb,    A  Church  might  rise. 

3  But  he  for  ever  lives. 
Nor  for  himself  alone  ; 
Each  saint  new  life  derives 
From  this  Mysterious  Stone  ; 

His  influence  darts        Through  every  soul, 
And  in  one  house         Unites  the  whole. 

4  To  Him  with  joy  we  move. 
In  Him  cemented  stand ; 
The  living  temple  grows, 

And  owns  the  Founder's  hand : 
That  structure.  Lord !  Still  higher  raise. 
Louder  to  sound  Its  Builder's  praise. 

5  Descend,  and  shed  abroad 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace ; 
And,  with  more  radiant  beams. 
Let  glory  fill  the  place : 

Our  joyful  sou\s  ^Vv^V^^tostoroAe  fall. 

And  own,  oux  God      ^^  K5\vkv^:\. 
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Of  U  •        Praise  and  Prayer  for  Brittnn,    t.  m. 

1  WITH  grateful  hearts*  with  joyful  tongues. 
To  God  we  raise  united  sougs ; 

His  power  and  mercy  we  proclaim : 
Throurfi  every  age  may  Bntons  own 
Jehovah  here  has  fix'd  his  throne, 

And  triimiph  in  his  Mighty  Name. 

2  Long  as  the  moon  her  course  shall  run. 
Or  men  behold  the  circling  sun, 

O  God,  in  Britain  hold  thy  reign ! 
Crown  her  just  counsels  witn  success. 
With  truth  and  peace  her  borders  bless, 

And  all  thy  sacred  rights  maintain. 

07  7  •  Unwersai  Pndse,    l.  m. 

1  WITH  holy  fear,  with  humble  song. 
The  mighty  God  cur  souls  adore : 
Rev'rence  and  awe  become  th6  tongue. 
Which  ^eaks  the  wonders  of  his  power. 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  built  the  ddes ; 
The  Lord,  who  rear'd  this  stately  frame : 
From  earth  let  songs  of  praise  arke, 
And  distant  worlds  repeat  his  Name. 

3  Nature  with  open  volume  stands. 

To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ! 
On  every  labour  of  his  hands 
Is  stampt  the  image  of  a  God. 

4  Proclaim  his  praise,  ye  powers  on  high ! 
His  praise  let  every  region  hear ! 

And  while  his  Name  sounds  through  the  sky, 
Let  hiunble  mortals  bow  and  fear. 

d7  O.       CompauUm  rfour  High  Priest  above,    c.  v. 

1  WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  gxace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above : 
His  heart  is  made*of  tenderness. 
His  bowels  melt  with  love» 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feebk  frame; 
He  knows  what  sore  teBipte^^oni^  xoRMCi^ 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 
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3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame : 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power : 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 
Heb,n.lS.  iv.  14—16.  v.  7, 8.    /«.xm.3.     MaU.m,iO. 

O  0  9«  "  Jews  Christ  the  same,  yesterday ^  and  to-day,  and 

for  ever  I "    l.  m. 

1  WITH  transport.  Lord !  our  souls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  Name : 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne. 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known. 

2  High  on  his  Father's  royal  seat 
Our  Jesus  shone  divinely  great. 

Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  warm'd. 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  spirit  form'd. 

3  Through  all  succeeding  ages  He 

The  same  hath  been,  the  same  shall  be : 
Immortal  glory  crowns  his  head. 
While  stars  and  suns  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard. 
The  same  his  t)ounty  to  reward ; 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  love. 
To  saints  on  earth  and  saints  above. 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die ; 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  people  high ; 
And  fix  them  near  his  stable  throne. 

In  glory  changeless  as  his  own.      [Heb,  xiii.  8. 

OWf*  Adoration  of  the  Lomb»    L.ic. 

1  WORTHY  the  Lamb,  of  boundless  sway. 
In  earth  and  Yieavexv  \)^fe  Y^std  q^  %.ll  I 
Ye  princes,  tuV^to,  vo^w*,  ^i  ^ 
And  low  before  \ms  iooV^»Q\  \^\\\ 
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2  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain ! 
The  g^roaning  earth  the  burden  bore : 
He  rose.  He  lives.  He  lives  to  reign. 
Nor  time  shall  shake  his  endless  power. 

3  Riches,  and  all  that  decks  the  great. 
From  worlds  unnumber'd  hither  bring 
The  tribute  pour  before  his  seat. 
And  hail  tlie  triumphs  of  our  King. 

4  Wisdom  and  strength  are  His  alone. 

He  rais'd  the  top-stone,  shouting  **  Grace !" 
Honour  has  built  his  iofly  throne. 
And  glory  shines  upon  his  face. 

5  From  heaven,  from  earth,  loud  bursts  of  praisi 
The  mighty  blessings  shall  proclaim ; 
Blessings  which  earth  to  glory  raise. 

The  purchase  of  the  slaughtered  Lamb. 

6  Higher,  still  higher,  swell  the  strain : 
Creation's  voice  the  note  prolong : 
The  Lamb  shall  ever,  ever  reign ! 

Let  Hallelujahs  crown  the  song !    [Rev.y.  9— H 

Ool.  "Yet  there  it  room  r*    p.m. 

1  YE  dying  sons  of  men. 
Deep  sunk  in  sin  and  woe ! 
Mercy  now  calls  again. 

Its  message  is  to  jou ! 
Ye  perishing  and  gmlty,  come! 
In  Mercjr's  arms  were  yet  is  room. 

2  No  longer  now  delay. 
Nor  vain  excuses  frame ; 
Christ  bids  you  come  to-day* 
Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame: 

All  things  are  ready,  sinners,  come ! 
For  every  trembling  soul  there 's  room. 

3  Believe  the  heavenly  Word 
His  messengers  proclaim ; 
He  is  a  gracious  Lord, 
And  faithful  is  his  Name : 

Backsliding  souls,  return  and  coi&i&V 
Despair  not!  for  there  7«V.\axQoisk« 
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4       Dnemu  by  His  dying  lore. 

Ye  wand  rii^  sheep,  draw  near ! 
He  calls  you  fvoni  above. 
The  Shepherd's  voice  now  hear : 
To  Him  whoever  will  may  come. 
In  Jesu*s  breast  there  still  is  room.  {Luke  xit. 

*JH^»      On  (he  Dismistion  qf  Misstonaries.     s.  jw. 

1  YE  messengers  of  Christ, 
His  sovereign  voice  obey ; 

Arise,  and  follow  where  he  leads. 
And  peace  attend  your  wayl 

2  The  Master  whom  you  serve 
Win  needful  streogiUi  bestow ; 

Depending  on  lus  prou^'d  aid 
\¥]th  sacred  courage  go. 

3  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains. 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose; 

The  cause  is  God's,  and  will  prevail. 
In  spite  of  all  his  foes. 

4  Go,  spread  a  Saviour's  fame ; 
And  tell  his  matchless  grace 

To  the  most  guilty  and  deprav'd 
Of  Adam^  numerous  race. 

5  We  wish  you  in  His  Name 
The  most  divine  success ; 

Assur'd  that  He  who  sends  you  forth^ 
Will  aU  your  labours  bless. 

OiiO*  The  Great  Physician,    t.M. 

1  YE  mourning  sinnero !  here  diselose 
Your  deep  complaints,  your  various  woes : 
Approach-->*'tt8  Jesus :  He  can  heal 

The  pains  which  mourning  sinners  feel. 

2  To  eyes,  long  clos'd  m  mental  night. 
Strangers  to  m  the  joys  of  light. 
His  Word  imparts  a  blissful  ray. 
Bright  mormng  of  a  heavenly  cUy. 

3  Ye  helpless  lame !  lift  up  your  eyes ; 
The  Lord,  the  Saviour,  bids  you  rise : 

New  life  and  strea^\i  ¥^  ^^»&^  coumsys. 
And  plaintiTe  gtowaa  w»  Ofta\\^^^«w  ^\»:^. 
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4  Nor  shall  the  leper  hopeless  Ik, 
Beneath  the  great  Physician's  eye : 
Sin's  deepest  power  His  Word  controuls. 
That  fatal  lepYosy  of  souls. 

5  That  hand  divine,  which  can  assuage 
The  burning  fever's  restless  rage. 
That  hand,  omnipotent  and  kind. 
Can  cod  the  fever  of  the  mind. 

6  When  freezing  palsy  chills  the  veins. 
And  pale  cold  death  already  reigns. 
He  speaks— the  vital  powers  revive ! 
He  speaks— the  dying  sinners  live ! 

7  O  Lord,  we  wait  thy  healing  hand! 
Diseases  fly  at  thy  oommand ! 
Now  let  thy  sovereign  touch  impart 
Life,  strength,  and  nealth  to  every  heart ! 

«WW  •  Adoration  of  the  Lamb.    P.  M. 

1  YE  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  Name ; 

The  N  ame,  all  victorious,  of  Jesus  extol. 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  Salvation  to  God  who  sits  on  the  throne. 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son ; 

Our  Jesus's  praises  all  angels  proclaim. 

Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

3  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  him  his  right. 

All  glory,  and  power,  and  wisdom,  and  might; 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite  love. 

Mev.  yu,  9—12. 

OOO.  The  rigikuU  Servant,    s.if. 

1  YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait ; 

Observant  of  his  heavenly  Word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  ftaaEu^  % 

Oird  up  your  Um,  aainiiaafin^gkix^ 
.  For  awful  m  liia  Name. 
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3  Watch !  His  your  Lord's  command ; 
And  while  we  speak.  He 's  near :    ^  i 

Mark  die  first  signal  of  his  hand. 

And  ready  all  appear.  i 

4  Oh  happy  servant  he,  ■ 
Ll  such  a  posture  found !  1 

He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 

And  be  with  honour  crown'd.  ILmke  xii.  35- 3S.   . 

OoO*  Returning  to  Christ,    8.M. 

1  YE  sons  of  earth,  arise ! 
Ye  creatures  of  a  day  ! 

Redeem  the  time,  be  bold,  be  wise. 
And  cast  your  bonds  away. 

2  The  year  of  Gospel-grace, 
With  us  rejoice  to  see ; 

And  thankfidly  in  Christ  embrace 
Your  proffer'd  liberty. 

3  Saviour  and  Lord  of  All ! 
Thee  help  us  to  receive ; 

Obedient  to  thy  gracious  call, 
Oh  bid  us  turn  and  live ! 

4  Our  former  years  mis-spent. 
Now  let  us  deeply  mourn ; 

And,  soften' d  by  thy  grace,  repent. 
And  to  thine  arms  return ! 

5BT.  The  Ooodnets  and  Wonderful  Works  of  GW.    l.  u. 

1  YE  sons  of  men !  with  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord ! 
And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound 
Through  all  your  tribes  the  earth  around.  ]{ 

2  Let  the  hi^h  heavens  your  songs  invite. 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light ;  < 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll. 

And  stars,  which  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Sing  earth  in  verdant  robes  array'd. 

Its  herbs  and  flowers,  its  fruit  and  shade ; 
Peopled  with  life  of  various  forms. 
Fishes  and  fowls,  and  beasts  and  worms. 

4  View  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains. 
And  think  Yiow  wida  V\a^«>t«  t^vsgoa-. 
That  band  TemoVe&t  xv^^VKoTia  ^woa. 
And  on  each  ^raf  e  Vwa  ^Q^<i%^  ^^wf». 
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5  But  Oh !  that  brighter  world  above. 
Where  lives  and  reimtis  Incarnate  Love ! 
God's  Only  Son  in  flesh  array'd, 

For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made. 

6  Thither,  my  soul !  with  rapture  soar  : 
There,  in  the  land  of  praise,  adore  ! 
This  theme  demands  an  angel's  lay, 
Demands  a  neyer-ending  day, 

SoO.    The  Church  exulting  tn  the  Government  of  Jehovah, 

P.M. 

1  YE  subjects  of  the  Lord !  proclaim 
The  royal  honours  of  his  Name : 

**  Jehovah  reigns  !"  be  all  our  song. 
*Tis  He,  thy  Grod,  O  Zion,  reigns ! 
Prepare  thy  most  harmonious  strains 

Glad  hallelujahs  to  prolong. 

2  Tremble,  ye  pageants  of  a  day, 
Form'd,  like  your  slaves,  of  brittle  clay  I 

Down  to  the  dust  your  sceptres  bend : 
.    To  everlastinp^  years  He  reigns. 
And  undiminished  state  maintains, 
When  kings,  and  suns,  and  time  shall  end. 

3  So  shall  his  favour'd  Zion  live : 
In  vain  confed'rate  no-tions  strive 

Her  sacred  turrets  to  destroy  J; 
Her  Sov'reign  sits  enthron'd  above. 
And  endless  power  and  endless  love 

Ensure  her  safety  and  her  joy.        [Is,  lii.  7. 

589.  The  Crueifixion,    l.m. 

1  YE  that  pass  by,  behold  the  Man ! 
The  Man  of  Ghrief,  condemned  for  you ! 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain^ 
Weeping,  to  Calvary  pursue. 

2  Behold  his  temples  crown' d  with  thorn ! 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide ! 
His  streaming  feet  transfix'd  and  torn ! 
The  fountain  gusbuig  from  his  side ! 

3  O  Thou  dear  suffering  Son  of  God, 
How  doth  thy  heart  to  siimftTs  nvcwO. 
Sprinkle  on  us  thy  pTeciou^YAoc^^ 
Aid  melt  us  with  thy  d;niv^\o^%. 
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4  The  earth  ocmld  to  her  centre  qixake, 
Convuls'd,  when  her  Creator  died  $ 
Oh  let  our  inmost  nature  shake. 
And  bow  to  Thee,  Thou  Crucified  ! 

OUU.  The  Gospel  TSmmpet,    J.M. 

1  YE  trcmblinff  captires,  hear ! 
The  Gospel  Trumpet  sounds : 

No  music  more  can  charm  the  ear. 
Or  heal  your  heartfelt  wounds. 

2  'Tis  not  the  trump  of  war. 
Nor  Sinai's  thunders'  roar  ; 

SalvaJtiOB's  news  it  spreajds  afar. 
And  vengeance  is  xio  more. 

3  Grace,  pardon,  love,  and  peace. 
Glad  heaven  aloud  proclaims ; 

And  earth  the  Jubilee's  release. 
With  eager  rapture,  claims. 

4  Far,  far  to  distant  lands 

The  saving  news  shall  spread ; 
And  Jesus  all  his  willing  bands. 

In  one  blest  triumph,  lead.      [/«.  xxyii.  i: 

O"!*  Irwitatum.    p.m. 

1  YE,  who  hi  His  courts  are  found, 
List'ning  to  the  joyful  sound. 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are. 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care. 
Glorify  the  King  of  Kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  Gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes. 
View  his  bloody  sacrifice ; 

See,  in  Him,  your  sins  forgiven. 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven : 
Glorify  the  King  of  Kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  Go^l  brings. 

592.    HumUmii$n  ttmi  Bxalua»n  of  Chrut    cm. 

1  YE  who  the  name  of  Jesus  bear. 
His  sacied  sXepB  pxn^g^^ 
And  let  thatTn\3ftdwYttOcvviv*V\'^5\Kv 
Be  also  found  in 'sou^ 
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2  Wbo«  though  the  form  of  God  he  bore. 

His  nature  thouf^  the  saaae^ 
Nor  deem'd  it  robb'ry  in  tmnself 
To  equal  God  Supreme— 

3  For  us  his  p:reatness  be  abafi'd*  . 

For  us  his  glory  veil'd ; 
In  human  form  he  dwelt  on  earth« 
His  ibajesty  concealed. 

4  Nor  only  as  a  Man  appears — 

He  stoops  a  Servant  low ; . 
Submits  to  death,  nay,  bears  the  Cross 
In  all  its  shame  and  woe. 

5  But  Qody  this  wondrous  love  to  man 

With  honours  just  hath  crowned. 
And  rais'd  the  Name  of  Jesus  far 
Above  all  names  reooum'd. 

6  That,  at  this  Name,  with  sacred  awe. 

Each  humbled  knee  should  bow. 
Of  hosts  immortal  in  the  skies. 
And  nations  spread  below.      [Pkii.  ii.  5—11 

593.       "  The  Bright  and  Morning  Star."    u  M. 

1  YE  worlds  of  light,  that  roll  so  near 
The  Saviour's  throne  of  shining  bliss. 
Oh  tell  how  mean  your  glories  are. 
How  faint  and  few,  eoropar'd  with  His  1 

2  We  sing  the  bright  and  Morning  Star, 
Jesus,  uie  spring  of  light  and  love : 
See  how  its  rays,  di£[hs'd  from  far. 
Conduct  us  to  the  realms  above ! 

3  Its  cheering  beams  spread  wide  abroad. 
Point  through  the  wudemess  our  way ; 
Still,  as  we  go,  we  find  the  road 
EnlightenM  with  a  constant  day. 

4  MThen  shall  we  reach  the  heavenly  place 
Where  this  bright  Star  shall  brighest  shine ; 
Leave  far  behind  these  scenes  (knight. 
And  view  a  lustre  so  divine !        IRev.  xxii.  16 

504.  TheRtignrfChmt,    t.K. 

1  YES,  Mighty  Jesus  I  Thou  shaH  reign. 
Till  all  thy  haughty  foea  sii\»xi\\.\ 
TUl  hell  and  ail  her  iT«Bi\»^iQ«  ^x^vE^ 
Become  the  fooUiooV  oC  ^l  €^^^ 
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2  Then,  rescued  souls  shall  bless  thy  power; 
Thine  arm  shall  full  salvation  bring : 
Thy  saints,  in  that  illustrious  hour. 
Shall  conquer  with  their  conquering  King. 

3  Then,  ranged  thy  blazing  throne  around. 
The  Saviour's  honours  we'll  proclaim  ; 
While  heaven's  transported  realms  resound 
Thy  glorious  deeds  and  saving  Name.  [P«.  ex.  1. 

09d.  4fUetum  leading  to  Glory,    L.  M. 

1  YES !  'tis  a  rough  and  thorny  road. 
Which  leads  us  to  the  saints'  abode ; 
But  when  our  Father's  house  we  gain, 
'Twill  make  amends  for  all  our  pain* 

2  And  what  is  all  we  sufier  now, 
*  Or  all  we  can  endure  below. 

To  that  bright  day  when  Christ  shall  come. 
And  take  his  weary  pilgrims  home !  [2  (kr.  iv.  17' 

6QQ»      Approach  qf  the  Kingdom  of  Ood,    p.  u, 

1  YES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking. 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  Mighty  God,  is  speaking 

By  his  Word,  in  every  land : 
Mark  his  progress 

Darkness  mes  at  his  command. 

2  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring. 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad : 

Every  language 

..  Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious! 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  nand: 
Make  the  Gospel  soon  victorious. 

Through  the  world,  in  every  land : 
Perish  Idols 

Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command !     [Is,  Hi.  10. 

597«    *'  Truly  this  Man  watiheSonrf  Qod!  **  .  c.  M. 
1  YONDER— amazing  sight !— I  see 
Th'  Incarnate  Soiv  ci«  GioA 
JSxpiring  on  t\i'  acc\K^ed\x^> 
And  welt'Tiug  \ii\tta\>V»^. 
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2  Behold  a  purple  torrent  run 

Down  from  his  hands  and  head ; 
The  sacred  tide  puts  out  the  sun  I 
His  groans  awake  the  dead ! 

3  The  trembling  earth,  the  darkenM  sky. 

Proclaim  the  truth  aloud ; 
And,  with  th*  amaz'd  Centurion,  cry, 
"  This  is  the  Son  of  God !" 

4  So  great,  so  vast  a  sacrifice 

May  well  our  hopes  revive : 
If  God's  Own  Son  thus  bleeds  and  dies. 
We  sinners  sure  may  live ! 

5  Oh  that  these  cords  of  love  divine 

Might  draw  us.  Lord,  to  Thee ! 
Take  Thou  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine! 
Thine  let  them  ever  be !  [Mark  xv.  39. 

0\)%Jm         Enlargement  of  the  Church,    s.  M. 

1  ZION,  a  mourner  long. 
Her  new-bom  children  sees  ; 

And  with  surprise  and  pleasure  asks, 
"  Who  hath  begotten  these  ?  " 

2  In  solitude  she  sat. 

While  these  estranged  had  been ; 
But,  lo !  the  rising  mom  presents 
A  new  and  glorious  scene  ! 

3  The  late  beclouded  sun 
Its  beams  afresh  displays ; 

The  harps,  which  on  the  willows  hung. 
Are  now  attun'd  to  praise. 

4  One  here,  another  there. 
Are  gathered  to  the  Lord ; 

Trophies  of  his  victorious  grace 
And  all-subduing  Word. 

5  But  Oh,  the  happier  day, 
When,  roimd  the  blissful  throne, 

Jesus  his  scattered  flock  shall  see. 
Collected  all  in  one. 

6  Without  a  jarring  note. 
Or  one  discordant  ton^^^i 

The  countless  millions  lYiece  «^«k?X\ov\i 
III  one  harmonious  son^.      \l*.:^'«^-'^"^* 
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599.  Glory  vfth§  ChurcK    Im  M. 

1  ZION,  awake !  tfiy  strength  renew. 
Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue ; 
And  let  th'  admiring  world  behold 

The  King's  fair  daughtiv  cloth'd  ia  gold. 

2  Church  of  our  Grod,  arise  and  shine. 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine ! 
Then  shall  thy  radianoe  stream  afmr. 
Wide  as  the  Heathen  Nations  are. 

3  Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view : 
All  shall  admire  and  love  thee  too ; 
Shall  come  like  clouds  across  the  sky. 
Or  doves  that  to  their  windows  fly. 

/«.  lii.  1.    Pt,  zlv.  9.    /«.  1  z.  1-^,  8. 

(KX).  TriimtphefiheClmrcK    f.m. 

1  ZION'8  King  shall  reign  victorious. 

All  the  earth  shall  own  his  sway  ; 
.He  will  make  his  kingdom  glorious. 
He  shall  reign  through  endless  day. 

2  Nations,  now  from  God  estranged. 

Then  shall  see  a  dorious  light; 
Nifi^ht  to  day  shall  then  be  changed. 
Heaven  shall  triun^h  in  the  sight. 

3  See  the  ancient  idols  falling, 

Worshipp'd  once,  but  now  abhorr'd  ; 
Men  on  Zion's  King  are  calling, 
Zion's  King  by  lol  ador'd. 

4  Then  shall  Israel  long  dispersed, 

Mourning  seek  their  Lord  and  God, 
Look  on  iflm  whom  once  they  pierced. 
Own  and  kiss  the  chast'ning  rod. 

5  Then  shall  Israel  all  be  saved. 

War  and  tumuH  then  shall  cease. 
While  the  greater  Son  of  David 
Rules  a  conquer'd  world  in  peace. 

6  Mighty  King !  thine  arm  revealing. 

Now  thy  glorious  cause  maintiwi ; 
Bring  the  nations  help  and  healing. 
Make  them  subject  to  thy  reign ! 

7  Angels  in  their  lofty  station, 

Praise  thy  "Naxn^'^VcwL  q!i&^  V\aft.% 
Oh  1^  earth,  witVv  enra^NXoc^ 
Join  the  iTvunai^h  c^  ^5>afc  idK«&\ 
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8.M. 

1 .  .  GIVE  to  the  Father  praise. 

Give  fflory  to  the  Son, 

And  to  the  l^irit  of  his  grace 

Be  equal  honour  done ! 

2.  THE  Triune  God  shall  be 
Our  sofng,  while  life  is  gireiu 

And  the  unceasing  praise  shall  run 
Through  all  the  days  of  heaven. 

CM. 

3.  HONOUR  to  Thee,  Almighty  Three, 

And  Everlasting  One  \ 
All  glory  to  the  lather  be. 
The  Spirit,  and  the  Son  ! 

4.  IN  hope  to  loin  th*  anselic  host 

And  all  the  ransom  d  throng. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
We  raise  the  grateful  soi^. 

3.      LET  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  ador'd; 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

6.  TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore ! 

7.  TO  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three  and  Three  in  One, 
Liet  saints  and  angels  join. 

SEVENS. 

8.  NOW  to  God,  the  Three  iti  Ooft^ 
Be  eternal  glory  done*. 

Haise,  ye  saints,  the  so>i\A  «l^&^^ 
Nations,  join  the  loud  Kmfijc^^ 
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SEVENS. 

9.  SING  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love  ! 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

10.  HAIL,  Father !  hail.  Eternal  Son  ! 
Hail,  Sacred  Spirit !  Three  in  One  I  ^ 
Blessing,  and  tnanks,  and  power  divine. 
Thrice,  Holy  Lord,  be  ever  Thine  !  « 

1 1 .  PRAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heav'nly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

12.  TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

1 3.  TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  ^lory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

P.M. 

14.  FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore ; 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host. 
To  praise  Thee  evermore. 

15.  MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above ! 
:  Let  us  thus  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

16*  ALL  glory  to  God,  the  Father  and  Son, 
And  Spirit  o?  ^ta-Cft,  VX\^  ^«aX.T\a^e  m  One ! 
I^et  highest  ascfipWous  iox  ^nw^^^  ^«xv. 
By  all  the  creaVlon,  ou  ebx\)ci  wA\Tw\A,w^xi.. 
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IT.  BY  angels  in  heaven,  of  every  degree, 

And  saints  upon  earth,  all  praise  be  addrest. 
To  God  in  Three  Persons,  one  God  ever  blest! 
As  it  has  been,  now  is,  and  alway  shall  be. 

1 8.  TO  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  ever  bless'd. 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
All  worship  be  addressed : 

As  heretofore  It  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  so.      For  evermore 

1 9.  TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ;   . 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 

With  all  our  powers.  Eternal  King, 
Thy  Name  we  sing.  While  faith  adores. 

20.  ALL  glory  to  God, 
In  his  highest  abode. 
Who  sits  on  the  throne ! 

All  glory  to  Jesus  His  crucified  Son ! 

All  glory  and  praise 

To  tne  Spirit  of  grace ! 

The  Eternal  I  AM, 
LetHis  saints  and  His  angels  for  ever  proclaim ! 

21 .  NOW  to  the  Great  and  Sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

22.  TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  suff'ring  saints  on  earth  adore. 

Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 

As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last. 
When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more. 

23 .  TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amidst  the  Heavenly  Host, 

And  in  the  Church  below ; 
From  whom  all  CTe'a.tat«»  Atcsn  ^w\s^*«S 
By  whom  Redempl\0T\)a\e8X^^  «»x?Ocw> 
^  From  whom  a\V  CoxaSoxVa  ^ovi  * 
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24«  To  Qod  Almighty,  Father,  Sod, 
And  Comforter,  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  honour,  worship,  homage  done. 
By  saints  and  angels,  sacred  host ; 
As  'twas  in  ages  heretofore. 
Is  now,  and  snail  be  evermore. 

25.  MOST  holy,  blessed,  glorious  Lord* 
Three  Persons  in  One  God  ador*d ! 
Have  mercy  on  us,  hear  our  prayer. 
Who  miserable  sinners  are — 
But  Jesus  for  such  sinners  died. 
Hear  ns  through  Him,  the  Crucified ! 

20.  SINCE  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glorious  beyond  all  speech  and  thought. 
Have  jointly  our  salvation  wroiupht, 
We*ll  join  them  in  our  songs  ofpraise. 
Now,  and  through  heaven  s  eternal  days. 

^7.  The  Urtb)ersal  Ihxology, 

1  EUROPE !  speak  the  Mighty  Name, 
Loud  th'  Eternal  Three  proclaim ! 
Let  thy  deep  seraphic  lays 
Thunder  forth  the  echoing  praise. 

2  Asia!  bring  thy  raptur'd  songg: 
Let  innumerable  tongues 

Swell  the  chord  from  shore  to  shore. 
Where  thy  thousand  billows  roar.    * 

3  Sable  Afric !  aid  the  strain. 
Triumph  o^er  thy  broken  chain : 
Bkl  thy  wildest  music  raise 

All  its  fervour  in  His  praise. 

4  Shout,  America !  thy  joys. 
While  His  love  thy  song  en^loys ; 
Let  thy  lonely  wilderness 

High  eiLalt  His  righteousness. 

5  All  as  one  adore  the  Lord, 
Father,  Spirit,  and  the  Word : 
Hail  Thou  glorious  Three  in  One, 
Worthy  Thou  to  reign  alone ! 

6  Praise  Him,  all  ye  Nations,  praise : 
Saints  in  hea.vei\<»  ^out  ^w\.VL^tcv%  taiae : 
Angels,  ioin  lYie  so\etM\  ^i^Mst^— 
Reign  for  ever,  Uo\^  l/st^\ 
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Blind,  the.  led  and  supported  in 

God's  Way 414 

"■  Bright  and  Morning  star  " 495 

Britain,  Praise  and  Prayer  for . . . .  487 
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